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A TALE  OF  TWO  MARSHALS 


BILL  Benslow,  faro-dealer,  was  a little  too 
reckless  to  suit  even  the  by-no-means 
delicate  palate  of  the  frontier  town  of 
Mudbank.  Even  his  intimate  friends,  and  he 
had  several,  were  forced  to  admit  that  he  was 
“ pretty  quick  with  his  gun-play,”  and  to  hear 
his  enemies,  who  were  even  more  numerous, 
one  would  have  thought  that  Bill  was  a through 
and  through  “ bad  man,”  killing  and  wound- 
ing for  sheer  enjoyment.  In  so  thinking,  how- 
ever, one  would  have  been  verv  wrong,  for  Bill 
had  not  an  ounce  of  vice  in  him.  Merely  he 
was  hot-tempered,  and  possessed  of  a rickety 
nervous  system,  which  his  profession,  from  the 
very  nature  of  it,  had  not  done  anything  to  im- 
prove. His  fellow  townsmen  knew  and  had 
regard  for  these  little  weaknesses,  but  strangers 
were  not  always  so  considerate.  Therefore 
was  it  that  when,  one  day  in  early  spring,  a 
cheeky  tenderfoot,  seeing  Bill  wrapped  in 
thought,  sauntering  along  Mudbank’s  main 
street,  gave  utterance  to  a sudden  “ boo  ” be- 
hind Bill’s  back,  he,  an  instant  later,  dropped 
writhing  to  the  ground,  with  a bullet  from  Bill’s 
Colt  through  his  stomach. 

This,  however  justifiable  Bill  himself  might 
think  it,  his  enemies  declared  to  be  the  last 
straw,  and,  as  they  possessed  considerable  influ- 
ence in  Mudbank  at  that  time,  the  current  of 
popular  opinion  set  very  much  against  poor 
William.  In  fact,  he,  being  made  aware  of 
this  sentiment  by  one  of  his  friends  aforemen- 
tioned, left  his  “ shack  ” by  the  rear  door  but 
one  short  hour  before  the  town  marshal  and 


posse  entered  it  by  the  front  one,  taking  the 
door  with  them.  The  marshal  did  not  attempt 
pursuit,  partly  because  the  speed  of  Bill’s  mus- 
tang and  the  fatal  accuracy  of  his  rifle  were 
equallv  well-known,  and  partly  because,  as  he 
expressed  it,  he  “ always  did  have  a kind  of  a 
liking  for  Bill.”  Thus,  then,  sore  at  heart 
and  vowing  vengeance,  passed  Mr.  William 
Benslow  from  the  annals  of  Mudbank. 

Now  it  so  happened  that,  on  the  same  day, 
a certain  personage  was  escorted  by  a numerous 
and  wrathful  assembly  to  the  outskirts  of  Yellow 
Dog,  the  community  next  south  of  Mudbank, 
and,  after  a short  but  forcible  exhortation  never 
to  show  his  face  around  those  parts  again,  on 
pain  of  being  compelled  to  adorn  some  tree 
nearby,  was  permitted  to  go  his  way,  outwardly 
indifferent,  but  inwardly  raging.  There  were 
too  many  in  the  assembly,  however,  and  their 
guns  were  too  handy  to  permit  of  any  open 
demonstration,  so,  cursing  and  muttering  dire 
threats  under  his  breath,  this  personage,  who 
rejoiced  in  the  euphonious  name  of  Jim  Hilks, 
rode  away,  northward. 

In  some  respects  Mr.  James  Hilks  was  not 
unlike  Bill.  He  greatly  resembled  him  in 
height  and  bulk,  and  possessed  similar  blue  eyes 
and  blazing  oriflamme  of  red  hair.  Moreover, 
both  were  fine  horsemen,  and  quick  and  sure 
shots,  both  with  Winchester  and  revolver.  In 
almost  every  other  respect,  however,  they  dif- 
fered. Whatever  other  faults  he  may  have  pos- 
sessed, Bill  was  at  least  square  and  “ above 
board  ” in  all  his  dealings,  even  at  faro,  which 
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is  saying  a good  deal.  Jim,  on  the  other  hand, 
though  lacking  Bill’s  irascibility,  lacked  also  his 
bravery  and  squareness.  A bachelor,  — one 
other  similarity  between  him  and  Bill — he  lived 
a little  beyond  the  teeming  metropolis  of  Yel- 
low Dog,  and  was  the  sole  proprietor  of  a small 
cattle  ranch.  Popular  opinion  decreed,  how- 
ever, that  he  owned  rather  too  many  calves  in 
proportion  to  the  number  of  cows,  or,  in  other 
words  : “ There  does  seem  to  be  a little  more 
promiscuous  branding  going  on  at  the  J.  H. 
ranch  than  the  law  allows.”  Hence  that  as- 
sembly of  which  mention  has  already  been 
made. 

Now  while  the  often-branding  James  rode 
northward.  Bill  adopted  a southward  direction, 
and,  in  the  course  of  the  day,  each  arrived  at 
the  other’s  native  town.  Neither  had  been  no- 
torious enough  in  his  way  for  his  name  to  have 
traversed  the  thirty  odd  miles  which  separated 
the  two  towns,  so  both,  in  their  new  abodes, 
bore  clean  records,  for  the  West,  knowing  full 
well  the  failings  of  mankind, — and  of  woman- 
kind, too,  for  that  matter, — does  not  inquire 
so  minutely  into  the  particulars  of  the  newcom- 
er’s past  history  as  does  the  more  effete  East. 
Not  only  were  they  negatively  perfect,  more- 
over, but  they  each  attained  great  popularity 
among  their  fellow-citizens,  and,  at  the  next 
election,  each  was  chosen  town  marshal. 

About  this  time  or  perhaps  a little  later,  re- 
ports of  highwaymen  began  to  circulate  through- 
out that  region,  and  the  newly-created  officials, 
eager  to  retain  their  laurels,  began  to  make  des- 
perate efforts  to  bring  this  bold  bandit  to  justice, 
for,  though  first  rumors  had  mentioned  a band, 
later  and  more  authentic  reports  declared  that 
there  was  but  one,  a huge  man,  of  terrifying 
aspect  and  wonderful  aim.  One  panic-stricken 
and  penniless  victim  who,  badly  wounded, 
crept  into  Yellow  Dog  at  dawn,  took  his  oath 
that  his  assailant  was  red-headed,  while  a like 
story  was  told  in  Mudbank.  To  each  of  the 
towns  this  description  suggested  their  late  citi- 


zen, and  the  marshals  were  urged  to  yet  greater 
efforts.  But  try  as  they  would,  going,  some- 
times with  a posse  but  more  often  alone,  night 
after  night,  in  search  of  this  mysterious  desperado, 
no  trace  of  him  could  they  find.  Yet  con- 
stantly stories  would  come,  telling  of  his  dare- 
devil boldness  and  his  almost  supernatural  luck 
in  escaping  detection.  One  night,  for  he  was 
never  heard  from  by  daytime,  he  single-handed 
would  hold  up  a convoy  of  pack  mules  not  two 
miles  out  of  Yellow  Dog  ; another  night  a cor- 
ral equally  near  Mudbank  would  be  robbed  of 
its  best  stallion,  and  his  carcass  found  twenty 
miles  away  the  next  morning.  The  outlaw 
rarely  shot  unless  it  was  necessary,  but,  when 
he  did,  he  never  missed,  while  he  himself  was, 
it  seemed,  invulnerable. 

Thus  it  went  on,  week  after  week,  until  for 
almost  a year  had  the  outlawry  lasted,  and  once 
more  election  times  were  close  at  hand.  The 
marshals’  popularity  was  greatly  on  the  wane, 
for,  little  by  little,  their  former  reputations  were 
becoming  known,  and  suspicions  were  arising 
as  to  whether,  at  the  least,  they  were  not  pro- 
tecting rather  than  pursuing  the  highwayman. 
Accordingly  when,  following  his  wonted  cus- 
tom, Bill  Benslow  set  forth  one  evening  bv 
himself,  he  was,  unbeknown  to  him,  followed 
by  a small  band  of  inhabitants  of  Yellow  Dog. 
There  was  a bright  moon,  so,  to  escape  detec- 
tion, they  were  forced  to  follow  at  a consider- 
able distance  and  very  carefully.  So,  after 
jogging  along  a full  two  hours,  they  had  covered 
but  fourteen  miles.  There  was,  almost  mid- 
way between  the  two  towns,  in  marked  con- 
trast to  the  rolling  prairie,  a clump  of  cotton- 
woods, near  which  had  been  perpetrated  many 
of  the  most  startling  audacities  of  the  outlaw. 
As,  while  they  were  yet  about  a mile  distant,  a 
slight  rise  of  ground  brought  this  clump  into 
view,  they  heard  two  shots,  fired  so  nearly  to- 
gether as  to  sound  almost  as  one.  At  once  they 
broke  into  a gallop,  and,  as  they  neared  the 
cotton-woods,  to  their  surprise  they  saw  a simi- 
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lar  cavalcade  coming  from  the  other  direction. 
Before  they  met,  however,  they  beheld  two 
mustang  ponies  which,  riderless,  were  sniffing 
at  two  forms  that  lay  stretched  out  in  the  dust 
of  the  road.  As  sure  of  aim  as  ever,  they. 
Bill  and  Jim,  had  fallen  by  each  other’s  first 
shot. 

The  men  from  Yellow  Dog  and  their  fellows 
from  Mudbank  together  dismounted,  and,  with 
what  means  they  had,  dug  a rude  grave  by  the 
roadside,  in  which  they  reverently  laid  the  bod- 


ies. Then  covering  the  grave  over  with  earth, 
they  erected  a rough  piece  of  board  as  a tomb- 
stone. On  this  one  of  their  number  scrawled 
with  a piece  of  burnt  stick  this  epitaph  : 

Here  Lies 

Bill  Benslow  and  Jim  Hilks. 

One  of  them  was  a Villian. 

God  Knows  Which  it  Was. 

We  Don’t. 

J.  B.  W .,  ’05. 


NOTES 


Vickerv,  ’06,  has  left  school  to  go  to  Cam- 
bridge Latin. 

McMichael  is  out  in  the  Bowdoin  foot-ball 

squad. 

The  golf  team  has  lost  Atwater,  ’07,  who 
has  gone  to  Brighton  High. 

McLaughlin  is  a promising  candidate  for 

Georgetown. 

Witherby,  Somes,  and  Edwards  are  out  for 
the  Harvard  Freshman  Team. 

Hanley,  Guild,  Tucker,  and  Mahoney,  all 
old  Latin  School  men,  are  in  the  Harvard  foot- 
ball squad,  and  the  two  former  are  showing  up 
especially  well. 

Upon  our  return  to  school  this  fall,  we  were 
deeply  grieved  to  learn  that,  on  account  of  bad 
health,  Mr.  Jackson  had  been  compelled  to  re- 
sign his  position  as  instructor  in  physics,  a posi- 
tion which  he  has  so  long  and  so  capably  filled. 
His  place  has  been  taken  by  Mr.  Rice,  who 


graduated  from  Dartmouth  in  ’95,  and  who 
has  since  then  ably  served  as  instructor  in  phys- 
ics and  chemistry  in  several  high  schools  of 
eastern  Massachusetts.  Mr.  Chadwick,  also, 
for  many  years  senior  instructor  in  Latin,  fa- 
tigued by  long  and  continued  teaching,  felt  un- 
able to  resume  his  school  duties  this  term  until 
some  future  period,  for  the  present  indefinite. 
We  may  indeed  congratulate  ourselves  on  being 
able  to  secure  in  his  place  the  services  of  Mr. 
Bell.  This  gentleman  has,  since  his  graduation 
from  college  in  1 896,  studied  and  taught  in  well- 
known  universities  both  of  America  and  Eu- 
rope, and  was  for  two  years,  1898—1900,  pri- 
vate tutor  in  Latin,  Mathematics,  History,  and 
English  to  Mr.  F.  Roosevelt  Scovel,  cousin  of 
President  Roosevelt. 

Tuesday,  September  27,  Mr.  Capen’s  and 
Mr.  Reed’s  divisions  were  moved  to  rooms  24 
and  23,  respectively,  rooms  1 and  2 being  occu- 
pied by  two  sections  of  the  graduating  class  of 
the  Rice  Grammar  School. 
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INLAND  WATERS 


Wide  and  free  extends  the  Ocean  ; 

Grand  his  never-ceasing  roar  ; 
Awesome,  dread,  his  swelling  billows. 
Rolling  ever  toward  the  shore. 


Dark,  cool,  soothing  blue  his  waters. 
Sparkling  in  the  sun’s  bright  rays  ; 
Wild  the  spray  that  caps  his  wave-tops  ; 
Free  the  wind  that  o’er  him  plays. 
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But  the  call  of  inland  waters 
Is  for  me  the  strongest  call  ; 

Stirs  me  to  the  fiercest  yearning  ; 
Holds  me  longest  in  its  thrall. 

Waters  silver  in  their  clearness, 
Closed  about  by  ancient  hills. 
Mirroring  the  bending  tree-tops,— 
Dancing,  rippling,  sunlit  smiles. 


Silence  deep  on  wooded  hill-slope 
Breathing  solitude  profound  ; 

Breezes  blown  from  lofty  mountains  ; 
Primal  Nature  all  around. 

Clothed  in  all  its  wild-wood  beauty. 

Light  and  shade  are  in  it  met. 

As  it  were  a glowing  pearl,  low 
In  the  brooding  mountains  set. 

R.  T.  P. 


LETTERS  FROM  A KID  BROTHER 


I.  From  the  kid,  who  is  passing  part  of  his 
vacation  at  his  uncle' s summer  cottage  on  the 
shore  of  Lake  iLinnepesaukee,  to  his  elder  brother, 
who  has  not  yet  left  town. 

July  9. 

Dear  Jim  : 

I got  here  all  right  Thursday  afternoon,  and 
have  been  having  a slick  time  since  then. 
There’s  only  Uncle  Will  and  Aunt  Florence 
and  Jack  and  Fred  and  Kitty  and  me  here,  and 
we  are  out  on  the  water  all  the  time.  Friday 
we  sailed  all  around  the  lake  in  “The  Skipper,” 
the  naphtha  launch,  and  to-day  Jack  and  Fred 
and  I went  fishing  in  the  row-boat.  There 
was  something  awfully  queer  happened.  We 
had  been  fishing  for  quite  a while,  and  as  I was 
taking  one  that  I just  had  caught,  off  the  hook,  I 
thought  it  said,  “ Hulloa,  you.  Put  me  back 
in  the  water.”  It  sounded  just  like  Jack’s 
voice,  but  when  I looked  at  him  he  was  watch- 
ing his  line,  so  I knew  it  couldn’t  be  him. 
Then  the  fish  said  again,  “ Didn’t  I tell  you  to 
put  me  in  the  water  ? ” so  I got  kind  of  scared, 
and  when  I thought  Jack  and  Fred  weren’t 
either  of  them  looking,  I took  and  dropped  it 
back  into  the  lake.  Just  then  I heard  Jack  give 


that  kind  of  a cough  like  you  do  when  you  are 
laughing  and  don’t  want  someone  to  know  it, 
and  Fred,  up  in  the  bow  of  the  boat,  sort  of 
snickered.  I wonder  what  they  were  laughing 
at.  Anyhow,  we  got  sixteen  lake  trout,  not 
counting  the  one  I put  back.  I caught  two, 
Fred  four,  and  Jack,  he’s  six  years  older  than 
we  are,  caught  ten.  We  cooked  them  and  ate 
them  for  supper  ; that  is,  Kitty  and  Aunt  Flor- 
ence cooked  them,  and  we  all  ate  them.  Kitty’s 
a first-rate  girl.  She  tells  fortunes  by  cards, 
but  she  got  mine  wrong.  She  said  I was  going 
to  be  an  author  and  marry  a rich  girl,  but  I am 
going  to  be  a Judge  of  the  Supreme  Court,  just 
like  Parker.  I guess  I’ll  have  to  stop  now  for 
I’m  going  to  bed.  They  go  to  bed  awful  early 
here.  Have  Fat  and  Peanuts  gone  away  yet  ? 
If  you  see  them  tell  them  to  write.  Good-bye. 
With  love  to  father  and  mother. 

Your  loving  brother, 

Harry. 

P.  S.  1 came  across  the  words  “atheist,” 
“ventriloquism,”  and  “political  economy” 
the  other  day.  Tell  me  what  they  mean  in 
your  next  letter,  and  write  soon.  H. 

J.  B.  W.,  ’05. 
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SEPTEMBER,  1904 


ON  beginning  this  twenty-fourth  volume 
of  the  Register,  we  wish  to  say  a few 
words  to  the  school  as  to  our  hopes 
and  aspirations.  With  so  long  and  successful 
an  existence  of  the  paper  behind  us,  we  have 
every  incentive  to  give  to  it  the  best  that  is  in 
us,  and  to  make  it  a worthy  representative  of 
the  school.  We  most  earnestly  desire  to  make 
it  a paper  to  which  Latin  School  fellows  may 
point  with  pride  ; a paper  representative  of  the 
whole  school  and  the  interests  of  the  whole 
school  ; and  one  that  will  bind  the  fellows 
closer  together,  and  keep  alive  a spirit  of  fellow- 
ship. 

We  ask  from  them  a hearty  interest  and  co- 
operation, and  we  shall  try  to  give  them  in  re- 
turn such  a paper  as  we  have  described  — a 
paper  that  will  honorably  uphold  the  high 
standard  of  its  predecessors. 

Drill  is  soon  to  begin  again,  and,  as  usual, 
many  of  the  First  Class  are  no  longer  members 
of  the  regiment.  By  their  own  choice  they 
are  to  give  up  the  drill  with  all  its  toil  and 
honor.  There  is  no  doubt  that  when  they 
hear  again  the  stirring  note  of  the  bugle  and 


the  rhythmic  tramp  of  feet,  their  pulses  will 
beat  with  the  old-time  thrill  ; that  when  they 
witness  the  stir  of  the  prize-drill  and  the  field- 
day  they  will  wish  they  had  an  active  part  ; 
that  when  they  see  their  classmates  the  centre 
of  attraction,  with  their  swords  and  gold  braid, 
they  will  envy  them.  Even  now  there  are 
some  of  them  who  have  begun  to  long  for  the 
many  pleasures  of  drill,  and  yet  they  have 
chosen  to  give  these  up.  Their  reasons  are 
that  they  could  not  possess  the  dignity  and 
honor  of  an  office  with  all  that  goes  to  make  it 
so  desirable,  and  that  their  pride  forbade  them 
to  drill  under  any  other  condition.  We  do 
not  question  their  reasons,  for  they  are  but  nat- 
ural, vet  we  do  question  their  resulting  attitude. 
From  disappointment  they  go  to  bitterness, 
and  much  is  said  about  “ the  present  system  of 
drill,”  “ favoritism  and  pull,”  and  “ promo- 
tion regardless  of  merit.” 

Despite  all  unavoidable  errors  in  promotion 
— and  not  one  has  come  to  our  notice  — it 
seems  to  us  that  it  is  the  fellow’s  own  fault  if 
he  fails  to  secure  an  office.  He  must  not  only 
want  it,  but  he  must  want  it  enough  to  work  for 
it,  and  to  use  every  fair  means  in  his  power  to  get 
it.  We  think  that  if  any  one  of  these  fellows 
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had  wanted  an  office  in  such  a w'ay,  as  he  must 
want  anything  worth  having,  he  would  have 
been  an  officer  to-day.  It  seems  lack  of  pur- 
pose on  his  part  rather  than  marked  unfairness 
in  the  present  system,  to  which  his  failure  is 
due. 

On  our  return  to  school  we  found  the  lunch- 
room, the  crowded  condition  of  which  caused 
so  much  annoyance  last  year,  to  be  situated  in 
the  basement  directly  off  the  yard.  An  oval 
counter,  large  enough  so  that  no  crowding  is 
necessary,  has  been  placed  in  the  centre  of  the 
room,  while  the  space  left  unoccupied  gives 
ample  place  in  which  to  stand.  About  the 
walls  have  been  placed  settees,  meeting  a long- 
felt  want,  and  in  comparison  with  last  year’s 
accommodations,  this  year’s  are  truly 
“ princely.”  Yet  we  have  heard  some  won- 
dering discontentedly  where  the  feilows  will 
play  on  cold  or  stormy  days  when  the  yard  is 
undesirable.  It  is  true  that  there  now  is  no  fit 
place,  but  they  must  remember  that  days  un- 
suitable for  the  yard  are  comparatively  few,  and 
that  the  fellows  can  well  give  those  up  in  re- 
turn for  their  added  conveniences  for  lunching. 

J- 

Reporters  for  the  various  class-rooms  have 
been  appointed,  and  we  shall  state  briefly  their 
duties.  They  are  expected  to  receive  the  sub- 
scriptions and  distribute  the  Register  in  their 
respective  rooms,  and  to  hand  to  us  whatever 
of  interest  to  the  school  comes  to  their  notice. 

An  appointment  as  reporter  may  be  made  a 
forward  step  toward  an  ultimate  position  on  the 
staff,  and  we  urge  every  reporter  to  take  advan- 
tage of  this  fact.  Let  him  not  be  satisfied  with 
handing  in  notes  ; let  him  write  for  the  paper; 
and  in  this  connection  we  cannot  do  better 
than  quote  a piece  of  advice  that  appeared  last 
June.  The  writer  says,  “ Every  fellow  should 


write  for  the  Register  during  the  summer,  and 
next  year  bring  his  work  to  one  of  the  editors 
and  get  acquainted  with  him.  If  your  contri- 
bution is  refused  bring  another  the  next  day, 
and  you  will  find  that  success  is  certain.” 
Although  the  summer  is  passed,  it  is  not  too 
late  to  follow  this  advice. 

The  appointments  are,  for  the  present,  as 
follows  : — 


Room 

3,  Gray. 

Room 

4,  McMorrow. 

Room 

5,  Corley. 

Room 

6,  Daley. 

Room 

7,  Cummings. 

Room 

8,  Horn. 

Room 

10,  Wright. 

Room 

1 1 , Unappointed. 

Room 

1 z,  Gordon. 

Room 

1 3,  Nelson. 

Room 

14,  Niles. 

Room 

1 5,  Wilmot. 

Room 

16,  Stanton. 

Room 

17,  Green. 

Room 

18,  Worcester. 

Room 

23,  Herson. 

Room 

24,  Culhane. 

To  carry  on  a school  paper  and  carry  it  on 
successfully  requires  money,  and  more  money 
than  subscriptions  to  the  paper  are  able  to  sup- 
ply, so  that  it  is  necessary  to  turn  to  the  adver- 
tisers to  complete  the  required  amount.  The 
larger  the  number  of  advertisers,  the  better  is 
the  paper  we  are  enabled  to  give  our  readers, 
and  advertisers  are  not  slow  to  withdraw  if 
they  find  that  the  money  they  thus  spend  does 
not  increase  their  patronage.  Few  can  realize 
the  difficulty  and  discouragement  of  searching 
for  advertisements  and  the  difference  in  results 
which  a little  trouble  on  their  part  would  make. 
Only  the  other  day  one  of  our  advertisers  said 
to  us,  “It  is  curious  how  little  spirit  is  shown 
to  your  paper  and  how  few  fallows,  patronize 
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your  advertisers,”  and  this  observation  is  only 
too  common  with  many  others.  Therefore  we 
ask  that  everyone  patronize  our  advertisers,  even 
at  the  cost  of  a little  inconvenience,  and  that 
he  mention  us  when  making  his  purchase.  In 


doing  this  he  will  not  only  be  conferring 
especial  favor  on  us,  but  at  the  same  time  will 
be  giving  very  material  support  to  his  school 
paper. 


CLASS  ELECTIONS 


On  Wednesday,  September  21,  were  held 
the  elections  for  the  Athletic  Advisory  Commit- 
tee. FitzGerald  was  chosen  from  the  first  and 
Nay  from  the  second  class,  both  winning  out 
by  a large  majority.  The  following  day  L.  C. 
Corbett  of  room  17  was  unanimously  elected 
class  president.  For  some  unaccountable  reason 
the  office  of  class  secretary,  which  is  not  as  a 
rule  looked  upon  as  an  especially  attractive  or 
lucrative  position,  was  most  eagerly  sought  after 
this  year,  so  that  three  ballots  were  insufficient 
to  elect  anyone  to  it.  On  the  first  ballot,  which 
was  held  Friday,  September  23,  Murray  led 


with  22,  Connell  coming  second  with  17, 
while  Brown  and  Worcester  held  third  and 
fourth  places  with  10  and  9 votes,  respectively. 
In  the  second,  on  the  following  Monday,  Con- 
nell led  with  25,  Brown  came  second  with  19, 
and  Worcester  made  a bad  third  with  8.  An- 
other ballot  was  held  the  following  day  with 
practically  the  same  results.  In  a vote  by  a 
counting  of  hands,  Connell  on  Thursday  was 
elected  to  the  much-sought-for  office,  room  17 
voting  for  him  as  one  man.  At  the  time  of 
going  to  press,  the  elections  for  pin,  photo,  and 
dance  committees  had  not  yet  been  held. 


TENNIS 


>HE  entries  for  the  fall  tennis  tourney 
closed  on  Tuesday,  September  27, 
and  a goodly  number  of  men  came 
out.  There  were  twenty-eight  entries  in  sin- 
gles, and  eight  pairs  in  doubles.  At  the  date 
of  this  writing  the  tournament  has  not  been  all 
played  off,  but  so  far  it  has  been  most  success- 
ful. There  are  a great  many  new  men  out, 
and  there  is  a favorable  chance  for  the  less  ex- 
perienced players,  as  four  of  our  last  year’s 
players  are  not  with  us  this  year.  N.  Niles, 
Westfall,  and  Marks  have  left  the  school,  and 
Sweetser  is  not  playing  this  fall  on  account  of 
an  abscess  on  his  leg,  but  hopes  to  be  fit  in  the 
spring. 

During  the  summer  N.  Niles  won  the  Inter- 


scholastic Tournament  at  Newport,  and  came 
eighth  in  a field  of  twenty  eight  in  the  National 
Tournament.  Besides,  he  and  Wallis, 
B.  L.  S.,  ’01,  won  the  doubles  in  a tourna- 
ment at  Brattleboro,  and  Niles  came  out  in  the 
finals  of  the  tournament  at  Weston. 

Niles  has  left  Latin  School  to  take  a year  at 
Volkmann,  but  he  hopes  to  come  back  next 
year  and  graduate  from  here.  His  absence 
will  be  a great  blow  to  the  tennis  of  the  school, 
and  we  trust  that  he  will  carry  out  his  plan  of 
returning  in  1905. 

There  is  talk  of  an  indoor  tournament  to 
take  place  during  the  w'inter  months  in  the 
drill  hall.  This  seems  a good  idea,  as  it  will 
keep  the  men  in  practice.  The  entries  for  the 
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fall  tournament  in  singles  are  as  follows  : — 
D.  Niles,  Wendemuth,  B.  C.  Wheeler,  A.  T. 
Wheeler,  J.  L.  Merrill,  Crane,  Wright,  A.  C. 
Green,  F.  A.  Wood,  Pearl,  Patch,  Fisk, 
Gardner  Murphy  2d,  G.  C.  Adams,  Daly, 
Murray,  Rogers,  Wise,  Jowett,  R.  F.  Paul, 


Young,  H.  Wood,  Donovan,  Foley,  Lord, 
Crosbie,  Jacobs,  and  Moulton.  In  doubles  — 
D.  Niles  and  Paul,  Adams  and  Wendemuth, 
Crane  and  Jacobs,  Rogers  and  Wise,  Jowett 
and  F.  A.  Wood,  Wright  and  Green,  Pearl 
and  Lord,  Fisk  and  Murphy. 


NOW  begins  the  friendly  struggle  for  mili- 
tary honors.  The  drill  season  is  again 
on,  and  the  outlook  is  encouraging 
from  the  start.  The  zeal  and  spirit  are  keener 
than  ever.  Every  one  desires  to  see  the  com- 
panies under  way  for  the  goal  now  so  distant. 

The  commissioned  and  non-commissioned 
officers  were  assembled  in  the  drill  hall  on 
Tuesday,  September  27,  for  two  purposes  ; to 
receive  a notion  of  the  new  system  of  drill,  and 
to  enable  a roster  to  be  made.  The  privates 
will  not  participate  in  the  drill  until  the  officers 
have  mastered  the  main  changes  in  the  new  sys- 
tem. There  has  been  great  curiosity  as  to  the 
nature  of  this  change  in  tactics.  The  most  ex- 
pert tacticians  in  the  country,  having  studied 
the  manoeuvres  of  the  United  States  Army  dur- 
ing the  mock  war  in  the  South,  which  was 
fought  in  the  latter  part  of  August,  have  decided, 
among  many  other  things,  to  make  the  forma- 
tion of  the  army  a more  open  one,  for,  in  these 
days  of  modern  artillery,  a compact  body  could 
be  soon  annihilated.  Each  individual  soldier 
has  more  responsibility  than  formerly. 


The  new  regulations  were  published  for  the 
first  time  as  late  as  September  1 1.  There  are 
many  changes  in  the  company  movements,  and 
also  in  the  manual.  The  squad  is  now  the  unit 
of  the  company,  and,  in  some  cases,  executes  its 
movements  like  a platoon.  The  distance  be- 
tween ranks  is  now  forty  inches  where  it  was 
thirty-two  inches  last  year,  and  only  sixteen 
inches  two  years  ago.  Right  shoulder  arms  in 
company  movements  is  executed  together  with 
the  movements.  It  will  be  hard  for  the  old 
driller  to  resist  the  temptation  of  coming  to 
right  shoulder  arms  when  he  hears  the  order, 
“ Forward,”  and  in  this  the  new  driller  will 
have  an  advantage.  On  the  whole,  the  new 
tactics  show  that  they  are  meant  for  practical 
use  and  not  mere  show. 

The  rumor  that  a new  style  of  uniform  was 
to  be  adopted,  is  unfounded. 

The  roster  is  now  being  made  out  by  Col- 
onel Benyon,  and  will  be  posted  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. 


F.  A.  W.,  ’06. 
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The  foot-ball  squad  reported  for  the  first 
practice  of  the  season  at  the  Locust  street 
grounds,  September  20.  There  was  a good- 
sized  squad  out  and  the  first  day’s  work  was 
very  creditable.  While  it  is  vet  too  early  to 
estimate  the  team’s  worth,  the  outlook  indicates 
that,  with  earnest  work  on  the  part  of  the  play- 
ers and  faithful  support  on  the  part  of  the 
school  in  general,  a very  creditable  showing 
should  be  made.  Harry  Phillips,  an  old  Latin 
School  player,  at  present  of  Harvard,  has  been 
selected  as  coach  and  is  rapidly  rounding  the 
squad  into  shape.  Only  four  members  of  last 
year’s  team  have  returned.  Captain  Fotch,  Fitz- 
gerald, Murray,  and  Freeman,  but  with  these 
men  as  a nucleus  a strong  team  will  be  built  up. 


it  is  hoped. 

The  loss  of  Loughlin  and  Calla- 

han  will  be 

severely  felt.  The  schedule  as  at 

present  arran 

ged  is 

as  follows  : 

September 

28. 

Groton  at  Groton. 

October 

I . 

Dorchester  at  Dorchester. 

4 4 

)• 

Brighton  at  Brighton. 

“ 

8. 

Lawrence  at  Lawrence. 

4 4 

1 2. 

Salem  at  Salem. 

4 4 

>5- 

Bridgewater  at  Bridge- 

water. 

4 4 

19. 

B.  C.  Prep,  at  Massachu- 
setts avenue. 

^ 44 

28. 

Brookline  at  Newton. 

November 

2. 

Chelsea  at  Chelsea. 

4 4 

5- 

South  Boston  at  Locust 

street. 

* 44 

1 1 . 

Newton  at  Newton. 

% 44 

1 5- 

Hoppy. 

^ .4 

18. 

Cambridge  Latin. 

4 4 

* League  j 

24. 

game. 

English  High. 

L L 


GROTON,  10  B.  L.  S.,  o 

On  Wednesday,  September  28,  B.  L.  S. 
played  the  first  game  of  the  season  with  Groton, 
and  lost  10-0.  For  so  early  in  the  season  the 
team  showed  remarkable  offensive  ability  espe- 
cially in  the  cases  of  Murphy  at  centre  and 
O’Dowd  at  tackle,  and  should  make  a good 
try  for  the  championship.  On  staight  rushing 
Latin  School  was  Groton’s  equal  but  we  were 
outmatched  in  punting. 

All  the  scoring  was  done  in  the  first  half ; in 
the  second,  Latin  School  braced  and  Groton 
could  not  score.  Captain  Fotch,  Corbett, 
Cowan,  and  Tobin  played  noticeably  well  for 
Latin  School,  while  Gray  made  all  of  Groton’s 
points.  The  line  up  : 

GROTON  B.  L.  S. 

Wood,  (Webb),l.  e.  r.  e.,  Green,  (O’Dowd) 
Harding,  (Biddle),  1.  t. 

r.  t.,  O’Dowd,  (Elcock) 

Foster,  1.  g r.  g.,  FitzGerald,  (Thompson) 

Hadden,  (Barber),  c.  c.,  Thompson,  (Murphy) 
Roelker,  (Marvin),  r.  g. 

l.g. , Kneeland,  (Elcock) 
Waterbury,  r.  t.  1.  t.,  Fotch  (Capt.),  (Cleary) 

Breese  (Capt.),  r.  e 1.  e.,  Johnson,  (Fotch) 

Richardson,  (Simons),  q.  b.  q.  b , Allen,  (Ford) 

Watson,  1.  h.  b r.  h.  b.,  Tobin 

Richardson,  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Cowan 

Gray,  f.  b f.  b.,  Corbett 

Score:  Groton,  10;  Boston  Latin,  o. 
Touchdown  : Gray.  Goal  from  touchdown  : 
Gray.  Goal  from  field  : Gray.  Umpire : 
Mr.  Peabody  (Groton).  Referee  : Mr.  Camp- 
bell (Boston  Latin).  Linesmen  : Ford  and 
Potter.  Time  : 15  and  10  minute  halves. 


Three  of  our  crew,  Kiley,  Hemmen,  and  the  coxswain,  it  would  seem  that  our  merit  is 

FitzGerald  made  the  Interscholastic  Eight,  as,  duly  appreciated,  even  if  we  did  fail  to  win  the 

doubtless,  Comstock,  also,  would  have  done  had  races  last  spring, 
he  tried  for  it.  As  that  is  our  whole  crew  save 
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TRACK 


AT  the  St.  Louis  Exposition  this  summer 
the  Latin  School  had  the  fortune  to  be 
represented  in  track  athletics  bv 
George  L.  Atkins,  who  was  a member  of  the 
team  sent  to  the  Exposition  by  Cong.  Hearst. 
Atkins  ran  both  in  the  440-yard  and  in  the 
relav  race.  In  the  former  he  held  an  easy  sec- 
ond place  until  the  last  fifty  yards.  There, 


though  he  made  a magnificent  spurt,  he  was 
passed,  and  crossed  the  line  a good  fifth,  win- 
ning the  medal  therefor.  In  the  relay  race  he 
ran  second,  and,  his  team  taking  fourth  place, 
he  helped  to  win  two  points  for  Boston,  this, 
despite  the  fact  that  the  team  was  handicapped 
by  having  to  run  a broad-jumper  who  had 
never  run  before. 
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HASTINGS’  LUCK 


“ m ND  that,”  remarked  Bob,  “ forcibly 
reminds  me  of  old  Ralph  Hast- 
ings.” 

Bob  Malcolm  was  the  youngest  member  of 
the  Time-Killers’  Club,  and  the  most  irrever- 
ent. He  was  possessed  of  an  awful  and  won- 
derful propensity  for  making  bad  pu  ns,  and  was 
afflicted,  so  some  of  the  members  indignantly 
declared,  with  “ the  smile  that  won’t  come 
come  off.”  Moreover,  no  story  nor  anecdote 
could  possibly  be  told  but  that  it  recalled  to 
him  some  incident  of  his  past  career.  But  as 
these  reminiscences  were  always  new  and  un- 
failingly interesting,  they  were  not  only  toler- 
ated, but  even  on  rare  occasions  applauded. 

*•  Yes,”  he  repeated,  after  looking  aiound  to 
see  if  we  were  listening,  “ that  reminds  me  of 
old  Ralph  Hastings,  though  why  I call  him  old 
I don’t  know,  for  he  was  my  senior  by  only 
one  year,  and  was  my  classmate  at  college. 
But  he  had  the  same  kind  of  luck  as  that  fellow 
you  were  telling  about.  Luck  ! Well,  I’ve 
seen  some  mighty  fine  luck,  but  I never  saw 
anything  within  a mile  of  what  he  had.  You’d 
think  the  weather  was  made  for  him  alone,  from 
the  way  it  suited  all  his  plans,  and  as  for  cards  ! 
Why,  one  night  I was  looking  on  at  a little 
four-handed  game  of  poker  that  he  was  playing 
in.  As  usual  he’d  been  winning  all  the  even- 
ing, and  finally  he  had  dealt  out  to  him  the  four 
nines  and  the  ten  of  hearts. 

“ ‘Well,  fellows,’  he  said,  ‘ I’ll  give  you 
your  chance  this  time,  anyway,’  and  he  dis- 
carded the  nines,  throwing  them  face  up  on  the 


table.  Then  he  drew  four,  and,  as  he  picked 
them  up  from  the  board,  they  were  in  succession 
Jack,  King,  Ace,  and  Queen  of  hearts,  giving 
him  a royal  flush,  so  that  of  course  he  won  in  a 
walk.  What  do  you  think  of  that  for  luck?” 

There  was  a volley  of  incredulous  comments 
from  his  audience,  and  some  one  remarked  in  a 
solemn  tone  : “ Here  lies  Robert  Malcolm. 
He  always  has  lied,  and  he  always  will  lie,”  but 
Bob,  justly  disregarding  this  sad  attempt  at  hu- 
mor, continued  : — 

“ Well,  of  course,  Ralph  couldn’t  help  being 
aware  of  this  luck  of  his,  but  he  never  did  any 
bragging  about  it,  and  I never  knew  him  to  risk 
much  to  it  but  once,  and  I’ll  tell  you  about 
that  later. 

“ He  wasn’t  an  over  and  above  good-looking 
chap,  and  perhaps  that’s  what  made  him  act  in 
such  a way  as  to  earn  for  himself  at  college  the 
nickname  of  ‘ The  Heartless  Cynic.’  He  al- 
ways talked  in  a blase , pessimistic  sort  of  fash- 
ion, and  he  seemed  fond  of  making  those  semi- 
philosophic  saws,  such  as  you  see  sometimes  in 
the  papers.  The  only  one  of  them  that  I re- 
member now — it  must  have  been  a favorite  of 
his  from  the  number  of  times  he  repeated  it  — 
is  ‘ Woman  is  at  the  bottom  of  nearly  all  the 
evil  that  men  do, — and  all  the  good.’  He 
used  to  write  poems,  sometimes,  and  stories 
with  bad  endings  to  them.  Mighty  doleful 
stuff  they  were,  too,  like  Poe  at  his  worst.  I 
suppose  all  this  must  give  you  a rather  vague 
idea  of  him,  but  it  is  the  best  I can  do.  All 
that  there  is  to  say  is  that  Hastings  was  Hast- 
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ings,  and  totally  different  from  any  one  else  I 
ever  saw. 

“ Well,  we  were  never  particularly  close 
friends  at  college,  and  I’d  forgotten  all  about 
him  until  last  summer.  It  happened  like  this. 
For  a few  weeks  I was  stopping  at  a farm-house 
in  a little  country  village,  situated  right  in  the 
heart  of  the  White  Mountains.  There  were 
three  other  boarders  there  when  1 arrived,  and 
these  were  Ralph  Hastings,  a fine-looking 
young  fellow  named  Harry  Armour,  and  a 
young  lady  whom  both  of  them  were  pretty 
much  gone  on.  From  what  I could  make  out, 
they  had  both  been  acquainted  with  her  for  a 
long  time,  and,  as  I knew  Ralph  of  old,  I 
couldn’t  very  well  blame  her  for  finding  the 
other  fellow’s  company  more  agreeable,  though 
I didn’t  like  him  half  so  well  as  I did  Ralph. 

“ Well,  the  days  passed  along  pretty  quickly, 
and  I could  see  that  Ralph  was  fighting  hard 
between  his  friendship  tor  Harry  and  his  jeal- 
ousy. One  evening,  after  Harry  and  the  girl 
had  been  canoeing  out  on  the  lake  all  the  after- 
noon, I was  sitting  at  one  end  of  the  veranda 
with  my  attention  divided  between  a letter  I 
was  trying  to  write  and  the  glories  of  the  set- 
ting sun,  while  over  at  the  other  end  Harry 
was  buried  in  a book.  Pretty  soon  Ralph  came 
out  from  the  house,  and,  without  noticing  me 
in  the  least,  walked  over  to  Harry,  and  said  in 


a voice  not  loud,  but  so  filled  with  pent-up  emo- 
tion, that,  though  not  listening,  I could  not  fail 
to  hear  every  word,  ‘ Harry,  old  chap,  this 
thing’s  got  to  end  right  now.  We’re  good 
friends  and  all  that,  but  it’s  mighty  plain  that 
matters  have  come  to  a point  where  one  of  us 
must  clear  out.  Will  you  toss  up  to  see  which 
it  shall  be  ? ’ 

“ Harry  didn’t  say  a word,  but,  laying  his 
book  down,  took  out  a coin  from  his  pocket, 
and  Hipped  it  up  in  the  air,  while  Ralph  cried 
* Heads.’  The  coin  landed,  and,  after  spin- 
ning round  a moment,  came  to  rest  on  its  side. 
Harry  glanced  at  it  and  chuckled,  but  Ralph 
stared  at  it  as  if  petrified.  Then,  as  though 
with  a great  effort,  he  turned,  and,  without  say- 
ing a word,  walked  away. 

“ That  was  the  last  he  was  ever  seen  alive, 
poor  fellow,  but  the  next  day  a searching  party 
found  his  body  in  the  woods  near-by.  The  re- 
volver on  the  ground  beside  him,  and  the  bullet 
hole  through  his  temples  told  their  own  story. 
The  authorities  hushed  the  matter  up  pretty 
well,  so  that  no  account  of  it  got  into  the  pa- 
pers. No,  I don’t  know  what  became  of 
Harry  and  the  girl,  for  I left  the  next  day. 
Come  to  think  it  over  now,  I don’t  know  that 
he  was  so  much  like  that  fellow  of  yours  after 


THE  VOICE  OF  THE  WIND 


WILL  Jameson  and  I were  spending  Oc- 
tober among  the  Maine  forests, 
avowedly  to  hunt  and  fish,  but  really 
to  enjoy  the  fresh,  autumn  air  and  the  brilliant, 
beautiful  landscape,  bathed  now  in  the  dreamy, 
Indian-summer  haze,  and  now  in  the  crisp,  clear 
air  of  fall.  Will  had  a camp  near  the  Rangeley 
Lakes,  and  it  was  from  here  that  we  started  for 
four  or  five-day  tramps,  taking  with  us  our 
rods,  guns,  and  a few  other  necessaries. 


October  was  fast  drawing  to  a close,  and  we 
were  making  our  last  trip  longer  than  usual. 
We  had  pushed  far  into  the  untrodden  wilder- 
ness, and  were  surrounded  by  gloomy,  impene- 
trable forests.  The  air  was  growing  more  chill 
with  the  coming  winter,  and  on  the  morning 
of  October  3 1 , the  sky  was  heavy  with  sullen, 
gray  clouds,  and  the  air  was  raw  with  the 
promise  of  snow. 

We  were  on  the  march  nearly  all  day,  and 
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towards  evening,  entered  a tract  from  which  the 
first  growth  had  been  cut  at  some  time  in  the 
past,  and  which  was  now  grown  up  with  a per- 
fect tangle  of  briers  and  tough  young  saplings. 
Standing  deserted  and  forlorn  on  the  edge  of 
this  tract  was  the  long  loggers’  cabin,  where 
the  wild  Canadian  choppers  had  once  caroused 
the  night  away.  The  massive  structure  reared 
itself,  gray,  weather-beaten,  battered  by  the 
wind  and  storm  of  many  a year,  and  rotted 
and  covered  with  fungus.  Everywhere  the 
walls  sagged  ; the  door  and  shutters  hung  awry  ; 
and  all  about  was  the  smell  of  decay.  Inside, 
the  air  was  close  and  heavy,  and  the  floor  was 
littered  with  useless,  filthy  rubbish, — every- 
thing as  it  had  been  left  so  long  before. 

Its  squalor  repelled,  and  yet  in  it  we  decided 
to  pass  the  night,  for  the  clouds  had  been  drop- 
ping lower  and  lower  all  day,  and  now  the  first 
small  flakes  of  the  coming  storm  began  to  fall. 

We  hastened  to  gather  our  fire-wood  and  eat 
our  supper,  and  then  sat  down  to  chat  a while 
before  the  rude  fire-place  with  its  fitful  blaze. 
The  dancing,  flickering  light  half  showed,  half 
concealed  the  disordered  wreck.  The  far  cor- 
ners were  entirely  hid  in  the  fearsome  gloom, 
and  the  half-shuttered  windows  were  only 
lighter  patches  of  black,  with  the  white,  hissing 
lines  of  snow  whirling  about  them.  Our  voices 
dropped  lower  and  lower,  and  at  last  were 
hushed  into  silence,  and  so  we  sat  huddled  to- 
gether, each  with  his  own  thoughts.  Then, 
without  a word,  we  rolled  up  in  our  blankets, 
and  shiveringly  lay  down,  side  by  side. 

We  were  soon  asleep,  and  I knew  nothing 
more  until  I found  myself  wide  awake  and  star- 
ing straight  before  me  into  the  darkness.  Will 


was  sitting  up  beside  me,  and  he,  too,  was  look- 
ing into  the  gloom.  The  fire  had  died  down, 
and  was  now  only  a mass  of  embers  with  a 
burning,  reddish  glow.  All  around  was  the 
circle  of  blackness,  dim,  uncertain.  Outside, 
the  snow  beat  against  the  house  and  hissed 
through  the  windows.  The  chill  of  the  bliz- 
zard crept  in  about  us  out  of  the  dark,  and  the 
door  of  the  cabin  banged  once. 

We  sat  moveless,  silent,  listening  tensely. 
Then  both  gave  a start.  It  was  only  the  wind, 
but  as  it  howled  and  shouted  around  the  cabin 
and  through  it,  its  voice  sent  a cold  shiver 
sweeping  over  us.  All  fell  silent  again  save  for 
the  beating  of  the  snow.  We  did  not  move. 
Then  there  came  another  blast  that  shook  the 
house,  and  the  whole  room  seemed  filled  with 
drunken,  human  voices. 

A great,  formless  terror  seized  us.  We 
could  not  fight  it  down,  and,  snatching  up  our 
rifles,  we  stumbled  blindly  to  the  door,  and 
hurled  ourselves  into  the  storm.  Behind  us  the 
drunken  clamor  grew  fainter.  The  snow  beat 
against  our  faces,  and  still  we  ran  on  madly, 
unreasoningly.  At  last  we  were  brought  to  a 
stop  by  a massive  boulder,  and  in  its  scanty 
shelter  we  passed  the  night  as  best  we  could. 

Years  have  passed,  but  even  now  when,  by 
the  winter’s  fire,  we  tell  the  tale  and  recall  that 
stormy  night,  the  laugh  dies  on  our  lips,  and 
we  shiver  coldly,  for  since  that  time  we  have 
heard  the  wild  Canadian  woodsmen  at  their 
drunken  revelry  ; and  their  strange,  outlandish 
curses,  their  wild  songs,  and  their  shouting 
voices  were  those  of  the  wind  on  that  October 
night  of  storm.  R.  T.  P. 


Wilson,  B.  L.  S.,  ’03,  has  been  made  man-  Arthur  McCarthy,  an  old  B.  L.  S.  man,  is 
ager  of  next  year’s  base-ball  team  of  Bowdoin.  coaching  the  Volkmann  foot-ball  team  this  fall. 


6 Latin  School  Register 


THE  LEARNER 


THE  Learner  has  been  wandering  up  and 
down  a few  of  the  complex  paths  of 
life  which  lie  open  to  the  youth  of  the 
land.  H e is  a youth,  and  he  realizes  that  there 
are  more  paths  unknown  than  known  to  him  ; 
but  he  has  now  started  upon  one  which  leads  to 
higher  learning  and  passes  through  beautiful 
and  interesting  ways  ; and  it  is  a path  which 
many  of  his  readers  expect  to  follow.  For  this 
reason  he  has  consented  to  tell  these  readers 
from  time  to  time  of  the  things  he  sees  and 
does  ; not  that  he  may  instruct  them  as  to 
what  they  should  do,  but  that  they  may  see  a 
few  of  the  things  which  may  be  done,  and 
then  be  able  the  better  to  choose  for  them- 
selves. 

When  the  Learner  was  in  the  preparatory 
school,  his  immediate  goal  was  college.  His 
day-dreams,  in  odd  moments  of  the  study  hour, 
were  of  the  time  when  he  could  say  he  was  an 
’08  “man”  ; his  most  exciting  dreams  at 
night  were  of  great  literary  work  he  would 
do  in  college,  to  the  wonderment  of  all  the 
“ Profs,”  or  of  the  great  athletic  victories  he 
would  help  to  win.  When  he  passed  his  ex- 
aminations without  conditions,  he  started  off  on 
his  vacation  with  a feeling  of  no  little  pride; 
and  by  the  time  he  got  to  college  in  the  fall,  he 
felt  indeed  that  he  came  as  a conquering  hero. 
It  required  about  two  hours  to  disillusionize 
him.  He  became  very  painfully  conscious  of 
himself.  He  didn’t  know  how  to  walk,  how 
to  talk,  or  where  to  go  ; he  felt  that  everyone 
was  looking  at  him,  and  that  he  was  the  green- 
est of  freshmen. 

The  rush  of  selecting  courses,  settling  reci- 
tation hours,  the  furnishing  of  his  room  occu- 
pied his  time  until  the  “initiation  day.”  It 
was  cloudv  and  foreboding  all  the  morning, 
and  the  Learner  thought  that  every  Sophomore 
he  met  seemed  to  smile  knowingly.  When  he 
came  home  in  the  afternoon,  he  found  in  his 


post-box  a letter  on  which  a skull  and  cross- 
bones  were  done  in  red  ; inside  was  a command 
to  have  a supply  of  refreshments  for  a crowd 
of ’07  men  at  quarter  before  eight,  on  pain  of 
most  terrible  penalty.  He  counselled  with  his 
friends,  and  found  out  that  several  of  them  had 
received  similar  notices  ; so  it  was  decided  to 
go  in  a crowd  to  the  home  of  one  of  the  fel- 
lows who  had  a suite  on  the  ground  floor. 
We  concealed  ourselves  in  his  bedroom,  and 
left  him  alone  in  his  study  to  await  the  Sophs. 
When  they  came  and  found  no  refreshments, 
they  started  to  have  fun  with  him.  The 
Learner  and  his  friends  rushed  out  and  soon 
cleared  the  room  of  the  surprised  ’07  men. 
But  this  was  treason,  and  very  soon  a large 
portion  of  the  Sophomore  class  was  gathered 
outside,  clamoring  for  admission.  The  Learner 
doesn’t  know  exactly  what  happened  next  ; 
but  he  has  a recollection  of  a foot-ball  rush  — 
a yelling,  surging  crowd  of  fellows  — then  a 
proctor’s  voice  above  the  din,  and  a breathless 
dash  up  the  street  into  another  dormitory. 
The  night  was  exciting,  but  when  it  had 
passed  by,  the  Sophomores  were  as  friendly  as 
the  other  two  upper  classes. 

The  Learner  has  settled  down  to  work. 
He  finds  the  work  easier  than  that  of  the  last 
two  years  of  school,  but  it  requires  definite  and 
concentrated  study.  As  he  wanders  through 
the  college  yard,  and  sees  the  broad  lawns  and 
fine  old  trees,  a fit  setting  for  the  entirely  suit- 
able buildings  ; as  he  sees  the  squirrels  and 
pigeons,  so  friendly  and  confiding,  and  meets 
two  or  three  of  his  friends  passing  to  or  from 
some  lecture,  he  feels  a spirit  of  complete  con- 
tent and  a sense  of  belonging  there  — a feeling 
of  home — and  he  thinks  with  pleasure  that  he 
has  four  years  in  which  to  learn  amidst  the 
beautiful  scenes  and  inspiring  associations  of 
Harvard. 
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The  Mystery  of  “The  Enterprise” 


IT  was  in  the  year  1 586,  in  the  war  of  Eliza- 
beth of  England  with  Philip  of  Spain, 
that  Sir  Francis  Drake,  with  twenty  sail, 
attacked  the  Spanish  fleet  sent  to  guard  the 
West  Indies,  and  after  a hard  but  short  battle 
of  four  hours  succeeded  in  sinking  the  greater 
part  of  the  squadron,  and  in  capturing  many 
prisoners. 

To  carry  these  to  England  were  detailed  the 
man-of-war,  “ Enterprise,”  under  Captain 
John  Hornibrook,  and  the  frigate,  “Vulcan,” 
under  Captain  Charles  Hayes.  When  four 
days  out  to  sea,  the  latter  ship  suddenly  stood 
off  from  the  former,  and,  the  next  morning,  was 
nowhere  to  be  seen. 

The  following  night,  when,  at  eight  bells, 
the  starboard  watch  were  ordered  to  go  below, 
they  descended,  only  to  emerge  a few  minutes 
later,  wild-eyed  and  breathless,  terror  portrayed 
on  every  countenance.  In  vain  did  the  captain 
try  to  persuade  the  men  to  tell  him  the  cause 
of  their  fright  ; so,  turning  to  his  first  mate, 
Jones,  a man  of  distinguished  bravery  and  in- 
domitable courage,  he  said,  “ Go  down  into 
the  cabin,  and  find  out  what  trick  those  Spanish 
devils  are  putting  up  on  us  now.”  A moment 
later  a harsh  scream  of  terror  was  heard,  and 
the  first  mate  came  bounding  up  the  stairs  to 
the  deck  in  a frenzy,  and,  running  to  the  edge 
of  the  ship,  leapt  into  the  sea. 


After  this  occurrence]  the  captain,  fearing 
treachery,  issued  orders  for  no  man  to  go  below 
under  any  circumstance,  and  you  may  be  sure 
the  crew  scrupulously  obeyed  this  order. 
When,  three  weeks  later,  the  man-of-war  put 
into  Northampton  to  deliver  the  prisoners,  and 
a court-martial  was  held  to  ascertain  the  cause 
of  Jones’s  death,  forty  men  swore  on  the  wit- 
ness stand,  with  the  fervency  that  comes  from 
belief,  that,  on  that  eventful  night,  a ghostly 
priest  had  walked  up  and  down  the  floor  of  the 
cabin,  covered  with  blood,  with  gashes  on  his 
head  and  side,  and  that,  when  he  regarded 
them  with  a malevolent  smile,  they  stood  trans- 
fixed with  horror  to  hear  him  murmur  the  one 
word  “ deaih.”  The  crew  of  “The  Vulcan,” 
too,  which  arrived  several  days  later,  testified 
that  the  other  ship  had  seemed  to  burn  with  a 
red,  lurid  light,  and  that  from  the  yard-arm  a 
corpse  had  appeared  to  hang,  swinging  in  the 
breeze. 

What  these  things  were  was  never  known  ; 
whether  they  were  a trick  of  the  Spaniards  to 
entice  the  captain  below  that  they  might  mur- 
der him,  or  whether  they  were  due  to  the  im- 
aginations of  the  men,  heated  by  the  strife  of 
battle,  has  never  been  discovered.  It  is  a mys- 
tery and  a mystery  it  will  remain. 

D.  P.,  ’05. 


In  commenting  upon  the  Harvard  Freshman 
team  the  Herald  says,  naming  the  most  promi- 
nent candidates  : “ From  all  appearances  1908 
will  have  an  unusually  strong  team  this  year, 
the  list  of  1 zo  candidates  including  such  well- 
known  names  as  Witherby,  the  zoo-pound 
guard  from  Boston  Latin  School.” 


McMichael,  B.  L.  S.,  ’03,  is  instructor  of 
the  freshman  class  in  the  Bowdoin  College 
gymnasium,  and  also  represents  his  own  class, 
that  of  1907,  on  the  Athletic  Committee,  his 
election  making  him  a member  of  that  commit- 
tee for  the  rest  of  his  college  course. 
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DURING  the  week  of  October  9,  there 
were  held  in  Boston  the  meetings  of 
the  Peace  Congress,  and  many  hun- 
dreds ot  people  attended  them.  These  meet- 
ings were  the  followers  of  several  like  conven- 
tions, which  were  held  in  various  parts  of  the 
world  during  the  past  few  years,  and  the  vast 
crowds  which  attended  them  testify  to  the 
growing  popularity  of  the  idea  which  they  ad- 
vocate. For  a long  time  there  has  been  an 
ever-increasing  tendency  toward  universal  ar- 
bitration, and  in  these  meetings  it  has,  for  the 
first  time,  found  expression.  Already  two 
South  American  Republics,  Chili  and  the  Ar- 
gentine Republic,  have  agreed  to  settle  all  dis- 
putes arising  between  themselves  solely  by  arbi- 
tration, and  have  begun  to  disband  their  armies 
and  navies,  and,  at  a time  not  so  very  many  de- 
cades off,  we  expect  to  see  the  whole  world  set- 
tling its  disputes,  after  the  manner  of  Chili  and 
the  Argentine  Republic,  entirely  by  arbitration. 
There  has  been  an  irresistible — and  at  first  al- 
most imperceptible — impulse  toward  this  goal 
during  the  last  few  years,  and  this  impulse  is 
bound  to  go  on  increasing. 

But  when  the  day  of  universal  peace  comes, 
we  must  not  forget  that  these  savage  times  of 


to-day  had  their  virtues,  just  as  we  should  re- 
member to-day  that  in  the  days  when  chivalry 
was  flourishing  there  were  many  virtues  which 
it  would  be  well  to  practise  now.  Those 
times  of  strife  may  have  been  harsh  and  cruel, 
but  we  always  think  with  pleasure  of  the  cour- 
tesy, the  bravery,  and  the  faith  which  they 
brought  forth,  just  so,  in  years  to  come,  when 
peace  is  supreme  in  all  the  civilized  world,  we 
hope  that  the  virtues  of  war  will  not  be  forgot- 
ten and  fall  into  disuse,  but  that  bravery,  man- 
liness, and  patriotism  will  be  displayed  in  peace 
as  in  war. 

J* 

Mention  has  been  made  elsewhere  of  the 
misfortune  which  happened  to  Elcock.  In  the 
Brighton  game,  upon  a play  close  to  the  side- 
lines, several  on-lookers  stepped  over  the  line 
and  attacked  him,  fracturing  his  nose,  and  es- 
caping untouched.  We  are  most  happy  to  be 
able  to  say  that  they  were  not  members  of  the 
Brighton  High,  and  that  the  Brighton  High 
played  a consistently  clean  game.  She  was  en- 
tirely clear  of  blame,  but  that  such  an  incident 
should  be  possible  shows  that  there  is  some- 
thing radically  wrong,  and  it  seems  to  us  that  it 
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is  a strong  argument  against  letting  the  mass  of 
the  spectators  watch  a foot-ball  game,  or  any 
other  game,  from  the  side-lines.  It  often  in- 
conveniences both  the  players  and  other  specta- 
tors, and  is  really  a blot  on  good  management. 

The  new  system  of  having  the  classes  move 
about  from  room  to  room  to  their  recitations 
has  been  in  use  for  nearly  a month,  and  there  has 
been  sufficient  opportunity  for  testing  its  prac- 
ticability and  its  advantages.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  the  new  system  alters  the  old  form  of  re- 
cesses, shortening  the  two  regular  ones,  but  giv- 
ing three  minutes  between  recitations  as  a com- 
pensation for  this  loss.  Although  theoretically 
we  have  more  recess  time  than  formerly,  in  the 
practical  working  out  of  the  system  we  find  that 
the  three  minutes  between  recitations  is  occupied 
in  gathering  up  one’s  books,  and  reaching  the 
next  recitation  room  ; besides  this,  that  there  is 
often  some  confusion  in  reaching  the  various 
class-rooms,  and  that  there  are  many  little  in- 
conveniences which  would  not  occur  were  we 
sitting  at  our  own  desks.  On  the  other  hand, 
as  an  offset  to  these  disadvantages,  there  is  the 
advantage  of  a change  of  position,  and  a respite 
from  close  attention,  with  a breathing  spell  in 
which  to  get  the  mind  as  well  as  the  books 
readv  for  another  lesson.  The  masters  have  in 
every  recitation  their  own  maps  and  reference 
books,  with  which  thev  can  often  make  their 
instruction  much  more  forceful  and  interesting. 
Besides  that,  they  have  entire  control  of  their 
own  black-boards,  and  can  leave  work  there 
without  fear  of  its  being  erased  to  make  room 
for  that  of  some  other  master.  The  confusion 
will  doubtless  be  lessened  as  time  goes  on  and 
we  become  more  used  to  the  system.  Even 
the  first  disadvantage  is  more  or  less  offset  by 
the  fact  that  the  short  three-minute  peiiods,  al- 
though they  cannot  be  used  like  ordinary  re- 
cesses, yet  serve  to  give  us  breathing  space  be- 
tween recitations  and  to  lessen  the  strain  of 


continuous  application  ; so  that,  on  the  whole, 
the  advantages  seem  to  counterbalance  the  dis- 
advantages. 

Two  or  three  weeks  ago  it  was  our  good  for- 
tune to  spend  a day  at  Harvard  University  with 
one  of  our  friends.  Here  we  met  a number  of 
Latin  School  graduates,  and  one  of  the  things 
which  impressed  us  most  was  their  interest  in 
their  old  school.  One  after  another  asked  us, 
“ How’s  Latin  School  ? ” and  all  of  them  lis- 
tened interestedly  to  whatever  information  we 
could  give  them.  Latin  School  loyalty  may 
not  be  seen  at  a passing  glance,  but  it  is  there, 
deep  in  every  Latin  School  graduate,  and  it  is 
of  the  same  surpassing  quality  as  every  other 
Latin  School  virtue. 

Many  claim  that  the  Latin  School  is  a hard 
school,  but  if  two  conditions  be  accepted,  we 
think  not.  These  are  that  the  fellows  use  a 
reasonable  degree  of  concentration  while  at 
study,  and  that  they  thoroughly  master  the 
basic  principles,  the  groundwork,  of  each  new 
subject.  It  is  now  the  beginning  of  the  year, 
and  if  a fellow  starts  at  this  time  to  get  a mas- 
tery over  the  foundations  of  his  work,  without 
which  he  will  be  entirely  at  a loss  as  the 
months  go  bv,  we  believe  that  he  will  not  find 
the  Latin  School  an  unreasonably  hard  school. 

J- 

It  is  seldom  realized  what  a difficult,  often 
delicate  task  it  is  to  write  these  editorials. 
Comments  upon  passing  events  must  at  all 
times  be  careful  and  well-considered,  but  our 
task  is  sometimes  doubled  in  difficulty  by  the 
demands  of  our  schoo'-mates.  If,  at  any  time, 
there  is  any  event  or  measure  which  is  displeas- 
ing to  them,  they  come  to  us,  one  after  another, 
and  clamorously  demand  an  editorial  concerning 
it.  Of  course  they  expect  an  article  setting 
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forth  their  views,  unyielding  and  partisan  as 
they  are,  and  they  cannot  see  that  this  would 
be  a most  unfair  thing  to  do.  More  often  than 
not  their  ideas  have  been  gathered  entirely  from 
first  impressions,  and  they  have  made  no  further 
inquiry  into  the  matter  in  hand.  They  have 
not  even  sought  to  know  the  reasons  to  be  ar- 
gued in  favor  of  that  which  they  claim  as  their 
grievance.  Many  times,  to  be  sure,  no  reason 
will  appear  on  the  surface,  but  they  may  rest 
assured  that  there  is  some  reason,  and,  in  all 
probability,  a good  one  ; so  that  what  may  ap- 
pear to  us  unsatisfactory  and  unreasonable  be  in 
reality  a wise  and  just  measure. 

The  Latin  School  is  unfortunate  in  having  a 
very  small  degree  of  “ school  life,”  and  that  is 
the  reason  why  there  is  often  so  little  enthusiasm 
shown  in  the  athletics  of  the  school.  In  this 
respect  the  schools  of  smaller  cities  and  towns 
have  us  at  a disadvantage,  for  there  everyone 
knows  everyone  else,  and,  naturally,  there  is 
much  more  interest  taken  in  school  matters. 
In  such  schools  nearly  all  of  the  life  of  the  fel- 
lows centres  about  school  and  school  friends, 
but  in  a school  like  ours  where  each  one  has  his 
outside  interests  and  his  outside  friends,  school 
life  is  almost  impossible,  and  there  is  all  the 
more  reason  that  we  should  get  what  we  can  ; 
for  there  is  nothing  which  can  give  a fellow  so 
much  pride  for  and  attachment  to  his  school. 
Therefore  we  most  strongly  urge  that  every  fel- 
low attend  the  games.  That  is  our  one  form 
of  school  life,  and  it  is  there  that  we  see  our 
schoolmates  as  they  are,  and  form  our  friend- 


ships with  them.  Nothing  binds  fellows  more 
closely  together  than  the  trips  to  and  from  the 
games,  and  after  such  trips  we  feel  that  we  are 
a single,  united  body  with  the  same  interests 
and  ambitions.  The  league  games  are  to  be 
played  the  coming  month,  and  we  urge  every 
fellow  to  go  to  them  and  absorb  as  much  school 
spirit  as  he  can. 

J- 

In  the  Latin  School  there  are  many  things  in 
which  a fellow  can  represent  the  school — the 
athletic  teams,  the  Register,  the  Glee  Club, 
and  many  more  ; one  often  finds  it  difficult  to 
know  just  what  to  choose.  In  making  his 
choice  he  should  remember  that  to  excel  in  one 
is  better  than  to  be  only  moderately  success'ul  in 
many,  and  that,  therefore,  he  should  not  scatter 
his  energies  over  too  wide  a range.  Time  and 
care  are  necessary  to  do  anything  well,  and  he 
should  assure  himself  that  he  has  enough  of  both 
at  his  disposal  before  he  enters  into  any  new 
field  of  endeavor.  Nevertheless,  to  excel  in 
many  things  is,  of  course,  better  than  to  excel 
in  one,  and  we  wish  to  discourage  no  one  from 
launching  into  any  number  of  activities  so  long 
as  he  be  sure  that  he  can  give  the  proper  amount 
of  time  to  each. 

The  davs  are  growing  constantly  shorter,  and 
there  is  less  and  less  time  for  out-door  exer- 
cise. We  urge  every  fellow  to  make  the  most 
of  what  there  is,  for  that  most  cannot  be  too 
much. 


Edwards  and  Witherby  were  seen  at  Locust 
street  coaching  the  foot-ball  team  a few  days 
ago. 

In  the  Harvard-Carlisle  Indian  game  on 


Saturdav,  October  22,  the  heroes  of  the  game 
were  both  old  B.  L.  S.  men.  Captain  Hurley 
played  a remarkably  fine  game,  and  Leary,  also, 
was  very  good. 
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CLASS  ELECTIONS 


OF  the  three  committees,  the  members  of 
but  two'have  been  elected  at  the  time 
of  this  writing,  but  it  is  expected  that 
the  election  of  the  other  one  will  take  place  in 
the  near  future.  The  Australian  ballot  system, 
which  was  used  with  such  happy  results  last 
year,  is  being  used  again,  but  instead  of  having 
the  names  of  candidates  for  all  three  committees 
written  on  one  slip,  each  iist  is  given  a separate 
slip,  thus  allowing  a candidate,  unsuccessful  in 
one  election,  to  enter  his  name  for  either  of  the 
other  two. 

The  Australian  ballot  system  has  done  away 
with  the  old-time  class  meetings,  the  uproarious 
memories  of  which  have  come  down  even  to 
our  day,  and,  of  course,  we  regret  the  loss  of 
those  pleasures,  but  we  can  readily  say  that 
whatever  of  picturesqueness  has  been  lost  by  the 
adoption  of  this  system,  the  ability  to  do  more 
and  better  business  has  certainly  been  gained. 
We  expect  that  the  results  of  the  other  elec- 


tion will  be  known  by  the  time  this  appears, 
and  we  shall  publish  them  next  month  Mean- 
while we  give  the  names  of  those  elected  to  the 
Dance  and  Photograph  Committees  : 

Dance  Committee. 

Logan,  42  votes. 

Allen,  40  votes. 

Atkins,  35  votes. 

Wise,  35  votes. 

Tobin,  29  votes. 


Photograph  Committee. 


FitzGerald, 

37  votes. 

Fotch, 

36  votes. 

Desmond, 

26  votes. 

Reddv, 

22  votes. 

Kullberg, 

20  votes. 

Pearl, 

20  votes. 

Poland, 

20  votes. 

The  last  three  tied  for  fifth  place,  and  Po- 

land  was  chosen  by  the  drawing  of  lots. 


CHESS 


Since  1903,  when  Daly  graduated,  chess  has 
held  a rather  insignificant  place  at  the  Latin 
School.  This  year,  however,  a desperate  effort 
is  being  made  by  Fisk,  of  Room  5,  to  kindle 
some  interest  in  the  game,  and  to  get  enough 
fellows  together  to  hold  a tournament,  and,  if 


possible,  to  create  a chess  club.  So  far,  he  has 
been  extremely  successful,  getting  the  following 
names  : Adams,  Green,  Worcester,  Paul,  Per- 
kins, Daly,  Rogers,  Gale,  Pearl,  Wilmot, 
Smith,  and  Nay.  The  tournament  is  expected 
to  begin  about  November  1. 


FOOTBA  L L 


DORCHESTER  HIGH,  17  B.  L.  S.,  o 
On  Saturday,  October  1 , B.  L.  S.  lost  to 
the  Dorchester  High,  17  to  o.  The  team 
was  unable  to  gain  consistently  through  the 
strong  Dorchester  line,  and  its  kicking  was 


poor,  due  in  part  to  the  strong  wind.  In  the 
first  half  D.  H.  S.  quickly  scored  1 1 points, 
after  which  neither  goal  was  threatened. 
When  time  was  called,  Dorchester  had  the  ball 
on  our  30-vard  line. 
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In  the  second  half  the  Latin  School  showed 
greater  snap,  and  soon  forced  Clapp  to  punt. 
After  several  fumbles  and  an  exchange  of  punts 
Dorchester  scored,  and  Clapp  kicked  the  goal. 
|ohnson  then  kicked  oft  to  D.  H.  S.,  and  Latin 
School  got  and  kept  the  ball  in  her  possession 
until  time  was  called.  Just  before  time  John- 
son attempted  to  drop-kick  twice,  but  was  un- 
successful. Dorchester  ran  back  the  ball  both 
times,  Morowski  fumbling  the  first  one,  alter 
being  tackled  by  Cleary.  It  was  Dorchester’s 
ball  on  her  own  10-vard  line  when  time  was 
called. 

Fotch,  Cleary,  Corbett,  Murphy,  and 
Cowan  played  well  for  Latin  School,  while 
D.  White,  Ross,  Colton,  and  Clapp  did  good 
work  for  Dorchester. 

D.  H.  S.  B.  L.  S. 

Clapp,  r.  e 1.  e.,  Johnson  (Mahoney) 

Lewis  (Capt.),  r.  t 1.  .,  Fotch  (Capt.) 

Binda,  r.  g. 

1.  g.,  Thompson  (Cleary)  (Flynn) 

Locke,  c c.,  Murphy 

Beale,  1.  g r.  g.,  FitzGerald 

D.  White,  1.  t r.  t.,  Elcock  (Cleary) 

Ross,  1.  e.  (S.  White)  r.  t.,  Greene 

Morowski,  q.  b q.  b.,  Allen  (Ford) 

Carey,  1.  h.  b. 

r.  h.  b.,  Tobin  (Murray)  (Johnson) 

Walden,  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Bauer  (Cowan) 

Colton,  f.  b f.  b.,  Murray  (Corbett) 

Touchdowns  : Colton,  D.  White,  2. 
Goals  from  touchdowns  : Clapp,  2.  Ref- 
eree : Dr.  Brayton.  Umpire  : Greene. 
Linesmen:  Kneeland  and  Caldwell.  Time: 
l 5 minute  halves. 

BRIGHTON  HIGH,  23  B.  L.  S.,  o 
The  Brighton  High  School  game  on 
Wednesday,  October  5,  was  marred  by  one  of 
the  most  deplorable  occurrences  which  have 
taken  place  in  school  athletics  in  Boston. 
Toward  the  end  of  the  second  half,  just  after  a 
play  had  been  finished,  several  of  the  specta- 
tors, led  by  an  Allston  fellow,  who,  we  are 
glad  to  say,  is  not  a member  of  the  Brighton 
High,  ran  out  from  the  sidelines  and  knocked 


Elcock  down.  As  he  tried  to  get  up,  each 
struck  him,  the  ringleader  doing  the  most, 
however.  Before  the  players  had  time  to  move 
it  was  over,  and,  as  soon  as  the  leader  heard 
talk  of  arresting  him,  he  made  his  escape. 
Upon  examination  it  was  found  that  Elcock’s 
nose  was  broken. 

The  team  was  far  better,  both  on  the  offen- 
sive and  defensive,  than  in  the  Dorchester 
game.  The  ends,  however,  were  weak,  three 
of  Brighton’s  four  touchdowns  being  directiy 
due  to  long  end  runs.  The  feature  of  the 
game  was  the  work  of  Murphy,  who  broke 
through  repeatedly,  blocked  a place  kick,  and 
tackled  the  quarter-back  on  a delayed  pass  be- 
fore he  had  time  to  pass  the  ball.  Besides 
Murphy,  Cowan,  Corbett,  Cleary,  and  Elcock 
played  well  for  Latin  School.  Paul  was  un- 
doubtedly the  star  of  the  Brighton  eleven, 
though  all  the  backs  played  well.  The 
line-up  : 

B.  H.  S.  B.  L.  S. 

Featherstone,  i.  e.  (Starkey)  r.  e.,  Greene 

Miln,  1.  t r.  t.,  Elcock  (FitzGerald) 

Robinson,  1 g „r.  g.,  Flynn 

Carroll,  c c.,  Murphy 

Littlefield,  r.  g 1.  g. , Cleary 

Woodlock,  B.,  r.  t 1.  t.,  Kneeland 

Woodlock,  C.  (Spelman),  r.  e. 

1.  e.,  Johnson  ( Maloney)  (Elcock) 

Jacobs,  q.  b.  q.  b. , Ford 

Lornigan,  1.  h.  b. 

r.  h.  b.,  (Capt.)  Fotch  (Johnson) 

Paul,  r.  h.  b. 1.  h.  b.,  Cowan 

Curley  (Capt.),  f.  b. , f.  b.,  Corbett 

Touchdowns  : Lornigan,  Jacobs,  Curley, 
Paul.  Goals  from  touchdowns  : Paul,  3. 
Referee  : MacDonald.  Umpire  : Ford. 

Linesmen  : Logan  and  Emery.  Time  : 1 5 

minute  halves. 

BRIDGEWATER,  17  B.  L.  S.,  o 
On  October  1 5 the  Latin  School  met  defeat 
at  the  hands  of  Bridgewater  Normal  School  by 
the  score  of  17  to  o.  Bridgewater’s  backs 
were  fast,  and  the  Latin  School  played  as 
though  in  a dream  till  the  last  part  of  the  sec- 
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ond  half.  At  the  last  few  minutes  of  play  the 
Latin  School  “ braced,”  and  ploughed  through 
Normal  School  for  gain  after  gain  ; it  was  too 
late,  however,  and  time  was  called  with  the 
ball  still  some  yards  from  the  Normal  School’s 
goal.  An  amusing  feature  of  the  game  was 
the  playing  of  the  FitzGerald  brothers,  who 
were  opposed  to  each  other  in  the  line. 
Christopher  FitzGerald,  of  the  Latin  School, 
completely  outplayed  his  brother.  Captain 
O’Brien  was  Bridgewater’s  best  player,  and 
Captain  Fotch,  Johnson,  Corbett,  and  Cowan 
excelled  for  the  Latin  School.  The  line-up  : — 


B.  N.  S.  B.  L.  S. 

Hooley,  1.  e r.  e..  Green  (Tobin) 

J.  FitzGerald,  1.  t r.  t. , C.  FitzGerald 

Weber,  1.  g r.  g.,  Flynn 

O’Donnell,  c c.,  Murphy 

Freeman,  r.  g ...  1.  g.,  Thompson  (O’Dowd) 

Waldron,  r.  t 1.  t. , Kneeland  (Emery) 

McDonald,  r.  e 1.  e.,  Emery  (Ayer) 

Keefe,  q.  b q.  b..  Ford 

O’Brien  (Capt.),  1.  h.  b. 

r.  h.  b.,  (Capt.)  Fotch 
O’Flaherty,  r.  h.  b....  L h.  b.,  Cowan  (Johnson) 

Boyden,  f.  b f.  b.,  Corbett 

Score:  Bridgewater  Normal,  17.  Touch- 
downs : O’Brien,  FitzGerald,  2.  Goals 
from  touchdowns  : Keefe,  2.  Umpire  : B. 
Jordan.  Referee  : Brown.  Linesmen  : 

Walsh,  Tobin.  Timers  : Jordan,  Logan. 
Time  : 1 5 minute  halves. 


B.  L.  S.,  6 SALEM  H.  S.,  o 

On  Saturday,  October  22,  the  Latin  School 
defeated  Salem  by  the  score  of  6-0  at  Salem. 
Too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  to  the  line, 
which,  although  four  men  were  playing  their 
positions  for  the  first  time,  forced  Salem  to  punt 
several  times.  The  Latin  School’s  offense  was 
not  so  much  in  evidence  as  in  the  Farm  School 
game,  but  the  ball  was  surrendered  but  once  on 
downs,  and  the  Latin  School  was  not  obliged 
to  kick  at  all. 

In  the  latter  part  of  the  first  half.  Ford,  aided 
by  FitzGerald  and  Johnson,  broke  through 


Salem’s  line  and  ran  fifty-three  yards  for  a touch- 
down. Several  Salem  men  pursued  him,  but 
Ford  gained  at  every  stride.  Johnson  kicked 
the  goal.  For  the  Latin  School,  FitzGerald, 
Jowett,  Kullberg,  and  Johnson  excelled,  while 
Captain  Clark  was  Salem’s  best  ground  gainer. 

The  line-up  : 

B.  L.  S.  SALEM  H.  S. 


Johnson,  1.  e r.  e..  Shea 

Jowett,  1.  t r.  t.,  Williams 

Kullberg,  1.  g r.  g.,  Edwards 

Emery,  c c.,  Briggs 

Reddy,  (Thompson),  r.  g 1.  g.,  Roberts 

FitzGerald,  r.  t ......  1.  t..  Fuller 

Tobin  (Green),  r.  e 1.  e.,  Flanders 

Ford,  q.  b_ q.  b..  Dean 

Fotch,  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Clark 

Cowan,  1.  h.  b r.  h.  b..  Spring 

Corbett,  f.  b f.  b..  Cousins 


Score : Boston  Latin,  6.  Touchdown  : 
Ford.  Goal  from  touchdown  : Johnson. 
Referee  : Campbell,  Boston  Latin.  Umpire  : 
Tigh,  Salem.  Time  : 20  and  I 5 minute  per- 
iods. 


LAWRENCE  HIGH,  o B.  L.  S.,  o 

On  October  8 the  Latin  School  played  a 
tie  game  with  the  Lawrence  High  at  Law- 
rence. The  Latin  School’s  forwards  played  an 
excellent  defensive  game,  and  Lawrence  could 
gain  but  little  through  the  line,  but  found  the 
ends  somewhat  easier.  In  the  offensive  our 
line  did  not  open  up  holes,  and  the  backs 
failed  to  work  together.  At  no  time  was  the 
Latin  School’s  goal  seriously  threatened,  and, 
although  Lawrence  was  a good  deal  heavier, 
especially  in  the  backs,  the  Latin  School’s  de- 
fence was  sufficiently  good  to  keep  most  of  the 
play  in  Lawrence’s  territory.  In  the  absence 
of  Captain  Fotch,  who  was  unable  to  play  on 
account  of  the  injury  sustained  in  the  Brighton 
game,  Corbett  acted  as  field-captain.  For 
Lawrence  Fitzgerald,  McCarthy,  and  Prescott 
played  the  best  game,  while  for  the  Latin 
School  Ford  and  Murphy  excelled.  The 
line-up  : — 
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LAWRENCE  HIGH  B.  L.  S. 


Fitzgerald  (Capt.),  1.  e r.  e.,  Green 

Schackowitz,  1.  t. 

r.  t.,  FitzGerald  (Thompson) 

^ helan,  1.  g r.  g.,  Flynn 

Herbert,  c c.,  Murphy 

Lannon,  r.  g 1.  g.,  Cleary 

O’Brien,  r.  t 1.  t.,  Kneeland 

Hunrahan,  r.  e 1.  e.,  Johnson 

Prescott,  q.  b q.  b.,  Ford 

McCarthy,  1.  h.  b r.  h.  b.,  Tobin 

Young,  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Cowan 

Murray,  f.  b f.  b.,  Corbett 

Umpire  : Mr.  Campbell,  B.  L.  S.  Ref- 
eree: Cregg,  L.  H.  S.  Linesmen  : Ayer 
and  Chase.  Timers  : Ford  and  Fotch. 
15  and  10  minute  halves. 

B.  L.  S.,  5 THOMPSON’S  ISLAND,  o 

On  Wednesday,  October  19,  the  Latin 
School  defeated  the  Farm  School  team  at 
Thompson’s  Island  by  a score  of  5 to  o.  The 
Farm  School  kicked  off  to  us,  and  within  the 
first  few  minutes  of  play  Corbett  crossed  the 
line  for  a touchdown,  B.  L.  S.  having  rushed 
down  the  field  by  steady  gains  of  three  and 
four  yards  at  a time.  The  Farm  School  kicked 
off  again,  and  we  rushed  the  ball  steadily  back 
up  the  field  to  their  seven-yard  line,  when  time 
was  called. 

In  the  second  half  their  heavy  backs  went 


around  our  ends  for  gain  after  gain,  and  carried 
the  ball  down  the  field  to  our  fifteen-yard  line, 
it  being  almost  impossible  for  us  to  hold  them, 
they  having  the  advantage  of  a pronounced 
downward  slope  of  the  field.  On  our  fifteen- 
yard  line,  however,  we  held  for  downs,  and 
the  half  ended  with  the  ball  on  their  forty-five 
yard  line. 

'The  feature  of  the  game  was  Cowan’s  rush- 
ing. Cowan,  ford,  and  Corbett  were  notice- 
able for  their  good  playing,  and  for  the  Farm 
School  Means  excelled. 

The  line-up  : 

P-  L.  S.  FARM  SCHOOL 

Johnson,  (Ayer),  1.  e r.  e.,  Probert 

Emery,  (O’Dowd),  1.  t r.  t.,  McKay 

Cleary,  1.  g r gt>  Edson 

MurPhy>  <•' c.,  Stackpole 

Flynn,  (Elcock),  r.  g 1.  g..  Hill 

FitzGerald,  r.  t.  ....].  t.,  Clark 

I obin  (Greene),  r.  e 1.  e.,  Norwood 

Ford,  q.  b q.  b.,  Burke 

Cowan  (Johnson),  1.  h.  b. r.  h.  b..  Means 

Fotch,  (Capt.),  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b..  Weld 

Corbett,  f.  b f.  b.,  Russell 

Score  : Boston  Latin  School,  ^ ; Thompson 
Island  Farm  School,  o.  Touchdown  : Corbett. 
Referee  : A.  M.  Constantine.  Umpire  : G. 
C.  Peterson.  Linesmen  : Logan  for  Boston 
Latin;  Exegren  for  Farm  School.  Timer:  W. 
F.  Packard.  Time:  Two  20-minute  periods. 


Roster  of  Second  Regiment,  B.  S.  C. 


Quartermaster,  G.  F.  Chandler. 

A Company. 

Captain,  T.  C.  O’Brien. 

Lieutenant,  S.  C.  Rogers. 

Lieutenant,  L.  H.  Bauer. 

Sergeants,  Adams,  Paul,  Good,  Hallowed. 

B Company. 

Captain,  M.  S.  Green. 

Lieutenant,  A.  F.  Jackson. 

Lieutenant,  H.  F.  Leslie. 

Sergeants,  Atkins,  Wilmot,  Hickey,  Green, 
Finkel. 


C Company. 

Captain,  L.  C.  Corbett. 

Lieutenant,  W.  F.  Hall. 

Lieutenant,  M.  F.  Lord. 

Sergeants,  Nay,  Humphrey,  Hamilton, 

Nowlin,  Sheehan. 

D Company. 

Captain,  C.  A.  Leavitt. 

Lieutenant,  C.  P.  Howard. 

Lieutenant,  C.  Wallace. 

Sergeants,  Patch,  Wendemuth,  Jowett, 

Corley. 
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E Company. 

Captain,  T.  M.  Logan. 

Lieutenant,  W.  A.  Fotch. 

Lieutenant,  E.  E.  Wise. 

Sergeants,  Doherty,  Tolinson,  Fiske,  Gale. 

F Company. 

Captain,  W.  L.  Allen. 

Lieutenant,  F.  H.  McNamara. 

Lieutenant,  R.  R.  Freeman,  Jr. 

Sergeants,  Merrill,  Ayer,  Wyzanski,  Crosbv  . 


G Company. 

Captain,  R.  K.  Abbott. 

Lieutenant,  P.  L.  Dillon. 

Lieutenant,  F.  M.  Cohen. 

Sergeants,  Cowan,  Reardon,  Mahoney, 
Mahoney. 

H Company. 

Captain,  F.  |.  Connell. 

Lieutenant,  F.  H.  Toye. 

Lieutenant,  S.  M.  Alter. 

Sergeants,  Dobbyn,  Donovan,  Browne, 
Buckley,  Neyhus. 


The  following  are  the  addresses  of  Latin 
School  men  in  the  freshman  class  who  are 
rooming  in  Cambridge  : 

Somes,  Webber,  Thayer  28. 

Marion,  Faunce,  Matthews  26. 

Comstock,  Drayton  4. 


Hutchinson,  Temple,  Thayer  38. 
Coolidge,  Emerson,  Drayton  5. 
Butler,  Perkins  61.  ’Ex  ’04. 
Edwards,  Edwards,  16  Mellen  street. 
Moir,  Hampden  25, 
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STAMPS  THAT  YOU  NEED 
IN  YOUR  COLLECTION 

Chili,  1899  30c  used  Price,  18c 

1900  50c  brown  10c 

3901  30c  orange  10c 

1892  1 peso  15c 

Canada  1901  20c  olive  green  10c 

France  1900  2 franc  catalogue  40c  ]8c 

To  every  order  from  this  list  we  present  free 
two  unused  Corean  Stamps. 

Approval  selections  at  50  per  cent,  discount 

Liberty  Stamp  Co. 
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DIEGES  & CLUST 

“If  we  made  it,  it’s  right” 

School  Pins  Watches 

Fraternity  Pins  Diamonds 
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Postage  Stamps  for  Collections 
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Room  813,  Old  South  Building,  Boston 
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Fine  sheets  as  50  per  cent,  discount  but  refer- 
ence must  be  given.  Call  and  see  us 

HOLTON  STAMP  CO.,  Inc 

62  Devonshire  Street,  Boston 

Business  Established  1361 

OUR  UNIFORMS 

Are  made  right ; cut  from  individual  measure- 
ments, made  by  operators  skilled  in  uniform  tailor- 
ing. Blouses  have  a natty  appearance,  close  fitting 
at  the  waist,  curved  back,  full  breast,  wide  shoulders, 
every  detail  absolutely  correct.  The  collar,  well, 
we  '‘build  the  coat  to  the  collar”  it  "stands  up 
straight  ” that  is  the  weak  point  of  other  makers, 
it's  our  strong  point,  and  brings  business. 

Our  uniforms  cost  no  more,  often  much  less 
than  others,  and  you  get  cur  guarantee  of  perfect 
satisfaction. 

Harding  Uniform  and  Regalia  Co. 

21 1 Tremont  Street 

Opposite  Hotel  Touraine 

A Good  Place  to  get  Your  Meals 

IS  AT  THE 
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445  Boylston  Street 
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Restaurant 
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THE  MOUNTAIN  FEUD 


The  mountains  lay  in  an  autumn  haze 
Of  dreamful,  purple  mist; 

And  below,  the  verdar.t  valley  ways 
By  the  autumn  glow  were  kissed. 

The  breezes  sang  through  the  Southern  pines. 
Low  the  heart  of  the  forest  thrilled. 

Where  a new-built  house,  midst  the  trailing 

vines. 

With  the  scent  ot  the  woods  was  filled. 

A lonely  song  and  a hammer  blow 

Through  the  forest  depths  were  borne. 

For  all  so  fair,  so  fair  must  show 

For  the  bride  of  the  morrow’s  morn. 

The  shadows  lengthened  ; the  purple  height 
Blushed  red  to  the  blushing  skies. 


And  faded  to  black  in  the  dusk  of  Night, 

With  its  myriad  watching  eves. 

From  the  house,  perched  lone  on  the  mountain 
side, 

Shone  a cheerful  light  down  the  glen. 

Hark  ! the  muffled  sound  of  a horse’s  stride, 

A shot,  — and  silence  again. 

^ 5jC 

The  mountain  winds  through  the  pines  make 
moan. 

As,  storm-tossed,  they  sway  and  sway. 

Where  a lonely  house,  rank  with  vines  o’er- 
grown, 

Stands  rotting  in  slow  decay. 

R.  T.  P. 


N U T E,  SUBSTITUTE  GUARD 


“ f ^ ET  into  the  game  there,  can’t  you, 
1 -j-  Nute.  That’s  the  third  time  in 

the  last  five  plays  they’ve  been 
through  you.”  The  coach  spoke  irritably,  and 
Nute  of  the  second  team  dragged  himself  from 
the  pile  and  doggedly  took  his  position  in  the 
line  once  more.  The  quarter-back  of  the  first 
eleven  sang  out  his  signals,  and  again  the  heavy 
full-back  came  crashing  down  on  Nute,  and 
again  he  found  a hole  there  and  went  through 
for  a good  gain.  Nute  picked  himself  up  sul- 


lenly, and  stepped  into  position,  but  the  coach 
called  him  out. 

“ For  heaven’s  sake,  man,  can’t  you  play 
low?  You’ve  been  in  the  game  long  enough 
to  know  how.  You  act  as  if  you  were  afraid 
of  your  man.  I guess  that’ll  do  for  to-day. 
Jackson  ! ” and  Nute  limped  off  toward  the 
gymnasium. 

After  he  had  had  his  shower  and  dressed,  he 
started  back  to  his  room,  across  the  campus. 
The  air  was  fresh  and  nipping,  and  in  front  of 
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him  the  sky  was  aglow  with  the  autumn  sunset, 
but  he  limped  on  unheeding,  dissatisfied  with 
himself  and  with  everyone.  His  head  was 
bent  forward,  and  he  was  lost  in  thought  ; then 
some  one  tapped  him  on  the  back,  and  he 
looked  up  to  see  the  Dean  falling  into  step  be- 
side him. 

“Ah!  Good  afternoon,  Nute.  How’s 
the  loot-ball  going  ? ” began  the  Dean. 

“ Not  very  well  for  me,  thank  you,”  replied 
Nute,  trying  vainly  to  hide  his  bitterness  and 
discouragement  with  a laugh. 

The  Dean  coughed.  “ Well,  that  brings 
me  to  something  I want  to  say  to  you,  Nute. 
I’ve  noticed  that  there  has  been  a falling-off  in 
your  studies  of  late,  and  I’m  afraid  you  won’t 
get  that  graduate  scholarship.  I’ll  put  it 
frankly  to  you,  Nute.  I’ve  been  talking  with 
the  coach  about  you,  and  he  was  not  very  san- 
guine about  your  prospects  of  making  the  team. 
To  be  plain,  he  told  me  that  you  weren’t 
meant  for  a foot-ball  player.  Why  don’t  you 
give  it  up  ? Your  province  is  studies.  Leave 
foot-ball  to  foot-ball  men  ; the  field  of  battle — 
the  gridiron,  you  know — is  no  place  for  such  as 
you.” 

“ I’ll  think  about  it,”  said  Nute,  dully. 
“ Good  night,”  and  he  turned  aside  to  his  dor- 
mitory, and  slowly  climbed  the  stairs  to  his 
room,  now  but  dimly  lighted  by  the  fading 
day.  He  went  to  the  window  and  looked  out 
into  the  sunset,  and  then  turned  slowly  back  to 
his  desk.  He  sighed  heavily,  and  his  hand  lin- 
gered uncertainly  over  the  books  there,  and  at 
last  selected  a philosophy.  He  went  back  to 
the  failing  light  of  the  window,  and  started  to 
study,  but  his  mind  wandered  away  into  the 
past,  and  his  eyes  rested  blankly  on  the  open 
page  before  him.  At  last  he  rose  impatiently 
and  threw  the  book  into  a dark  corner  of  the 
room.  The  light  was  almost  gone  from  the 
heavens  now,  and  he  stood  looking  out  of  the 
window  at  the  deepening  shades. 

“I’m  useless  ; I’m  a failure,”  he  muttered. 
“ I’m  just  to  sit  and  plug,  I am.  What  the 


deuce  do  people  care  for  a plugger  ? They 
want  men  that  can  do  something.  And  I’ve 
sent  tickets  down  to  Helen — to  come  to  the  big 
game  and  see  me  sitting  on  the  side-lines,  a 
failure.  They  say  I’m  no  good — but  I’ll  show 
them  they’re  liars  before  the  season’s  out,”  and 
his  jaw  squared  determinedly. 

He  jammed  a hat  onto  his  head,  and  went 
striding  down  the  stairs,  through  the  town, 
and  across  the  fields  into  the  gathering  darkness. 
Four  years  before,  Walter  Nute  had  come  to 
college  with  high  hopes  and  ambitions.  He 
had  been  forced  to  work  his  way  through,  and 
high  scholarship  had  meant  a good  deal  to  him, 
but,  for  all  that,  he  had  determined  to  contrib- 
ute his  share  to  the  college  life.  The  first  fall 
he  had  resolutely  gone  out  for  his  class  team, 
but  with  only  moderate  success,  and  now  he 
found  himself  in  his  senior  year  with  a good 
record  in  scholarship,  with  triends,  but  with 
the  coveted  place  in  the  “ college  life  ” as  far 
away  as  ever.  The  years  had  been  one  long 
succession  of  failures.  His  sophomore  fall  he 
had  gone  out  for  the  ’Varsity  eleven,  and  all 
through  the  season  had  worked  doggedly — 
without  result.  So  the  next  fall.  He  had 
toiled  to  the  very  end  of  the  season,  and  had 
not  made  even  the  second  team.  He  seemed 
to  have  an  absolute  lack  of  natural  ability  for 
the  game,  and  yet  he  kept  at  it,  always  fighting 
to  show  his  friends,  his  college,  that  he  was 
good  for  something  more  than  studies.  Even 
this  fall  of  his  senior  year  he  had  made  only  the 
second  eleven,  and  was  very  uncertain  that  he 
could  keep  that  position,  but  there  in  the  all- 
hiding darkness  he  muttered,  “ I’ll  show  them 
— I’ll  show  them  they’re  liars — before  the 
season’s  out,”  and  his  jaw  was  squared,  and 
his  hands  clenched. 

The  season  passed  swiftly  on  toward  the  big 
game,  and  every  afternoon  Nute  toiled  in  the 
foot-ball  squad,  and  every  evening  he  came  back 
dead  tired  and  discouraged  to  begin  all  over 
again  the  next  afternoon. 

At  last  the  great  game  was  at  hand,  and  the 


L a t i n School  Register  5 


day  before,  the  coach  gathered  the  whole  squad 
into  the  gymnasium  to  read  to  them  the  names 
of  those  who  were  going  down  with  the  team. 
Nate’s  name  was  among  those  of  the  substi- 
tutes, and  as  the  men  piled  into  the  barge  to 
start  for  the  station  amid  the  waving  of  green 
banners  and  the  cheers  of  crowding  friends, 
Nute  felt  that  at  last  his  ambition  was  realized. 
All  through  the  journey  his  hopes  ran  high. 
He  had  never  been  from  the  home  gronnds 
with  the  team,  and  he  enjoyed  every  minute  of 
the  time  until  the  next  afternoon  as  he  was 
dressing  for  the  game.  Then  suddenly  all  his 
exuberance  and  confidence  left  him,  and  as  he 
trotted  out  upon  the  hard  field  with  the  squad 
amidst  the  flutter  of  green  and  the  exultant 
cheering,  black  despair  filled  his  heart. 

The  teams  lined  up,  and  the  game  was  on, 
and  sullenly  Nute  crouched  on  the  frozen 
ground  of  the  side-lines.  Always  it  had  been 
the  same  ; always  he  had  trotted  onto  the  field 
with  such  high  hopes,  and  always  he  had 
waited  crouching  on  the  side-lines,  unnoticed, 
until  the  team  had  trotted  off  the  field  again  at 
the  end  of  the  game.  He  looked  over  the  field 
dully,  and  followed  the  play  with  unseeing 
eyes,  for  he  knew  that  on  the  opposite  side, 
where  the  crimson  banners  waved,  some  of  his 
old  “prep-school”  friends  were  looking  for 
him,  and  that  back  of  him,  somewhere  among 
the  waving  green  flags  and  pennants,  out  of  that 
sea  of  faces  a pair  of  bright  eyes  was  watching 
him,  and  he  was  sitting  on  the  side-lines  while 
the  play  went  on. 

Up  and  down  the  green  and  crimson  teams 
battled,  using  every  ounce  of  strength,  but 
neither  getting  within  scoring  distance  of  the 
other’s  goal.  Then,  just  as  both  teams  were 
almost  ready  to  drop  with  fatigue,  the  whistle 
blew,  and  the  men  dragged  wearily  off  the  field. 

Behind  Nute  crouched,  despairing.  The  first 
half  was  over,  and  as  vet  he  had  had  no  chance. 
No  one  was  out  of  the  game,  and  there  were 
only  thirty  minutes  more  of  play.  Nute  got 


up,  and  walked  close  under  the  wall  which  held 
back  the  spectators  that  he  might  be  as  much 
out  of  the  gaze  of  the  many  eves  as  possible. 

Then  at  last  the  teams  came  back  and  began 
to  line  up.  The  coach  came  up  to  the  men  on 
the  side-lines  and  spoke  shortly  : 

“ Elgin  sprained  his  ankle  in  the  last  minute 
of  play.”  Nute’s  hopes  rose.  “ |ackson,  go 
in  at  guard,”  and  Nute  settled  back  hopelessly 
to  his  frozen  seat  on  the  side-lines. 

The  green  line  kicked  to  the  crimson,  “ a 
beauty  ” nearly  to  the  three-yard  line,  and  a 
green  end  was  down  there  almost  with  the  ball, 
and  got  his  man  before  the  latter  had  gone  a 
yard.  Then  the  crimson  team  began  to  buck. 
Steadily  up  the  field  it  came,  irresistible,  uncon- 
querable. After  forty  yards  the  green  line  held 
for  downs, — and  kicked.  Again  the  crimson 
men  started  forward  with  their  heavy  plunges 
through  the  line.  They  had  passed  the  middle 
of  the  field  before  the  green  line  could  hold  and 
kick  again  ; and,  undismayed,  for  the  third  time, 
they  were  hammering  their  way  up  the  field, 
when  they  found  the  weak  place  in  their  oppo- 
nents’ line,  and  smashed  again  and  again 
through  Jackson  at  guard  with  heavy  tandem 
plays.  Ten  minutes  to  play,  and  the  crimson 
team  was  coming  on  three  and  five  yards  at  a 
time. 

Then  after  one  of  the  plays  Jackson  did  not 
get  up,  but  lay  writhing  on  the  ground.  The 
coach  was  breathing  in  short  gasps.  He  came 
up  to  Nute,  and  put  his  hand  on  the  quivering 
shoulder. 

“ Nute,  go  in  at  Jackson’s  place, — and  play. 
The  game  depends  upon  you,  and  if  you  don’t 
stop  those  tandem  plays  you  will  be  the  man  to 
blame  for  our  defeat.  Go  in  and  play  low. 
The  plays  will  be  through  you,  and  if  we  lose, 
no  excuses  will  be  made  for  you  and  no  consid- 
eration shown  you,”  and  Nute  struggled  out 
of  his  heavy  sweater  and  trotted  onto  the  field, 
his  muscles  aquiver  with  eagerness.  His  chance 
had  come  at  last. 
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He  took  his  position,  and  once  more  the 
crimson  team  began  to  buck.  A tandem  play 
came  through  Nute  for  two  yards  and  then  for 
three,  and  the  crimson  team  moved  steadily, 
irresistibly  on.  At  each  play  Nute  flung  him- 
self against  the  opposing  line  with  all  his 
strength,  and  each  time  the  crimson  gained  but 
little, — yet  it  always  got  its  distance  in  the  end. 

Then  once  the  crimson  backs  failed  to  gain 
through  him,  and  a second  time  he  stopped  the 
play  with  no  gain,  and  the  quarter  fell  back  to 
try  a drop-kick.  The  ball  left  the  centre’s 
hands  ; there  was  a flash  of  green,  and  Nute 
was  through  the  line,  and  the  kick  was  blocked. 

The  ball  went  to  the  men  in  green,  and  as 
they  lined  up,  “ Rah  ! Rah  1 Rah  ! Nute  ! 
Nute  1 Nute  ! ” rang  out  from  the  benches 
where  the  supporters  of  the  green  sat,  and  Nute 
settled  himself  more  determinedly  in  his  place, 
and  his  muscles  quivered  exultantly.  The 
green  full-back  was  forced  to  kick,  however, 
and  once  more  the  crimson  line  began  to  gain 
through  Nute — short  gains — -but  how  steady  ! 
In  one  of  the  plays  he  received  a heavy  blow 
on  his  collar-bone,  and  felt  something  crack, 
but  still  he  picked  himself  up  and  flung  himself 
with  all  his  strength  into  each  succeeding  play, 
and  still  the  crimson  line  came  on,  now  and 
again  through  the  other  side  of  the  line  but 
always  returning  to  him.  “ If  we  lose  it  will 
be  vour  fault,”  and  Nute  doggedly  gathered 
himself  for  each  play.  The  ten-yard  line  was 
crossed,  and  the  five.  His  collar-bone  throbbed 
and  ached  terribly  now,  but  he  only  shut  his 
lips  more  tightly  together,  and  fought  and  fought 
and  fought. 


At  the  half-yard  line  he  stopped  the  play 
dead,  and  a second  ; then  there  was  that  mas- 
sive tandem  play.  He  met  it  squarely,  and  it 
stopped — for  a moment  ; then  he  felt  himself 
going  back.  His  team  was  giving  him  no  sup- 
port ; his  collar-bone  was  grating,  grinding. 
Then  he  fell  slowly  backward  across  the  line, 
while  pounding  feet  went  over  him. 

When  the  pile  above  him  had  disentangled 
itself,  he  was  dimly  aware  of  a discussion  going 
on  about  him  as  to  the  kicking  of  the  goal.  A 
whistle  blew,  and  the  game  was  over,  and  he 
lay  there  on  the  ground  looking  into  the  sky. 
“ If  we  lose,  it  wiil  be  your  fault,”  he  heard 
again.  They  had  lost,  and  his  body  was  all 
one  ache,  when  “ Rah  ! Rah  ! Rah  ! Nute  ! 
Nute  ! Nute  ! ” rang  over  the  field.  He  sat 
up  painfully,  surprised.  The  coach  was  com- 
ing toward  him,  and  he  turned  away  his  head, 
trembling.  Then  a hand  was  placed  on  his 
shoulder,  and  the  coach  said  : 

“ Never  mind,  old  man.  You  played  a 
mighty  plucky  game,  and  I’m  proud  of  vou.” 

Nute  picked  himself  up,  and  joyously  leaning 
on  the  stalwart  shoulders  of  two  of  his  comrades 
limped  off  the  field.  As  he  was  passing  close 
under  the  benches  where  were  the  supporters 
of  the  green,  someone  with  a pair  of  bright 
eyes  leaned  out  above  them,  and  said  low — just 
loud  enough  for  him  to  hear  : 

“ O,  Walter,  you  played  a fine  game,”  and 
Nute  forgot  that  his  team  had  lost,  forgot  his 
aching  collar-bone,  forgot  that  he  was  lame  in 
every  joint.  He  was  happy.  He  had  play ea 
on  the  ’Varsity. 

Ei.  Caballero. 


O’Donnell,  of  the  Latin  School  champion- 
ship team  of  two  years  ago,  is  playing  on  the 
Holy  Cross  eleven. 

Source  rage. 

Sordid  rage. 


We  were  glad  to  see  Mr.  Chadwick  at 
school  a few  days  ago,  and  hope  that  he  has 
fully  recovered  his  health. 

11  leur  fit  enlever  cette  lutte. 

He  made  this  lute  enliven  them, 
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THE  BLACK  ROOM 


THE  chill  wind  swept  noisily  around  the 
street  corners,  and  whistled  gruesomely 
on  the  telegraph  wires  overhead. 
Charles  Lorimer  shivered  convulsively,  and 
muttered  to  himself.  “ Bah  ! What  a fool  J 
was  to  leave  home  and  wife  on  such  a night, 
and  come  here  on  a wild  goose  chase,  all  for 
this.” 

“ This  ” was  a note  which,  unsigned,  he 
had  received  but  that  afternoon.  It  read  as 
follows  : “ Be  at  No.  84  Colburn  Court  to- 
night at  eleven  o’clock,  and  you  will  do  a good 
piece  of  business  for  yourself,”  and  Lorimer, 
who  was  only  a struggling  young  solicitor, 
newly  married,  and  with  far  more  hopes  than 
income,  had  seen  in  it  the  possible  chance  of  a 
client.  Accordingly,  at  two  minutes  before 
the  appointed  hour,  he  was  at  the  place  named. 
No.  84  was  one  of  a block  of  brick  houses, 
with  nothing  about  it  that  would  serve  to  dis- 
tinguish it  externally  from  its  neighbors,  save 
that  it  seemed  rather  darker  and  gloomier  than 
the  others  of  the  block. 

A clock  in  a nearby  steeple  slowly  chimed 
the  hour  of  eleven,  and  Lorimer  sprang  up  the 
steps  and  gave  the  bell- handle  a powerful  pull. 
He  could  hear  the  notes  echo  in  a sepulchral 
manner  in  some  far-away  corner  of  the  house, 
and  at  the  sound  he  shuddered,  as  though  in  an 
undefined  dread  of  what  was  to  come.  The 
echoes  of  the  bell  soon  died  away,  and  were 
succeeded  by  a noise  of  slow,  shuffling  feotsteps 
approaching.  Then,  after  a great  ado  of  un- 
locking and  unbolting,  the  door  was  opened, 
and  a cracked,  thin  voice  said,  “ Come  in. 
Come  in.  Don’t  keep  me  standing  here  all 
night.” 

Lorimer  entered,  and  saw  before  him  a wiz- 
ened old  man,  his  eyes  bloodshot,  his  face 
seared  with  innumerable  wrinkles,  and  his  back 
so  bowed  that  it  seemed  almost  bent  double. 


He  was  clad  in  garments  of  an  age  long  since 
past,  and  his  head  was  covered  with  a pow- 
dered wig,  which  might  well  have  graced  the 
court  in  the  early  eighteenth  century,  so  old 
and  worn  was  it.  In  one  trembling  hand  he 
held  aloft  a flickering  tallow  candle,  while  with 
the  other,  after  closing  the  door,  he  imperiously 
beckoned  Lorimer  to  follow'  him,  and,  leading 
the  way  down  a long,  cheerless  corridor,  of  the 
bare  floor  of  which  each  board  seemed  to  have 
its  own  individual  creak,  he  ushered  him  into  a 
room  which  an  open  fire  furnished  with  a fitful 
and  desultory  light. 

The  old  man  put  his  candle  in  a sconce  on 
the  wall,  and,  with  an  occasional  unmelodious 
chuckle,  watched  the  young  lawyer  as  with 
w'ondering  gaze  he  surveyed  the  room.  Floor, 
ceiling,  walls,  all  were  jet  black,  and  seemed 
wdth  their  sombre  hue  to  reprove  the  ruddy  fire- 
light and  the  candle  for  attempting  to  lessen  the 
gloom.  No  windows  opened  from  the  room, 
nor  w'as  there  door  other  than  that  by  which 
they  had  entered.  Hanging  from  the  walls 
and  resting  on  tables  and  shelves  were  articles 
of  varied  sorts, — blood-stained  knives  and 
swords,  rust-covered  pistols,  skulls,  vials  of 
dark-hued  contents,  each  article  seeming  to  add 
its  own  horror  to  the  room,  the  very  atmo- 
sphere of  which  was  deeply  fraught  with  terror 
and  death.  Not  even  the  gloomy  pen  of  Poe 
himself  could  have  depicted  a more  ghastly 
scene. 

At  length  the  old  man  broke  the  silence. 

“ Come,  nowr.  Tell  me  what  you  think  of 
m y room . ’ ’ 

“ It — it’s  very  pleasant,”  responded  the 
lawyer,  uncertain  as  to  what  he  shouid  say. 

“ Ay.  Pleasant  is  the  w'ord.”  He  gave  a 
chuckle  so  malignant,  so  diabolical  even,  that 
Lorimer  more  than  ever  repented  of  his  coming. 

“ And,”  continued  the  old  man,  “ it’s  so 
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cheerful,  too.  You’ve  no  idea  how  cheerful  it 
is  to  have  remembrances  of  your  old  friends 
about  you.  You  see  that  knife  ? That  was 
found  one  morning  in  the  heart  of  a dear  friend 
of  mine,  a very  dear  friend  of  mine,  who  was 
so  extremely  kind  as  to  lend  me  a large  sum  of 
money  once.  Bless  his  kind  soul.  That’s  his 
skull  on  the  corner  of  the  mantel-piece.  A 
sweet  man.  And  that  vial.  That  once  con- 
tained some  liquid  which  another  dear,  obliging 
friend  of  mine  had  the  misfortune  to  drink,  mis- 
taking it  for  wine,  no  doubt.  Poor  fellow. 
He  died.  So  young,  too.  His  skull  — ” 

“ Is  that  all  that  you  have  to  say  to  me  ? ” 
broke  in  the  lawyer,  disgusted,  and  a little 
frightened  at  the  old  man’s  words. 

“ Ah,  yes,  I crave  your  pardon.  My  mem- 
ory was  but  wandering  amid  the  pleasures  of  the 
past.  ‘ Auld  lang  syne,’  you  know.  Ha,  ha  ! 
But  you  young  men  nowadays  are  so  impulsive 
and  energetic.  Business  at  once,  Ha,  ha  ! ” 
Once  more  he  gave  vent  to  a fiendish  chuckle, 
rubbing  his  dry  palms  together  as  though  to  ex- 
tract some  warmth  from  them.  Then  he  con- 
tinued, “ Yes.  Business  at  once,  and  then 
home  to  wifey.  Dear,  trusting  little  wifey. 
But  now  for  business.  You  are  a lawyer,  are 
you  not  ? V ery  good.  Then  you  can  perhaps 
advise  me.  There  was  a young  girl,  a beauti- 
ful young  girl.  Oh,  so  beautiful.  I told  her 
that  if  she  would  marry  me  she  might  have  all 
that  I possessed.  I would  not  live  long  to 
bother  her.  I am  an  old  man  now,  and  feeble. 
I cannot  last  many  more  years.  Soon  I shall 


go  to  join  my  friends,  whose  skulls  are  yonder. 
But  she  would  not  have  me.  She  called  me 
an  old  fool  and  a monster  ” — here  his  little 
eyes  glittered  evily — “ and  she  married  another 
man.  A lawyer,  too,  like  yourself.  Now  can 
you  not  give  me  some  redress  for  my  grief  at 
my  refusal  ? What,  none  ? No  revenge  for 
being  called  a monster  and  a fool  ? Ah,  you 
do  not  realize  how  beautiful  she  was.  Look  ! 
There  is  her  picture  on  the  wall  behind  you.” 

Lorimer  turned  as  the  old  man  directed,  and 
beheld  a picture  of — his  wife.  At  the  same 
instant  a heavy  blow  on  the  back  of  the  head 
stunned  him,  and  another  laid  him  prostrate  on 
the  floor,  senseless. 

When  at  last  he  came  to,  all  was  dark  in  the 
room,  and  as  silent  as  the  grave.  Neither  can- 
dle nor  fireplace  longer  gave  any  light,  and 
without  he  could  hear  the  wind  roaring  and 
shrieking.  Painfully  he  rose  to  his  feet,  and 
was  beginning  to  grope  his  way  to  the  door, 
when  he  stumbled  against  something,  and  al- 
most fell.  He  bent  over  to  feel  of  the  obstacle, 
and  his  outstretched  hand  encountered  some- 
thing cold  and  clammy,  like  a dead  man’s 
cheek.  With  a frenzied  cry  of  terror  Lorimer 
drew  back,  and,  regardless  of  bruises,  madly 
sought  the  door.  At  length  he  found  it,  and, 
plunging  along  the  passage,  reached  the  front 
door,  flung  it  open,  and  sprang  forth  into  the 
fresh  air  of  the  early  morning.  And,  as  he  did 
so,  he  could  have  sworn  that  from  the  black 
room  a chuckle,  low  and  grating,  fell  upon  his 
ears.  J.  B.  W.,  ’05. 


Educational  Buildings  at  St.  Louis 


DURING  the  summer  vacation  1 enjoyed 
a delightful  trip  to  the  World’s  Fair 
at  St.  Louis.  Among  the  many  in- 
teresting sights  there,  the  Educational  Building, 
the  first  building  entirely  devoted  to  education 
ever  built  at  a World’s  Fair,  is  one  of  the  most 
attractive.  Here  are  the  educational  exhibits 


from  all  the  nations  of  the  world,  but  that  made 
by  the  United  States  is  the  largest,  and  the 
exhibit  from  the  State  of  Massachusetts  occu- 
pies but  a small  section  of  the  whole,  though  it 
represents  work  from  many  towns  and  cities  in 
the  state. 

One  corner  of  this  section  has  been  given  to 
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the  City  of  Boston,  and  here  the  work  gath- 
ered from  all  the  schools  has  been  arranged. 
Of  course  I looked  first  for  the  work  of  the 
Boston  Latin  School,  and  I found  it  in  a case 
bv  itself,  not  “ left  to  blush  unseen.”  Look- 
ing through  the  volumes  in  which  most  of  the 
papers  have  been  bound,  I saw  many  names 
well  known  in  the  Boston  Latin  School. 

I was  interested  in  comparing  the  work  done 
by  the  schools  of  the  United  States  with  that 
done  by  other  countries.  The  German  and 
Swedish  exhibits  are  among  the  best  of  those 
sent  by  foreign  nations.  The  Swedish  exhibit 
is  especially  interesting,  since  it  contains  models 
of  their  gymnasiums  and  public  bathhouses, 
their  sloyd  and  cooking  schools,  which  far 
surpass  anything  of  this  sort  shown  by  other 
countries. 

Since  the  Spanish  War  the  United  States  has 
undertaken  the  education  of  about  eight  million 
Filipinos.  The  Philippine  exhibit  is  situated  a 
long  distance  from  the  Educational  Building, 
and  I think  it  is,  if  possible,  more  surprising 
than  anything  else  on  the  grounds. 

As  you  approach  the  reservation,  on  which 
there  are  four  native  tribes,  each  one  living  in  a 
separate  village,  you  can  see  the  straw  huts 
of  the  natives  and  sometimes  the  natives  them- 
selves. One  of  the  most  important  buildings 
in  the  Philippine  reservation  is  the  Philippine 
Educational  Building,  where  there  are  speci- 
mens of  the  work  done  in  the  Philippines  both 
before  and  since  the  war  of  1898.  The 
English  work  of  these  peoples  is  quite  remarka- 
ble, considering  the  few  advantages  most  of 
them  have  had.  There  is  a pretty  schoolhouse, 
a copy  of  those  built  in  the  Philippines  by  the 
United  States  government,  where  every  fore- 
noon from  nine  to  eleven  o’clock  one  may  see 
children  from  the  different  tribes  being  taught. 
I spent  one  forenoon  in  the  school,  and  was 
interested  in  seeing  how  readily  the  Filipino 
boys  and  girls  come  to  school,  and  how  eagerly 
they  watch  their  teacher.  She  is  a Filipino 
girl,  and  I have  been  told  that  she  is  a graduate 
of  the  first  normal  school  established  in  the 
Philippines. 


At  nine  o’clock  a class  of  children  dressed  as 
well  as  ordinary  American  school  children 
came  into  the  school.  In  the  centre  of  the 
room  was  this  sign  : “ This  class  is  typical 

of  more  than  ninety  per  cent,  of  the  children  in 
government  schools  in  the  Philippines.”  These 
children  had  studied  English  some  time  and 
could  speak  fairly  well.  The  teacher  was 
having  them  read  from  an  English  primer  and 
then  repeat  what  they  had  just  read.  The 
second  class  was  composed  of  children  from  the 
savage  tribes,  who  had  studied  English  only 
twenty-seven  days,  but  who,  nevertheless,  could 
pronounce  a few  sentences.  They  were  being 
taught  to  distinguish  objects,  such  as  scissors, 
knives,  and  sticks,  and  to  call  them  by  their 
correct  English  names,  and  then  to  make  sen- 
tences containing  these  words. 

Besides  these  wild  tribes  there  is  a class  or 
rich,  well-educated  people  who  live  in  the  large 
cities.  They  are  no  more  like  the  almost 
savage  Moros  and  Igorrotes  than  the  Indians 
of  our  western  plains  are  like  the  educated 
citizens  of  San  Francisco  and  Boston. 

I saw  a company  of  young  men,  sons  of  the 
well-to-do  planters  and  merchants  of  the  Philip- 
pines, who  are  in  this  country  attending  school. 
A richly  dressed  American  lady  met  one  of 
these  young  men  walking  around  the  grounds 
one  day,  and  going  up  to  him  said  : “To 
which  tribe  do  you  belong  ?” 

“ I do  not  belong  to  any  tribe,”  said  the 
young  man. 

“ But  there  are  different  tribes  on  the  reser- 
vation. To  which  of  them  do  you  belong.-9” 
“Madam,”  said  he  “there  are  negroes 
in  the  southern  part  of  your  country  ? ” 

“ Yes,”  said  the  woman. 

“ And  there  are  Indians  in  the  West  ? ” 

“ Yes,”  again  said  the  woman. 

“ To  which  of  these  tribes  do  you  belong  ? ” 
It  is  said  that  the  woman  saw  the  point  ; 
realized  that  the  well-educated  Filipinos  could 
no  longer  be  compared  with  the  ignorant  people 
of  the  native  tribes. 


S.  C.  S.,  ’07. 
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ONE  thing,  especially,  was  brought  to  our 
attention  in  the  Newton  game,  and 
that  was  the  pluck  which  tne  Newton 
team  displayed.  Newton’s  team  was  much 
lighter  than  ours,  and  must  have  been  rather 
severely  handled  in  the  first  half,  when  our 
heavy  men  went  crashing  through  Newton’s 
line  for  our  touchdown,  and  vet  she  went  into 
the  second  haif,  the  odds  in  weight  and  in  the 
score  against  her,  with  just  as  much  snap  and 
determination  as  she  had  displayed  in  the  first 
half,  and  this  undoubtedly  saved  her  the  game. 
This  is  a characteristic  of  all  the  Newton 
teams;  they  never  give  up  the  game,  but  fight 
till  the  last  minute,  no  matter  what  the  odds 
against  them.  Princeton  has  this  same  reputa- 
tion, and  she  has,  by  her  pluck,  saved  many  a 
game  that  another  team  would  have  given  up  as 
hopeless.  Many  will  object  that  it  is  idle  and 
foolish  to  use  oneself  up  when  one  sees  that 
victorv  is  impossible,  but  we  maintain  that  a 
Harvard  team,  for  instance,  becomes  dis- 
couraged too  easily  and  gives  up  when,  in  the 
same  place,  a Princeton  team  might  pull  a vic- 
tory from  seeming  defeat.  Even  if  this  is  not 
so,  however,  it  seems  to  us  that  it  is  the  duty 
of  every  man  chosen  to  represent  his  school  to 


fight  to  the  very  end,  no  matter  what  the  odds 
against  him. 

J* 

The  preceding  calls  to  our  mind  a duty  be- 
longing to  the  spectator  as  well  as  that  belong- 
ing to  the  player,  and  that  duty  is  never  to  go 
back  on  one’s  team.  The  head-master  of  one 
of  the  Boston  High  Schools  made  this  remark  a 
few  days  ago:  “ Boys,  don’t  go  around  say- 
ing that  your  opponents  have  a ghost  of  a 
chance  to  win,  until  they  have  proved  it  by 
beating  you.”  And  this  would  be  a good 
maxim  for  every  high  school  boy  at  all  times. 
In  every  school  there  are  some  chronic  grumb- 
lers, who  always  predict  the  worst,  no  matter 
how  bright  the  chances  of  succes:,  and  they 
often  do  an  unrealized  amount  of  harm  to  the 
school  athletics,  and  to  the  whole  tone  of  the 
school.  What  the  Latin  School  wants  is  men 
that  will  unfalteringly  support  everything  that 
pertains  to  her,  no  matter  what  secret  opinion 
they  may  hold  of  it,  men  that  earnestly  be- 
lieve in  her  and  are  not  afraid  to  declare  their 
opinions.  They  are  the  men  who  will  al- 
ways keep  her  in  the  fore-front,  and  on  whom, 
in  turn,  she  will  look  with  the  fondest  memo- 
ries. 


II 
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A good  deal  of  somewhat  sneering  comment 
has  been  made  upon  the  large  proportion  of 
editorials  devoted  to  “ birding  ” and  Nature 
study  last  vear,  and  several  have  said  to  us 
scoffingly,  “ I suppose,  of  course,  you  are  go- 
ing to  write  a lot  of  editorials  on  birds  this 
vear.”  Therefore,  it  now  becomes  our  duty 
to  defend  the  beliefs  which  we  hold  in  com- 
mon with  last  year’s  staff,  and  which  almost 
everyone,  we  think,  holds  in  his  heart,  but  is 
afraid  to  express  openly,  fearing  the  jecs  of 
his  comrades.  Everyone,  we  believe,  is  stirred 
by  the  grandeur  and  beauty  of  his  natural  sur- 
roundings, — of  the  sunset  and  the  snowfall, 
the  unchanging  mountains  and  the  eternal  sea  ; 
and  who  could  help  being?  Everyone,  too, 
feels  better  and  stronger  for  a day  spent  in  the 
clear,  pure  air,  tramping  over  hill  and  dale,  al- 
ways surrounded  by  beauty,  and  always  next 
the  heart  of  Nature  ; and  we  urge  everyone  to 
try  such  a day,  and  to  begin  now  in  spite  of 
the  lateness  of  the  season.  There  are  always 
beauties  to  be  seen,  no  matter  what  the  time 
of  year,  and  one  never  realizes  quite  how  much 
he  enjoys  such  a day,  until  he  comes  home 
from  one  to  a good  supper,  and  then  sits  down 
to  review  his  last  few  hours’  experiences. 

J- 

The  class  of  1905  has  at  last  arrived  at  that 
goal  which  it  has  so  often  and  so  earnestly  de- 
sired, and  it  is  now  the  graduating  class,  the 
First  Class,  1 be  Class.  Yet  the  members 
seem  not  one  whit  different  to  themselves  from 
the  aspiring  Second  Class  boys  of  last  year  ; 
they  do  not  feel  elevated,  raised  above  the 
common  level,  or  in  the  least  akin  to  those  god- 
like creatures  at  which  the  awed  Sixth  Class 
boy  of  so  seemingly  long  ago  gazed  with  rev- 
erence from  afar  off ; nevertheless,  they  are 
now  in  a like  position,  and  because  this  is  so 
hard  to  realize,  we  think  we  can  be  excused 
for  calling  it  to  mind.  It  is  also  apt  to  be 
forgotten  that  this  position  carries  with  it 


its  duties  as  well  as  its  privileges.  The  First 
Class  is,  in  a manner,  responsible  for  failure  in 
anything  which  the  student  body  attempts — the 
athletic  teams,  the  chess  club,  the  declama- 
tions, or  anything  which  requires  the  co-opera- 
tion of  the  fellows  in  the  school.  The  First 
Class  should  be  the  one,  above  all  others,  to 
take  part  in  and  support  all  such  affairs,  to 
work  for  them  with  its  heartiest  interest,  and 
to  be  willing  to  take  a large  share  of  the  blame 
it  they  fail.  Every  First  Class  fellow  should 
realize  this,  and  should  meet  the  responsibility 
face  to  face.  Take  pride  in  the  old  Latin 
School,  1905,  and  support  her  with  all  your 
might  ; make  this  a year  of  years  in  her  calen- 
dar, and  bring  glory  to  the  Class  of  1905. 

J- 

After  writing  the  preceding  it  occurred  to  us 
that  the  same  duty  belonged  in  a lesser  degree 
to  every  other  class  in  the  school,  and  we  wish 
to  say  here  that  it  has  always  been  more  or 
less  recognized  and  fulfilled.  Be  assured  that 
every  effort  for  the  glory  of  the  school,  on  the 
part  of  anyone  whomsoever,  will  be  seen  and 
appreciated,  although  at  the  time  no  open  rec- 
ognition may  be  accorded  it. 

J- 

The  running  season  is  at  hand,  and  soon  the 
candidates  for  the  track  team  will  be  called  out. 
We  hope  there  will  be  a generous  reply  to  this 
call,  and  that  this  year  there  will  be  no  lack  of 
candidates.  There  is  no  reason  why  we  should 
not  turn  out  a good  team.  We  have  several 
men  that  have  distinguished  themselves  in 
former  years,  and  this  year  the  men  will  cer- 
tainly receive  more  training  than  they  did 
last.  A greater  number  than  usually  do  should 
answer  the  call  for  candidates,  for  everyone, 
it  seems  to  us,  should  take  part  in  some  form 
of  athletics  ; and  what  form  is  easier  to  enter 
than  that  of  track  athletics  ? The  track  lays 
no  such  heavy  demands  in  natural  ability  and 
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phvsique  on  one  as  do  foot-ball  and  base-ball. 
It  is  a pleasant  exercise,  and  it  takes  little  time 
out  of  each  day.  It  brings  one  into  a closer 
companionship  with  one’s  schoolfellows,  and 
altogether  it  seems  adapted  to  the  large  ma- 
jority of  fellows.  A little  systematic  exercise 
and  training  make  everyone  feel  stronger  and 
better,  and  track  athletics  offer  the  best  oppor- 
tunity for  both  to  the  average  fellow.  Then 
there  is  no  excuse  for  a large  number  of  men 
not  turning  out,  and  the  larger  the  number  the 
better  will  be  the  team. 

J- 

Mr.  Fiske  commented  a few  days  ago  in 
the  hall  upon  the  good  conduct  of  the  foot-ball 
team  this  year.  He  said  that  it  had  been  bet- 
ter than  in  any  former  year  that  he  could  re- 
member, and  that  he  had  not  been  troubled 
during  the  season  by  any  adverse  criticisms  of 
it.  This  is  a rather  remarkable  record,  for  it 
is  inevitable  that  when  a crowd  of  good  fellows 
gets  together  there  should  be  some  amount  of 
skylarking,  and  this  is  very  apt  to  degenerate 
into  rowdyism,  of  which  not  one  of  the  fellow's, 
if  he  were  alone,  would  be  guilty.  The  good- 
feliowship  which  the  athletic  teams  inspire  is 
one  of  the  pleasantest  features  of  school  athlet- 
ics, and,  within  reasonable  bounds,  cannot  be 
complained  of,  and  so  we  are  all  the  more 
pleased  that  the  Latin  School  men  are  able  to 


enjoy  their  fellowship  without  allowing  it  to 
degenerate  into  rowdyism. 

«.* 

The  foot-ball  season  is  over,  anc  we  may 
feel  some  disappointment  at  its  outcome,  but 
there  are  several  things  to  be  remembered.  In 
the  first  place  but  two  men  of  last  year’s  team 
are  playing  this  year,  and  it  is  always  difficult 
to  make  a winning  team  of  raw  material. 
Then  we  must  consider  the  fact  that  the  team 
in  some  games  made  a most  exceptionable 
showing,  and  one  very  creditable  to  the  school. 
To  be  sure,  we  did  not  win  the  High  School 
game  this  year,  but  neither  did  High  School, 
and  although  we  cannot  say  that  we  have  won 
for  five  years  in  succession,  we  can  say  that 
High  School  has  not  won  for  five  years  in  suc- 
cession. Moreover,  we  must  remember  that 
High  School  expected  to  win  the  game  20  to 
o,  and  that,  in  spite  of  this,  we  very  nearly 
defeated  her.  We  may  be  disappointed  that 
we  did  not  win  the  league  championship  this 
year  when  our  material  seemed  so  promising, 
but,  as  we  have  said,  the  team  had  many  diffi- 
culties to  overcome,  and,  all  things  considered, 
we  may  look  back  upon  the  season  without 
chagrin. 

We  hope  that  all  passed  an  enjoyable 
Thanksgiving,  and  had  a pleasant  respite  from 
school  work. 


Allii  tempus  tempestivis  cor.viviis  tribuunt. 

Others  give  their  time  to  stormy  banquets. 

House  and  Toomey  of  the  fourth  class  have 
left  the  Latin  School,  the  one  to  go  to  Dor- 
chester Lligh,  and  the  other  to  go  to  South 
Boston  High. 

Woods  has  played  a good  game  on  the 
Georgetown  Freshman  team,  and  is  rowing  on 
the  crew. 

Mahan  played  a good  game  on  the  Williams 
Freshman  base-ball  team  the  past  season. 


The  Pin  Committee  has  been  elected,  and  is 
made  up  as  follows  : — 

Dillon  elected  with  29  votes. 

Murray  elected  with  1 5 votes. 

Kullberg  elected  with  1 5 votes. 

Alter  elected  with  1 5 votes. 

Worcester  elected  with  15  votes. 

Fitzpatrick  is  playing  end  on  the  Georgetown 
’Varsity. 

McLaughlin  is  looked  upon  as  a coming 
man  at  Georgetown  ; he  has  played  half-back 
on  the  ’Varsity. 
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BASKET  BALL 


There  was  a very  good  showing  of  candi- 
dates for  the  Basket-ball  team  this  year,  and, 
to  judge  from  appearances,  the  team’s  pros- 
pects are  of  the  brightest.  The  following  ap- 
pointments have  been  made  : Right  forward, 
Allen  (captain)  ; left  forward,  Shaw  ; centre, 
Reddy  ; right  back,  Desmond  ; left  back, 
Kneeland. 

All  of  the  above  are  old  players  with  the 
reputation  of  doing  good  work,  and,  under  the 
management  of  Chandler,  they  ought  to  give 
the  Latin  School  team  an  enviable  position 
among  the  basket-ball  teams  of  the  city.  It 
has  been  recently  decided  by  the  Advisory 
Committee  that  the  team  will  this  year  enter 
the  Interscholastic  Basket  Ball  League.  The 
first  game  is  to  be  played  December  1 with 


Chauncy 
follows  : - 

Hall. 

The  rest  of  the  schedule  is 

as 

Jan. 

3- 

West  Roxbury  High 

at 

B.  L.  S. 

Jan. 

I 2. 

English  High  at  B.  L.  S. 

Jan. 

IQ. 

Mechanic  Arts  High 

at 

B.  L.  S. 

(an. 

26. 

Roxbury  High  at  B.  L.  S. 

Jan. 

3 1 • 

Brighton  High  at  B.  L.  S. 

Feb. 

W.  R.  H 

1 0. 

. S. 

West  Roxbury  High 

at 

Feb. 

■3- 

English  High  at  B.  L.  S 

Feb. 

2+. 

Dorchester  High  at  D.  H.S. 

March 

2. 

Mechanic  Arts  High 

at 

B.  L.  S. 

March 

I4. 

Brighton  High  at  B.  H.  S. 

March 

>7- 

Roxbury  High  at  R.  H S. 

March 

24. 

Dorchester  High  at  B.  L.  S 

LOOT  - BA  LL 


B.  L.  S.,  5.  E.  H.  S.,  5. 

IT  is  five  years  since  E.  H.  S.  last  tasted 
the  fruits  of  a victory  over  B.  L.  S.,  and 
mav  it  be  five  more  before  she  does  it 
again.  Though  Captain  Duffey  and  his  blue- 
clad  team  had  all  Latin  School  hearts  quaking 
for  a time  lest  she  should  do  so,  there  was  no 
need  of  it,  for  after  a short  slump  our  fellows 
rallied  nobly. 

The  Latin  School  fellows  came  out  on  the 
field  first.  They  found  it  in  fair  condition, 
but  a drizzling  rain  was  beginning  to  fall, 
which  soon  drove  all  of  the  fair  sex  into  the 
grand  stand.  Soon  appeared  English  High, 
who  seemed  heavier  than  Latin  School,  espe- 
cially in  the  line. 

There  was  no  delay  about  starting  the  game. 
Captain  Duffey  chose  to  receive  the  kick-off. 
Johnson  kicked  off  to  Cook,  who  carried  the 
ball  back  to  the  z5-yard  line,  where  he  was 


downed.  The  great  game  of  the  season  had 
started. 

We  must  confess  it  was  a discouraging  be- 
ginning. Scanlan  and  Woodbury  made  it 
first  down.  Three  more  plays  put  the  ball  on 
the  40-yard  line.  Then  High  School  fumbled, 
but  recovered,  the  first  of  a long  series  of  mis- 
plays  due  to  the  slippery  ball.  On  the  next 
play  Whiting,  High  School’s  right  end,  came 
running  around  on  the  delayed  pass  trick,  and 
had  passed  our  25-yard  line  before  Johnson  got 
him  by  a beautiful  tackle  from  behind. 

The  question  now  was,  “ Can  Latin  School’s 
line  hold  ? ” and  the  answer  was,  “ No.”  A 
tackle-round  play  by  Duffey  won  3 yards. 
Briggs  made  it  first  down  on  our  1 7-yard 
line. 

In  five  plays  Duffey  and  Scanlan  carried  the 
ball  to  our  6-yard  line,  and  it  was  third  down, 
3 yards  to  gain,  Latin  School  could  not 
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hold  Duffey,  however,  and  he  made  a touch- 
down on  the  tackle-round  trick.  Sprague 
kicked  out  to  Briggs  on  the  20-yard  line,  but 
missed  the  goal.  Score  : E.  H.  S.,  5 ; 
B.  L.  S.,  o. 

Sprague  now  kicked  off  to  Fotch,  who  ran 
the  ball  in  to  our  20-yard  line.  We  were 
forced  to  punt.  The  kick  went  straight  up, 
and  Woodbury  fumbled  it  on  our  40-yard  line. 
Cowan  got  the  ball.  With  FitzGerald  back, 
Fotch  made  3,  FitzGerald  2,  and  Johnson  put 
the  ball  on  the  44-yard  line.  On  the  next 
play,  by  a trick,  Cowan  repeated  Whiting’s 
sensational  run,  only  it  was  the  right  way  now. 
We  lost  the  ball  on  downs  on  English  High’s 
26-yard  line. 

Sprague  being  caught  ^ yards  behind  the 
line  by  Johnson,  High  School  had  to  punt  to 
Cowan,  who  ran  it  in  15  yards  to  the  centre 
of  the  field.  Johnson  then  kicked  to  High 
School’s  3 5 -yard  line.  Murphy  took  Knee- 
land’s  place.  High  School  fumbled,  but  re- 
covered. Sprague  dropped  back  for  a punt, 
which  Cleary  blocked  ; then  Cleary  fell  on  the 
ball  on  their  25-yard  line.  Too  bad.  Some- 
one was  offside,  and  we  were  penalized.  High 
School  rushed  the  ball  6 yards  to  the  centre 
of  the  field,  and  fumbled.  It  was  our  ball. 
Aided  by  a 20-yard  run  by  Cowan,  Latin 
School  worked  the  ball  down  to  the  20-yard 
line,  where  High  School  held.  She  rushed  it 
back  22  yards,  and  was  held  or.  her  42-yard 
line.  Several  good  gains  outside  tackle  placed 
the  ball  on  her  15-yard  line,  in  good  position 
for  a kick.  Since  time  was  almost  up,  Johnson 
made  an  unsuccessful  attempt  to  drop-kick  a 
goal.  The  first  punt-off  went  outside.  Time. 
Score  : E.  H.  S.,  5 ; B.  L.  S.,  o. 

Each  school  changed  its  line-up.  Angell 
relieved  Woodbury  for  High  School,  and  Ayer 
of  Latin  School  went  out,  Johnson  going  to 
end  and  Corbett  to  full-back. 

Sprague  kicked  off  to  Ford,  who  set  the  ball 
on  the  35-vard  line,  Johnson  punted  to  High 


School’s  50-yard  line.  Cowan  fumbled  the 
return  punt  on  account  of  the  slipperiness  of 
the  ball  and  an  ugly  bound  which  it  took,  but 
Ford  got  it  on  our  20-yard  line.  Latin  School 
rushed  the  ball  back  to  the  30-yard  line  in  six 
plavs,  and  was  held  for  downs  there.  Angel! 
gained  4 ; then  it  was  our  ball  on  a fumble. 
Cowan  gained  8 on  a cross-tackle  play.  On 
an  attempt  to  repeat  the  play  he  had  already 
gained  4 yards  when  Scanlan  picked  him  up 
and  hurled  him  back  the  entire  distance.  This 
was  only  a sample  of  Scanlan’s  magnificent 
work  on  the  defence. 

Emery  passed  high  for  a punt,  and  Johnson, 
seeing  that  it  was  impossible  to  kick,  tucked  the 
ball  under  his  arm,  and  sprinted  around  High 
School’s  left  end.  By  grand  dodging  he  man- 
aged to  elude  everyone  until  nailed  or.  High 
School’s  30-yard  line  after  a run  of  35  yards 
through  a broken  field.  It  is  all  the  more 
wonderful  since  it  was  made  entirely  without 
interference. 

Latin  School  fumbled,  and,  after  almost  everv 
player  had  had  the  ball,  Jowett  fell  on  it  for 
first  down  on  the  30-yard  line.  Short  gains 
bv  FitzGerald  and  Fotch,  and  6 yards  bv 
Cowan  brought  the  ball  to  the  18-vard  line, 
where  High  School  held.  After  gaining  10 
yards,  she  lost  the  ball  by  an  inch.  Norton  now 
replaced  Scanlan,  and  O’Dowd  went  in  at  end, 
while  Johnson  took  Cowan’s  place  at  half-back. 
Both  of  the  players  who  were  going  out  were 
heartilv  cheered  ; Scanlan  because  he  had  been 
a tower  of  strength  on  the  defence,  and  Cowan 
because  of  his  sensational  runs  and  all-round 
good  work. 

Johnson  and  Fotch  each  made  1 z-yard  gains, 
which  put  the  ball  on  the  5-yard  line.  Fotch 
gained  2,  Johnson  lost  3 ; we  were  penalized 
5,  and  Ford  was  able  to  gain  only  2 of  the  re- 
quisite 1 1 yards  on  a quarter-back  run. 

Bv  being  penalized  10  yards  for  holding, 
High  School  was  forced  to  punt  to  Johnson. 
He  slipped  and  fell,  and  a High  School  man. 
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jumped  on  him,  but  Ford  had  received  the  ball 
from  him,  and  brought  it  in  to  the  20-yard 

line. 

Latin  School  now  commenced  a series  of 
plays  outside  Cook,  with  FitzGerald  back. 
H ere  Murphy  shone  especially,  opening  large 
gaps  in  the  line.  Johnson  could  not  gain. 
Two  plays  by  Corbett  gained  8 yards.  Fitz- 
Gerald brought  the  ball  4 yards  nearer  the 
goal,  setting  it  on  the  8-yard  line.  Corbett 
gained  half  the  remaining  distance.  FitzGerald 
gained  a yard  and  a half.  Everyone  was 
silent.  Then  Ford  called  on  Corbett  ; Mur- 
phy opened  a hole  big  enough  for  an  automobile 
to  go  through,  and  by  his  own  impetus  Corbett 
fell  3 yards  beyond  the  goal  line. 

Latin  School  went  crazy.  Substitutes,  root- 
ers, graduates,  all  executed  an  impromptu  war 
dance.  All  became  silent  in  a moment  as 
Johnson  was  going  to  kick  out  to  get  a better 
chance  for  the  goal.  Then  a crowd  of  row- 
dies on  the  High  School  side  commenced  yell- 
ing and  screaming  to  disconcert  Johnson. 
Fotch  heeled  the  catch  beautifully,  however, 
on  the  27-yard  line. 

In  contrast  to  the  complete  silence  of  the 
Latin  School  rooters  when  Sprague  was  trving 
to  kick  the  goal.  High  School,  led  by  one  of 
her  regular  cheer-leaders,  kept  rooting  to  “ rat- 
tle ” Johnson.  It  was  a difficult  goal,  and  he 
missed  by  a few  inches.  Score  : B.  L.  S.,  5 ; 
E.  H.  S.,  5. 

High  School  chose  to  receive  the  kick-off. 
As  Guild,  a member  of  the  team  of  1900,  said, 
“Here  was  where  ‘Mugsv’  McGrath  fitted 
in.”  But  McGraths  come  from  Latin  School, 
and  English  High  had  none.  Briggs  ran  the 
ball  in  to  the  33-yard  line.  High  School 
punted  almost  immediately,  but  on  account  of 
a poor  pass  it  was  only  good  for  10  yards. 
Johnson  then  punted  outside  at  the  35-yard 
line.  Whiting  gained  1 5,  and  after  a few 
more  short  gains  the  game  was  over.  It  was 


High  School’s  ball  on  our  50-yard  line. 
Score:  B.  L.  S.,  5;  E.  H.  S.,  5. 

It  is  hard  to  pick  the  best  players  on  either 
side.  For  us  Johnson  and  Cowan  made  some 
sensational  plays,  and  Fotch  and  Corbett 
bucked  the  line  well.  We  must  remember, 
however,  that  without  a good  line  the  best 
backs  in  the  world  can  do  little,  and  our  line 
certainly  held  nobly  after  those  terrible  gains  at 
the  beginning  of  the  game.  The  poor  showing 
in  the  first  part  was  doubtless  due  to  stage- 
fright,  since  there  were  only  two  fellows  play- 
ing who  had  ever  taken  part  in  an  English  High 
game  before. 

For  High  School  the  work  of  Duffey,  Scan- 
lan,  and  Whiting  shone  out.  Their  kicking 
was  weak,  due  in  part  to  the  Latin  School’s 
breaking  through  on  the  punter  every  time. 
Scanlan’s  work  was  easily  the  feature  of  the 
game  on  the  High  School  side,  he  seeming  to 
be  everywhere  on  the  defence,  and  on  the  of- 
fence surer  of  gaining  than  any  other  High 
School  man.  Pishon  played  a good  game  at 
quarter.  To  sum  it  up.  High  School  had  a 
good  team,  but  Latin  School  had  as  good,  if 
not  better. 

Line-up. 

B.  L.  S.  E.  H.  S. 

Ayer  (Johnson)  (O'Dowd)  (Reddy;,  1.  e. 

r.  e.,  Whiting 

Kneeland  (Murphy),  1.  t. r.  t.,  Cook 

Cleary,  1.  g.  r.  g.,  Parker 

Emery,  c c.,  Graham 

Jowett,  r.  g 1.  g.,  Harrington 

FitzGerald,  r.  t. 1.  t.,  Duffey 

Tobin,  r.  e. 1.  e.,  Sprague  (Prevoa'' 

Ford,  q.  b q.  b.,  Pishon 

Cowan  (Johnson) , 1.  hb. 

r.  hb.,  Woodbury  (Angell) 

Fotch,  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Briggs 

Johnson  (Corbett),  f.  b. 

f.  b.,  Scanlan  (Norton) 

Touchdowns  : Duffey,  Corbett.  Umpire  : 
Warnock.  Referee  : Burleigh.  Timer  : 
Wood.  Linesmen  : Lough! in  and  Blake. 
Time  : 2 5 -minute  halves. 
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Summary. 


FIRST  SECOND 

HALF  HALF 


L.  S.  Gained 

102  yds. 

1 2 2 yds. 

Were  Held 

2 

3 

Penalized 

5 yds. 

5 yds. 

Fumbled 

0 

2 

Times  Punted 

1 

2 

Distances 

20  yds. 

49  yds. 

H.  S.  Gained 

1 1 5 yds. 

50  yds. 

Were  Held 

2 

1 

Penalized 

0 yds. 

10  yds. 

Fumbled 

+ 

2 

Times  Punted 

1 

3 

Distances 

3°  yds. 

59  yds- 

TOTAL 

224  yds. 

5 

10  yds. 

2 

3 

69  yds. 
165  yds. 

3 

10  yds. 

6 ' 

4 

89  yds. 


Kneeland  (Jowett), 

r.  t 1.  t.,  Otis 

Elcock,  r.  e 

...  1.  e..  Page 

Ford,  q.  b 

. q.  b.,  Heintzman 

Fotch,  1.  h.  b 

..  r.  h.  b.,  Furfey  (Defriez) 

Cowan  (Johnson), 

r.  h.  b. 

1. 

. h.  b.,  Aetchier  (Belcher) 

Johnson  (Corbett),  f.  b ....  f.  b.,  (Fletcher) 


Score  : Boston  Latin,  1 2 ; Brookline,  o. 
Touchdowns  : Johnson,  Corbett.  Goals  from 
touchdowns:  Johnson,  2.  Umpire:  Webb. 
Referee  : Randall.  Linesmen  : Reddy,  Shine. 
Timer  : Cooke.  Time  : 20-minute  halves. 

NEWTON  HIGH,  12  B.  L.  S , 5 


B.  L.  S.,  12  BROOKLINE  HIGH,  o 

On  Friday,  October  28,  B.  L.  S.  won  her 
first  league  game,  defeating  the  Brookline  High 
at  the  South  End  grounds.  The  game  was  a 
fast  one  from  start  to  finish,  and  our  men  were 
in  perfect  trim. 

B.  L.  S.  kicked  off,  and  Brookline  rushed 
the  ball  half  way  up  the  field  and  then  was 
forced  to  punt.  In  the  next  few  plays  Cowan 
went  around  the  end  twice  for  long  gains,  one 
of  40  yards  and  one  of  20,  bringing  the 
ball  to  Brookline’s  15-vard  line.  Then,  after 
steady  line-plunging,  B.  L.  S.  pushed  Johnson 
over  for  a touchdown.  B.  L.  S.  kicked  to 
Brookline  and  Brookline  rushed  the  ball  steadily 
down  the  field,  and  had  it  on  our  5-yard  line 
when  the  half  ended. 

In  the  second  half  B.  L.  S.  rushed  steadily 
down  the  field  for  a second  touchdown,  and 
was  on  Brookline’s  5-yard  line  with  good  pros- 
pects of  a third  when  time  was  called. 

For  Brookline  Johnson,  Defriez,  and  Allen 
played  well  ; Corbett,  Johnson,  Fotch,  and 
Murphy  excelled  for  B.  L.  S.  The  line-up  : 

B.  L.  S.  B.  H.  S. 

Tobin,  1.  e r.  e.,  Allen 

FitzGerald  (Thompson),  1.  t r.  t.,  Floyd 

Kullberg,  1.  g r-  g-»  Domer 

Murphy  (Emery),  c c.,  I.  Johnson 

Cleary,  r.  g !•  Hann 


Friday,  November  11,  B.  L.  S.  played  her 
second  league  game,  and  was  defeated  byNew- 
ton  High  at  Newton.  The  game  was  a sur- 
prise to  most  of  the  Latin  School  fellows,  who 
expected  B.  L.  S.  to  win.  B.  L.  S.  played  a 
fast  game  in  the  last  ten  minutes  of  the  first 
half,  but  in  the  second  half  she  did  not  show 
up  so  well. 

In  the  first  halt  her  goal  was  at  no  time  in 
serious  danger,  and  her  offensive  plav  was  good. 
In  the  second  half  Newton  made  steady  gains 
to  the  Latin  School’s  15-yard  line.  Here  the 
Latin  School  braced  and  fought  hard,  but  New- 
ton went  over  for  her  first  touchdown.  She 
then  kicked  to  B.  L.  S.,  but  B.  L.  S.  proved 
unable  to  keep  the  ball,  and  Newton  went 
down  the  field,  with  long  gains  at  each  play, 
for  her  second  touchdown. 

B L.  S.  was  penalized  several  times,  and 
a heavy  penalty  when  she  was  but  1 5 yards 
from  her  own  goal  line  proved  fatal. 

Fearing,  Dow,  and  Schofield  showed  up  well 
for  Newton,  and  for  B.  L.  S.  Corbett  and 
Johnson  did  good  work. 

N.  H.  S.  B.  L.  S. 

Bowen,  1.  e r.  e.,  Kullberg 

Schofield,  1.  t r.  t.,  FitzGerald 

Somers,  1.  g r.  g.,  Elcock 

Fisher,  c c.,  Emery 

Dow,  r.  g.  1.  g.,  Reddy,  (Flynn)  (Thompson) 
Ken  way,  r.  t 1.  t.,  Murphy  (Jowett) 
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H.  Ely  (Salmon)  (Kennedy),  r.  e. 

1.  e.,  Cowan 

Fearing,  q.  b . q.  h..  Ford 

F.  Ely,  1.  h.  b r.  h.  b.,  Fotch  (Capt.) 

Porter,  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Johnson 

Johnson  (Capt.),  f.  b f.  b.,  Corbett 

Score  : Newton  High,  12  ; Boston  Latin,  5. 
Touchdowns  : Corbett,  Johnson,  F.  Ely. 
Goals  from  touchdowns  : Fearing,  2.  Umpire: 
Warner.  Referee  : Hangood.  Linesmen  : 
Ayer  and  Farley.  Timer  : Hutchinson,  Time: 
20-minute  halves. 

B.  L.  S.,  22  SOUTH  BOSTON  HIGH,o 
On  November  5,  B.  L.  S.  defeated  the 
South  Boston  High  School  22-0  at  Locust  street. 
Although  the  Latin  School  had  but  eleven  men 
present  to  play  and  was  forced  to  play  several 
men  in  new  positions,  it  was  an  easy  matter  to 
run  up  22  points  in  the  twenty  minutes  of  play. 

Captain  Washington  was  the  only  man  to 
gain  any  distance  for  South  Boston,  and  Bacon 
played  a superb  defensive  game  for  the  losers. 
For  the  Latin  School  FitzGerald,  Corbett,  Cap- 
tain Fotch,  O’ Dowd,  and  Kullberg  excelled. 
The  line-up  : 


B.  L.  S.  S.  B.  H. 

Merrill,  1.  e r.  e..  Bacon  (Hunt) 

Emery,  1.  t r.  t.,  Greeley 

Curry,  1.  g r.  g.,  Cummings 

Murphy,  c c.,  Morton 

Kneeland,  r.  g 1 . g. , Kivlan 

FitzGerald,  r.  t 1.  t.,  Prentiss 

Tobin,  r.  e 1.  e. , Ryan 

O’Dowd,  q.  b q.  b.,  Joy 

Kullberg,  1.  h.  b.  r.  h.  b.,  Washington  (Capt.) 

Fotch  (Capt.),  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b..  Rush 

Corbett,  f.  b f.  b.,  Crowley  (Bacon) 

Score  : Boston  Latin,  22  ; South  Boston,  o. 
Touchdowns  : Corbett,  4.  Goals  from  touch- 
downs : Fotch,  2.  Time:  10-minute  periods. 


CAMBRIDGE  LATIN,  21  B.  L.  S.,  o 
November  18,  B.  L.  S.  was  defeated  by 
Cambridge  Latin  21-0  at  Charles  River  Park. 
B.  L.  S.  had  several  of  her  best  men  out  of  the 


game  owing  to  various  causes,  and  was  thus 
somewhat  crippled. 

Cambridge  Latin  kicked  off,  but  B.  L.  S. 
proved  unable  to  keep  the  ball,  and  Cambridge 
went  through  our  line  for  long  gains.  We  held 
for  downs  several  times,  but  each  time  lost  the 
ball  soon  after.  At  the  5-yard  line  the  Latin 
School  men  braced,  and  did  good  work,  but 
Cambridge  went  over  for  the  touchdown.  The 
rest  of  the  game  was  but  a repetition.  There 
was  much  fumbling  and  little  ground-gaining 
through  the  line  for  B.  L.  S.  Grant  played  a 
good  game  for  Cambridge  Latin,  and  Cowan 
for  B.  L.  S. 

C.  L.  S.  B.  L.  S. 

Taft  (Crandon),  1.  e r.  e.,  Tobin 

Philipbarr  (Warren),  1.  t. 

r.  t.,  FitzGerald  (Elcock) 

Church,  1.  g r.  g. , Jowett  (Reddy) 

Boyer  (Blair),  c c.,  Emery 

Ellis  (Sargent),  r.  g 1.  g.,  Cleary 

Harris,  r.  t 1.  t.,  Thompson  (Kneeland) 

Crowley,  r.  e 1.  e.,  Ayer  (Greene) 

Stiles  (Marvin),  q.b q.  b.,  Ford 

Green,  1.  h.  b .. r.  h.  b.,  Fotch 

Pearson  (Kelleher),  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Cowan 

Grant,  f.  b f.  b.,  Johnson 

Score  : Cambridge  Latin,  2 1 ; Boston  Latin, 
o.  Touchdowns  : Harris,  Pearson,  Grant, 
Taft.  Goal  from  touchdown  : Taft.  Um- 
pire : W.  Eaton.  Referee  : Jack  Hurley. 
Time  : 20-minute  halves. 

HYDE  PARK  HIGH,  6 B.  L,  S.,  o 

On  November  4,  Hyde  Park  High  defeated 
the  Latin  School  6-0.  Though  many  of  our 
men  were  playing  in  positions  to  which  they 
were  not  at  all  accustomed,  the  Latin  School, 
except  for  a bad  tendency  to  fumble,  was  good 
on  the  offensive,  but  was  wholly  unable  to  hold 
firm  against  the  superior  weight  of  the  Hyde 
Park  team.  Towards  the  close  of  the  second 
half  Ford  severely  sprained  his  ankle,  and  was 
replaced  at  quarter  by  O’ Dowd,  who,  though 
not  a Loughlin,  has  in  him  the  makings  of  a 
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good  quarter-back.  (ones  and  W.  Harlow  did 
the  best  work  for  Hyde  Park,  while  Corbett 
and  Thompson  played  especially  well  for  the 
Latin  School.  The  line-up  : 


HYDE  PARK 

B.  L.  S. 

Baxter,  1.  e 

r.  e. , Tobin 

W.  Harlow,  1.  t 

r.  t.,  Thompson 

Chapman,  1 . g 

r.  g.,  Flynn 

Hillier,  c 

c.,  Emery 

R.  Harlow,  r.  g 

1.  g.,  Clearv 

Kearny,  r.  t.  1.  t.,  Jowett  (Elcock)  (Kneeland) 

Emerson,  r.  e r.  e.,  Greene  (Elcock) 

Bates  (Mclntire),  q.  b.  q.  b..  Ford,  (O’Dowd) 

Roman,  1.  h.  b r.  h.  b.,  Johnson 

Finn,  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Kullberg 

[ones,  f.  b f.  b.,  Corbett 

Score  : Hyde  Park  High,  6.  Touchdown  : 
Jones.  Goal  from  touchdown  : Bates.  Um- 
pire : Waters.  Referee  : Phillips.  Linesmen  : 
Logan,  Long.  Timers  : Cowan,  Annable. 
Time:  I 5 and  10-minute  periods. 

ROOM  17,  12  ROOM  18,  o 

On  Tuesday,  November  22,  the  rival  rooms 
of  the  First  Class  met  each  other  on  the  bloody 
gridiron.  Two  more  motley  elevens  can  hardly 
be  imagined.  Jerseys  too  large  or  too  small, 
and  in  all  stages  of  decay,  mole-skins  (so-called 
by  courtesy),  much  the  worse  for  wear  ; and  a 
general  air  of  incongruousness  ! The  lusty 
heroes  were  greeted  by  an  enthusiastic  shout  as 
they  came  forth  upon  the  field.  There  was 
some  delay  before  the  rival  elevens  could  be 
lined  up,  and  the  suspense  was  terrible.  At 
last,  however,  the  captains  agreed  that  they 
were  ready,  and  the  whistle  was  about  to 
sound,  when  it  was  discovered  that  Room  1 7 
had  mustered  only  ten  men,  and  it  became  nec- 
essary to  give  them  one  man  from  the  regular 
school  eleven.  Nothing  daunted,  however, 
the  warriors  of  Room  1 8 started  in  to  win  the 
game,  and  up  the  field  they  went  at  a merry 
pace,  until  they  lost  the  ball.  Then  Room  17 
started  back,  but  lost  the  ball  in  turn,  and  so 
the  battle  raged  till  time  was  called,  and  the 


weary  players  dragged  themselves  off  the  field 
for  a brief  rest. 

At  last  they  came  out  once  more,  and  the 
battle  recommenced.  Slowly  the  stalwart  men 
of  Room  18  were  forced  backward,  and  finally 
the  massive  left  guard  of  the  opposing  eleven 
broke  around  the  end,  and  went  thundering 
down  the  field  for  a touchdown.  Again  the 
teams  lined  up,  and  again  after  driving  their 
opponents  back  the  men  of  17  sent  their  right 
half-back  around  the  end.  With  a clear  field 
before  him  the  fast  cadet  made  a spectacular 
50-yard  run  for  another  touchdown,  and  then 
time  was  called.  It  was  a great  game,  and 
each  room  should  be  proud  of  its  team. 

Captain  Bauer  of  Room  1 7 was  unable  to 
lead  his  team  on  the  field,  owing  to  a slight  in- 
jury received  a few  days  before.  Here  we  give 
the  line-up  : — 


ROOM  1 7 ROOM  18 

Walsh,  r.  e 1.  e.,  Harkins 

O’Leary  ’08  (Jackson),  r.  t.  . 1.  t.,  Heath 
Freeman,  r.  g.  . . . 1.  g..  Brown,  C.  W. 

Cohen,  c.  . c.,  Poland 

O’Brien,  1.  g r.  g.,  Alberts 

O’Dowd,  ’08  (Green),  1.  t.  r.  g.,  Shlanger 

Dillon,  1,  e r.  e.,  French 

Wise,  qb qb.,  Doggett 

Jackson  (Logan),  1.  h.  b. 

r.  h.  b.,  McCarthy  (Capt.) 

Atkins,  r.  h.  b r.  h.  b..  Grant 

Allen,  f.  b., f.  b.,  Shaw 


Umpire  : Edwards.  Referee  : Mr.  Camp- 
bell. Timer : Kullberg.  Time  : Suppos- 
edly 20-minute  halves. 


B.  L.  S.,  9 De  MERRITTE,  o 

On  October  25,  B.  L.  S.  defeated  the  De 
Merritte  School  9-0  in  a practice  game  at  Lo- 
cust street.  The  features  of  the  game  were 
Cowan’s  long  end  runs,  and  Johnson’s  goal 
from  the  field. 

Captain  Walsh  wishes  to  thank  the  graduat- 
ing class,  through  these  columns,  for  the 
Thanksgiving  dinner  which  they  sent  him. 
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A Summary  of  the  Former  B.  L.  S.—  E.  H.  S.  Games 


Naturally  there  is  greater  interest  aroused  in 
the  Boston  Latin-English  High  game  than  in 
anv  other  game  that  either  of  these  schools 
plays.  For  eighteen  years  they  have  been 
rivals  on  the  gridiron,  and  it  is  now  twelve 
\ ears  since  the  first  of  the  annual  Thanksgiving 
Day  games  was  played. 

The  schools  met  for  the  first  time  in  i 8 8 i . 
From  1 88 1 till  1887  they  did  not  meet  again 
as  rivals,  but,  on  the  contrary,  for  three  of 
these  years  one  team  represented  both  schools. 
In  1887  another  game  took  place  between 
them,  and  since  then  the  rivals  have  met  every 
vear.  In  1888  a league  was  formed,  of  which 
both  schools  were  members.  It  is  noteworthy 
that  the  English  High  is  the  only  charter  mem- 
ber of  the  league  'the  Senior  Interschoiastic) 
which  still  remains  in  it. 

Of  the  seven  games  played  before  1892 
B.  L.  S.  won  five.  In  1892  the  first  of  the 
Thanksgiving  Day  games  was  played. 
B.  L.  S.  has  won  six  of  the  twelve,  taking  the 
last  four  in  succession,  and  by  the  time  this  ap- 
pears the  results  of  the  thirteenth  will  be 
known.  May  it  prove  that  we  have  added 
one  more  victory  to  the  list,  and  that  the  sta- 
tistics are  B.  L.  S.,  7 games  ; E.  H.  S.,  6. 

The  scores  of  previous  games  : — 


1881. 

B.  L.  S.  1 touchdown.  E.  FI.  S.  0. 

1887. 

B.  L.  S.  16. 

E.  H.  S.  0. 

1888. 

B.  L.  S.  36. 

E.  H.  S.  0. 

(In  a 

practice  game  before  the  league  series. ) 

B.  L.  S.  38. 

E.  H.  S.  0. 

(In  the  league 

series. ) 

1 889. 

E.  H.  S.  10. 

B.  L.  S,  4. 

1 890. 

E.  H.  S.  22. 

B.  L.  S.  0. 

1891. 

B.  L.  S.  14. 

E.  H.  S.  10. 

Thanksgiving  Day 

games. 

1 892. 

E.  H.  S.  .2. 

B.  L.  S.  6. 

1893. 

E.  H.  S.  6. 

B.  L.  S.  0. 

1894. 

B.  L.  S.  3. 

E.  H.  S.  0. 

1895. 

E.  H.  S.  4. 

B.  L.  S.  0. 

1 896. 

E.  H.  S.  6. 

B.  L.  S.  c. 

1897. 

E.  H.  S.  44. 

B.  L.  S.  6. 

t 898. 

B.  L.  S.  5. 

E.  H.  S.  0. 

1899. 

E.  H.  S.  23. 

B.  L.  S.  0. 

1900. 

B.  L.  S.  1 2. 

E.  H.  S.  6. 

1901 . 

B.  L.  S.  6. 

E.  H.  S.  5. 

1902. 

B.  L.  S.  25. 

E.  H.  S.  0. 

1 9°3- 

B.  L.  S.  5. 

E.  H.  S.  0. 

B.  L.  S.  E.  H.  S.  Total 

Games 

won  . 

. II  8 19 

Thanksgiving  Dav 

Games 

won  . 

. 6 6 12 

Points  scored 

. 181  148  329 

and 

I touchdown 

GLEE  CLUB. 

The  Glee  Club  this  year  is  larger  than  usual, 
and  gives  promise  of  even  bettering  its  former 
good  record.  On  Monday,  November  7,  it 
made  its  first  appearance  in  the  hall,  and  its 
performance  was  very  creditable.  Its  members 
are  : First  tenors,  Corcoran,  Atkins,  Brown  ; 
second  tenors,  Hickey,  Rogers,  Thornton  ; 
first  basses,  Bi.xby,  Illingworth,  Mansfield, 
second  basses,  Good,  Patch,  O’Brien  ; direc- 
tor, Mr.  Howell. 


NOTES. 

Somes  made  his  numerals  in  the  game  with 
the  Yale  Freshmen. 

Emerson  has  been  elected  Vice-President, 
and  Temple  Treasurer,  of  the  Freshmen  Debat- 
ing Club. 

Comstock  and  Edwards  rowed  on  one  of  the 
two  Freshmen  crews  this  fall. 

Marion  has  made  the  Pierian  Sodality.  H e 
is  playing  an  alto  horn. 

Hutchinson  is  out  for  the  Freshman  crew. 


AN  AUTUMN  NIGHT  IN  THE  FENS 
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Free  list  of  bargains  in  sets. 

J.  M.  BARTELS  CO. 

Room  813,  Old  South  Building,  Boston 
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23  Court  Street 

Telephone,  1410,  Boston 
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Practical  Book-keeping,  which  does  not  take  a year  to 
learn  ; begin  at  any  desired  point  ; learn  any  branch;  save 
time  and  money  by  taking 

Trial  Free  Day  and  Evening. 


u.  holzer  Bookbinder 
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Physical 

Training 

IS  NEEDED  BY 

EVERY  YOUNG  MAN 
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physical  defects  and  to  guard 
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WHY  GET  INFERIOR  WORK? 
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moderate  cost  in  the 
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Christian  Association 
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Sigmund,  the  Volsung 


The  D EATH  OF 


The  wassail  louder  rose  and  louder  still  ; 

And  faster  yet  and  taster  passed  the  wine  ; 

And  song  and  tale  and  laughter  rang  again 
Along  the  low  vaults  of  the  banquet  hall. 

Where  mighty  Sigmund  kept  his  wedding  feast. 
Aloft,  beside  his  blushing  fair  he  sat, 

Ofgod-like  form  ; from  war-famed  Volsung  he. 
And  Odin,  the  All-father  ; white  his  locks 
About  his  massive  shoulders  fell  ; his  face 
Was  stern  with  warrior’s  sternness  ; and  his 
eye 

Benignant  shone  beneath  his  rugged  brow. 

He  smiled  upon  the  cheer  ; then  raised  aloft 
His  full,  majestic  height,  and  silence  fell. 

To  hear  the  parting  toast,  the  farewell  cup. 

The  morn  was  breaking  faint  along  the  east, 

Its  cold  light  paling  all  the  banquet  hall  ; 

The  chill  hush  of  the  dawn  hung  over  all. 

The  warriors  eager  waiting.  Then  the  hush 
Was  broken  by  a clamor  in  the  court, 

A rush  of  feet  along  the  halls,  and,  lo  ! 
Death-white  with  fear,  and  panting  still  with 
haste, 

A breathless  messenger  broke  through  the 
doors. 

“A  fleet  of  hostile  sail  across  the  dawn. 

And  bearing  hither  straight  with  fullest  speed. 
Thy  army  leagues  away.  Fly  ! Fly,  my  lord  ! 
’Twere  folly  to  await  a combat  now. 

Fly  ! Fly,  while  yet  ’tis  time!  Fly  ! Save 
thyself!  ” 

And  warriors  started,  staring,  from  their  seats 
With  paling  faces  ; all  along  the  hall 


There  ran  a frightened  stir,  and  sound  of  feet. 
And  tumult  loud  of  voices,  and,  anon, 

“ Fly  ! Save  thyself  who  can.  Fly  ! Fly, 
my  lord  ! ’ ’ 

But  Sigmund,  all  around  confusion,  stood 
Unmoved  amidst  the  panic  show  of  fear. 

Just  as  some  lofty  mountain  pine,  placed  high 
Above  the  lesser  forest,  when  below 
All,  tempest -lashed,  is  raging  round  his  feet. 
Majestic  stands,  unswayed.  So  Sigmund 
stood  ; 

Then  raised  aloft  his  hand,  and  silence  fell 
Upon  the  clamorous  throng,  and  thus  he  spoke. 
Deep-voiced,  with  flashing  eye  and  stern-set 
brow, 

“ A Volsung  never  flies  ; nor  yet  will  I, 

The  odds  be  what  they  mav, — a Volsung 
still. 

W’hat  warriors  fear  not  death,  let  don  their 
mail. 

And  follow  me.”  He  ceased,  and  silently 
The  warriors  left  the  hall  ; the  clank  of  mail 
Was  heard  throughout  the  house  ; and  Sigmund 
rose. 

And,  bending  low  above  his  lady’s  hand. 
Kissed  it,  and  said,  “ The  Norns  have  woven 
the  woof. 

And  cut  the  thread.  What  must  be,  must. 
I go. 

Farewell  ! ” and  left  the  empty,  silent  hall. 

Without,  his  men  impatiently  abode, 

And,  when  his  form  appeared,  sent  up  a shout 
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Of  faith  to  do  and  die.  Out  towards  the 
dawn 

He  led  them  to  the  sounding,  lonely  shore. 
Where  now  were  forming  glittering  rank  on 
rank 

Of  warriors  numberless  and  stretched  away 
Far  as  the  sight  on  either  hand  ; the  sun. 
Cold-risen,  striking  all  their  mail  to  flame  ; 
Their  plumes  wind-tossed  ; their  mighty,  roll- 
ing front 

Borne  forward  like  the  booming  ocean  surge. 
Resistless,  fearful,  grand.  And  Sigmund’s 
band, 

A handful  to  this  throng,  came  silent  on. 

The  trumpets  blared  ; the  banners  heavy 
stirred  ; 

And  thus  began  the  battle  by  the  shore 
In  the  cold  morning  mist.  The  Volsung’s 
men 

Came  on,  close  following  their  leader’s  form. 
His  gold-helmed  head  above  the  press,  his 
sword. 

Great  Odin’s  gift,  whirled  high  above  his 
head 

With  his  two  hands  ; and  forward,  too,  the 
hosts 

Opposed,  till  Sigmund  and  his  followers 
Amidst  the  battling  hosts  were  swallowed  up. 
Were  lost  to  view  ; and  still  the  fight  went  on. 

The  sun  rose  high  above  the  steel-helmed 
heads. 

And  still  the  battle  raged  ; the  reek  of  blood. 
And  dust,  and  sweat  of  toils  was  in  the  air  ; 
Thick  underfoot  mailed  men  with  broken 
casques 

Rolled  in  their  blood  ; and  muttered  oaths,  and 
groans. 

And  steel’s  loud  clang  on  steel  were  heard  ; 
anon. 

The  fitful  booming  of  the  changeless  sea. 


The  sun  dropped  low,  and  red  burned  all  the 
west. 

Still  Sigmund  with  his  mighty,  swinging 
strokes 

Hewed  down  the  foe,  his  eyes  aflame  with 
war, 

His  face  aglow,  his  pulses  throbbing  fierce 
As  when  in  youth,  the  joy  of  battle  hot 
Through  all  his  frame.  “ A few  more 
strokes,”  he  thought, 

“And  ours  the  fight,”  and  raised  his  sword 
aloft 

For  one  more  stroke,  and  then  for  yet  one 
more  ; 

And  still  his  weary  men  toiled  on  behind  — 
What  men  were  left  of  all  those  warriors  bold 
Led  out  against  the  foe  at  early  dawn. 

Then  dark  against  the  burning  west  appeared 
A bent  old  man,  wrapped  in  a cloud-gray 
cloak. 

With  hoary  locks,  of  strangely  awesome  mien. 
And  picked  his  way  across  the  bloody  field, 
O’er  heaps  of  slain,  to  where  yet  Sigmund 
fought. 

And  stood  before  him  ; plucked  from  ’neath 
his  cloak 

A sword,  and  struck  the  Volsung’s  mighty 
brand. 

Cleft  it  in  twain.  The  Volsung  knew  him 
then 

For  the  All-father,  Odin  ; smiled  at  him  ; 

And  smiling  fell,  pierced  by  the  fateful  blade. 
Then,  leaderless  about  their  leader,  drew 
His  followers  to  die,  and  one  by  one 
Fell,  till  the  last  lay  dead  beside  his  lord, 

And  thus  the  battle  ended  by  the  sea. 

The  sky  grew  dark,  and  Night  fell  o’er  the 
field, 

With  all  her  myriad,  coldly  twinkling  stars. 
And  Sigmund  lay,  the  Volsung,  as  was  fit 
Beside  the  sounding  sea,  amid  the  dead. 

R.  T.  P. 
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SERGEANT  HOFF 


WHAT  ! another  tale  of  the  war  ? 
You  young  people  are  never  satisfied. 
Do  you  think  an  old  man  like  me  has 
nothing  to  do  but  to  tell  you  stories  of  what 
happened  more  than  thirty  years  ago  ? Well, 
if  you  must  have  it,  sit  down  here  around  me, 
and  I’ll  tell  you  about  the  famous  Sergeant 
Hoff.  What,  do  you  mean  to  say  you’ve 
never  heard  of  him  ? Such  ignorance  ! But 
what  can  you  expect  in  these  times  ? It  was 
very  different  in  the  good  old  days. 

Now  Sergeant  Hoff  had  only  one  thing  the 
matter  with  him,  and  that  was  he  was  on  the 
wrong  side.  It  was  a great  pity,  too,  for  he 
was  just  the  man  to  have  delighted  the  heart  of 
the  Iron  Prince.  He  had  been  born  and 
brought  up  in  Saverne,  but,  not  very  long  after 
the  war  began,  he,  with  many  others  from  the 
same  town,  went  to  Paris.  I dare  say  that  no 
one  man  of  the  enemy  did  us  so  much  actual 
harm  as  did  this  peasant  of  Alsace.  Some  of 
our  men.  Uhlans  probably,  had  killed  his  old 
father,  and  he  had  made  a vow  to  take  ven- 
geance upon  us.  And  he  took  it.  Night  after 
night  he  would  sally  forth,  and,  as  often  as  he 
did  so,  there  would  be  found  the  next  morning 
the  lifeless  body  of  one  of  our  brave  sentinels, 
slain  at  his  post.  Sergeant  Hoff  was  as  cun- 
ning as  an  Apache,  as  indefatigable,  and  as  piti- 
less. Twenty  crowns  were  offered  to  the  man 
who  should  kill  or  capture  him,  and  many  at- 
tempts were  made,  but  all  in  vain. 

Twice  during  all  the  long  siege  did  I see 
Sergeant  Hoff.  The  first  time  was  one  bitter 
cold  night  in  the  early  part  of  November. 
Wrapped  up  in  my  heavy  coat  I was  standing 
guard  along  the  bank  of  the  Marne,  towards 
Villiers.  The  moon  was  half  hidden  behind 
masses  of  white  cloud,  and  the  branches  of  the 
trees  swayed  to  and  fro  and  clashed  together  in 
the  cutting  wind.  Only  that  very  morning 


the  relieving  guard  had  found  the  dead  body  of 
one  of  my  dearest  friends  not  forty  feet  from 
where  I was  then  standing,  and  I was  thinking 
of  him,  and  of  how,  when  boys,  we  had  played 
together  in  the  fatherland  so  far  away,  when  I 
heard  a slight  noise  behind  me.  Springing  to 
one  side  I faced  about,  and  as  I did  so  a re- 
port rang  out  on  the  frosty  air,  and  a rifle  bullet 
whistled  past  my  head.  It  was  mere  luck  that 
I was  not  hit,  for  not  ten  paces  off  was  a dark 
figure  clad  in  the  capote  of  the  French  army. 
Raising  my  piece  I hastily  took  aim  and  fired, 
but  in  my  excitement  I missed  him,  and,  with 
fixed  bayonet,  he  came  on. 

It  is  a terrible  thing,  a duel  with  the  bayo- 
net. None  but  strong  men  can  endure  it  more 
than  a few  seconds,  but  for  over  ten  minutes 
we  fought,  there  in  the  stinging  cold,  piece 
against  piece,  hate  flashing  from  our  eyes.  As 
you  may  have  guessed,  it  was  Sergeant  Hoff 
who  was  my  opponent.  Youthful,  tall  of  stat- 
ure, and  strong  of  limb,  I could  have  desired  no 
better  adversary — or  ally.  I myself  was  no 
weakling  then,  but  I had  not  the  strength  of 
this  young  giant,  made  doubly  strong  by  his  in- 
tense hatred  of  me  and  of  the  uniform  that  I 
wore.  Backward  and  forward  we  pressed,  I 
hoping  with  all  my  heart  that  some  of  my  fel- 
lows had  heard  the  shots  and  would  come  to 
my  aid,  for  I knew  that  I was  rapidly  becom- 
ing exhausted.  In  vain  did  I try  all  my  tricks. 
My  skill  availed  me  nothing  against  his  superior 
strength.  At  last,  just  when  I felt  that  I could 
fight  no  more,  I heard  friendly  voices.  Ser- 
geant Hoff  heard  them,  too,  and,  by  a quick 
motion  wrenching  my  rifle  from  my  powerless 
hands,  he  turned,  and,  running  down  to  the 
river’s  edge,  gun  in  hand,  with  his  cloak  and 
his  heavy  boots  still  on,  he  leaped  into  the  icv 
water.  I do  not  know  how,  thus  impeded,  he 
managed  to  swim  across,  but  manage  he  did,  as 
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after  events  proved,  and  the  next  morning  ic 
was  found  out  why  I had  not  been  aided  sooner. 
The  sentries  on  my  right  and  left  had  both 
been  killed  as  they  watched,  by  a sudden  bayo- 
net thrust  from  behind. 

The  second  time  that  I saw  Sergeant  Hoff 
was  after  the  battle  ot  December  z,  close  by 
the  scene  of  our  first  encounter.  You  know, 
of  course,  how,  after  we  had  almost  gained  the 
plateau,  wthe  French  columns  under  General 
Ducrot  attacked  us  once  more,  and  drove  us 
back  in  retreat.  Well,  after  the  battle  was 
over,  I was  with  some  others  in  a searching- 
party  for  our  dead  and  wounded.  In  one  place 
there  was  a low  stone  wall,  the  boundary-line 
of  some  one’s  land,  I suppose,  and  nowhere 
had  the  fight  been  more  fierce.  The  dead, 
French  and  Prussian,  lay  piled  in  great  heaps, 
for  the  struggle  had  here  been  hand  to  hand. 
In  one  of  these  heaps  I found,  to  my  surprise. 


THE  absorbing  interest  of  foot-ball  has 
passed  away  until  another  year.  The 
crimson  team  has  been  criticised  rather 
severely,  but  the  members  of  the  Old  School 
know  that  the  best  was  done  for  the  men  that 
could  be  done  by  our  captain — the  first  man  to 
be  twice  leader  of  the  Harvard  ’Varsity.  But 
all  this  will  be  discussed  next  fall  ; for  foot-ball 
talk  is  unseasonable  now. 

So  we  have  settled  down  to  hard  work  on 
our  studies.  The  fellows  have  begun  to  realize 
by  this  time  whether  their  choices  of  courses 
were  good  or  bad.  It  is  an  important  question  j 
for  there  is  a great  range  of  subjects  open  to  a 
Freshman,  and  if  he  isn’t  careful  he  will  make 
a choice  he  will  be  sorry  for.  The  Learner 
has  heard  it  said  that  the  only  way  a wise 
choice  of  courses  can  be  made  is  by  consultation 
with  men  who  are  taking  those  courses  and  who 


the  body  of  my  late  antagonist.  At  first  I 
thought  he  was  dead,  but  a slight  movement 
showed  me  that  he  still  retained  some  little  life- 
I pressed  mv  canteen  to  his  lips,  and  soon  he 
opened  his  eyes  and  looked  up  at  me.  He  rec- 
ognized me  at  once,  and  smilingly  said,  “ Bon- 
jour,  monsieur  Prussien.  Vous  m’  avez  vaincu 
enfin.”  Then  he  gave  a gasp  of  pain  and  was 
silent.  In  a moment,  however,  he  again 
opened  his  eyes,  and,  raising  his  arms  heaven- 
wards, cried  in  a clear,  ringing  voice,  “ Je 
viens,  mon  pere,  je  viens.” 

That  was  the  end.  Reverently  I buried 
him  there,  a soldier  whom  any  nation  might 
well  be  proud  to  call  her  own,  and,  though  he 
was  an  enemy  to  my  country,  I may  say  that 
in  all  my  life  I have  never  met  a man  whom  I 
have  admired  more  than  I did  this  Sergeant 


E R 


know  more  or  less  about  the  rest  of  the  courses 
open  to  Freshmen.  He  knows  many  a man 
who  would  like  nothing  better  than  to  talk  this 
matter  over  with  prospective  Harvard  men. 
The  consultation  should  take  place  soon,  too, 
for  this  matter  is  very  important.  When 
courses  have  once  been  selected  it  is  difficult 
and  unwise  to  drop  or  exchange  them.  For 
there  is  much  difference  between  beginning  a 
subject  in  school  and  beginning  one  in  college. 
In  school  the  mind  of  the  young  beginner  is 
comparatively  untrained,  and  the  very  elements 
of  common-sense  must  be  drilled  into  him  be- 
fore he  can  become  an  apt  student  of  languages  . 
and  so  the  progress  is  very  slow.  But  in  col- 
lege the  mind  of  the  student  is  trained  by  years 
of  study,  and  he  is  expected,  as  the  catalogue 
states  of  Spanish  and  Italian,  to  find  himself 
able  at  the  end  of  one  year  to  read  modern  prose 
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with  only  occasional  difficulties  of  vocabulary 
and  idiom.  The  rapidity  with  which  progress 
is  made  in  languages  in  Harvard  is  startling 
even  to  a Latin  School  boy. 

But,  aside  from  work,  there  are  many  things 
to  interest  and  occupy  a tellow’s  mind  in  col- 
lege. There  are  many  excellent  lectures  open 
to  members  of  the  University.  The  best  min- 
isters of  the  country  speak  from  time  to  time  in 
the  chapel.  Then  there  are  the  debating 
clubs,  and  the  social  gatherings  in  the  Union, 
that  cheerful  fireside  of  all  Harvard  men,  ( a 
great,  roomy,  homc-like  club).  A fellow  is 
making  friends  every  day  ; and  it  is  astonishing 
what  a broadening  influence  this  intercourse 
with  so  many  fellows  from  all  parts  of  the  coun- 
try, all  with  varied  interests  and  definite  opin- 
ions, has  on  him.  Lastly,  there  are  hockey, 
basket-ball,  fencing,  gymnasium  work,  and 
other  forms  of  athletics,  in  some  of  which  al- 
most every  one  is  interested.  There  are  inter- 
class hockey  and  basket-ball  games,  and  inter- 
collegiate contests  of  various  sorts. 

It  is  the  proper  balance  between  work  and 
play  for  which  all  seem  to  be  striving.  It  will 
not  do  for  a fellow  to  work  day  after  day  with- 
out some  recreation  ; for  if  he  does,  his  work 
will  soon  become  uninteresting.  This  is  very 
apparent  in  English  ; for  in  this  subject  a one- 
page  theme  must  be  written  every  day  except 
Sunday  and  a long  theme  every  two  weeks. 
If  a fellow  lacks  ideas  his  themes  will  be  dull 


and  his  rank  will  suffer  accordingly  ; and  good 
ideas  do  not  come  to  a person  who  does  nothing 
interesting.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  a fellow 
may  yield  too  much  to  the  spirit  of  fellowship. 
It  is  necessary  to  do  systematic  work  ; and  in 
this  connection  appears  another  marked  differ- 
ence between  school  and  college.  In  school, 
recitations  are  held  in  all  subjects  ; but  in  many 
college  subjects  there  are  no  recitations  during 
the  entire  vear,  all  instruction  being  given 
through  lectures  and  prescribed  reading,  and  all 
testing  being  in  the  form  of  written  examina- 
tions. A fellow  must  do  work  regularly  even 
on  lecture  subjects,  and  must  arrange  his  work 
so  that  he  can  spare  time  to  the  almost  equally 
important  part  of  college — fellowship. 

Thus  affairs  are  going  with  the  Learner  and 
his  comrades.  They  are  all  loyal  to  the  Old 
School  and  are  interested  in  every  move  she 
makes.  They  are  Harvard  men,  strongly  in- 
fluenced by  a spirit  of  freedom  and  active  pride 
in  being  in  college.  It  may  not  have  appeared 
in  this  matter-of-fact  account  of  the  Learner 
and  his  progress  that  there  really  is  any  snap 
and  dash  to  all  this  college  life  ; but  there  is  ; 
every  day  is  full  of  it — any  Latin  School  man 
who  has  been  here  will  testify  to  that.  The 
whole  system  is  wonderfully  attractive  and  in- 
teresting, and  even  early  in  their  college  careers 
these  graduates  of  the  best  of  schools  can  lay 
their  hands  on  a definite  amount  of  practical 
benefit  gained  in  this  fine  old  college. 


Le  traite  fut  bientdt  arrftp. 

The  traitor  was  immediately  arrested. 


Au  milieu  du  corps. 

In  the  midst  of  his  corpse. 
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DECEMBER,  1904 


T the  last  public  declamation,  Friday, 
December  2,  the  Glee  Club  sang  a 
Latin  hymn  sung  exactly  thirty-four 
years  before  at  the  dedication  of  the  statue  in 
the  lower  corridor  ; and  the  last  declaimer 
spoke  an  Ode  written  for  the  same  occasion. 
That  day,  December  2,  is  one  of  the  great 
days  in  the  history  of  the  Latin  School.  Latin 
School  men  from  far  and  wide  gathered  to 
honor  the  Latin  School  heroes  who  had  given 
their  lives  to  their  country  a few  years  before 
in  the  great  Civil  War.  The  statue  erected  to 
them  was  by  a well-known  sculptor,  a Latin 
School  man,  Greenough  of  the  class  of  1829  ; 
the  Ode  and  the  Hymn  were  both  written  by 
well-known  graduates  ; and  beside  these,  there 
were  many  other  famous  Latin  School  men 
present,  and  many  that  have  since  become  fa- 
mous. We  are  too  apt  to  forget  all  that  our 
statue  stands  for  as  we  pass  it  day  after  day 
through  the  year,  and  it  is  meet  that  this 
should  be  forcibly  recalled  to  us  from  time  to 
time,  and  that  we  should  stop  to  consider  that 
gathering  of  loyal  Latin  School  men  to  honor 
their  dead. 

It  has  often  been  remarked  that  athletic  con- 
tests among  High  Schools  are  apt  to  terminate 


in  a “ free  fight,”  and  this  is  often  true.  We 
are  continually  hearing  of  such  cases,  and  in 
some  of  them,  alas  ! Boston  schools  are  the  par- 
ticipants. Only  a few  weeks  ago  we  heard  a 
gentleman  say  that  two  certain  schools  in  towns 
in  the  Boston  district  never  met  without  ending 
their  games  with  a disgraceful  brawl.  These 
words  are  pretty  harsh,  but,  from  what  we 
hear  from  other  sources,  well  deserved,  and  it 
seems  to  us  that  they  should  cause  one  to  stop 
and  think  seriously  upon  the  subject.  Such 
brawls  are  harmful  in  every  sense  ; they  fur- 
nish a better  argument  than  any  other  to  those 
who  are  unfavorable  to  High  School  athletics, 
and  they  most  surely  hurt  the  reputation  of  the 
schools  engaged.  Nothing  can  turn  the  popu- 
lar prejudice  so  much  against  a school  as  such 
a brawl.  Therefore  it  seems  time  that 
they  should  be  stopped.  They  might  be  ex- 
cusable if  they  were  a show  of  school  spirit 
only,  but  such  is  not  generally  the  case.  The 
fight  generally  arises  because  one  or  the  other 
school  is  winning,  and  it  is  not  the  winning 
school  which  begins  the  trouble.  It  seems  pre- 
posterous that  High  School  fellows  are  not  yet 
old  enough  to  play  a losing  game  in  a sports- 
manlike manner,  but  such  seems  to  be  the  case. 
If  such  fellows  must  be  allowed  to  win  every  so 
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often  in  order  that  they  may  keep  their  temper 
and  not  “withdraw  from  the  league,”  it  is 
time  that  they  give  up  athletics  and  wait  until 
they  have  graduated  from  childhood.  Athlet- 
ics lose  nearly  all  their  good  if  they  are  played 
in  the  way  such  fellows  wish  to  have  them 
played. 

We  are  glad  to  say  that  our  fellows  have 
been  true  sportsmen  at  all  times  as  far  as  we 
have  seen,  and  we  have  never  heard  the  least 
hint  to  the  contrary,  but  we  wish  that  the  atti- 
tude of  the  High  Schools,  in  general,  toward 
one  another  would  change  to  one  more  favor- 
able. We  ourselves  believe  in  the  most  in- 
tense athletic  rivalry  ; not  the  rivalry  that 
breaks  off  games  with  fighting,  but  a true, 
sportsmanlike  rivalry,  and  we  think  that  in 
everv  other  way  the  High  Schools  should  be  in 
a most  friendly  attitude  toward  one  another. 

We  have  just  been  reading  a letter  from  a 
friend  in  California,  and  we  begin  to  realize,  as 
never  before,  the  wonderful  beauty  and  fertility 
of  that  land.  As  we  sit  indoors  trying  to  keep 
warm,  or  as  we  go  hurrying  along  through  the 
cold,  nipping  air,  it  is  hard  to  realize  that,  on 
the  other  side  of  the  continent  and  a few  hun- 
dreds of  miles  to  the  south,  the  land  has  all  the 
appearances  of  mid-summer  ; that  summer  birds 
and  flowers  are  everywhere  in  profusion  ; and 
that  all  this  is  true  even  in  the  bleakest  season 
of  winter,  when  here  in  New  England  the 
ground  is  frozen  hard  as  stone  and  buried  be- 
neath ice  and  snow,  across  which  blow  the 
biting  winter  winds.  One  can  hardly  compre- 
hend, as  he  looks  at  the  chili  gray  of  the  winter 
sky,  that  in  another  part  of  this  same  land  vio- 
lets are  blooming  in  every  household  garden  ; 
that  our  choicest  house  plants  are  growing  out- 
doors under  the  open  sky  ; that  the  trees  of  the 
tropics,  the  pepper  tree  and  the  date  palm,  the 
camphor  tree  and  the  pomegranate,  are  spread- 
ing their  foliage  side  by  side  with  the  hardier 


trees  of  our  own  climate  ; and  that  the  sun  is 
beating  down  with  summer  heat  o’er  all  a smil- 
ing land,  where,  at  Christmas,  people  are 
wearing  the  thinnest  of  summer  clothes.  One 
pictures  to  himself  a land  that  is  indeed  “ a 
land  of  sunshine  and  flowers,”  nothing  but  fer- 
tile green  as  far  as  the  eye  can  see,  and  of  a 
luxuriance  beyond  belief,  never  changing 
through  the  changing  seasons  ; and  then  one  is 
apt  to  wish  that  one  could  make  one’s  home 
there  amidst  the  unchanging  beauty.  We  our- 
selves have  often  had  that  half-formed  wish 
upon  our  lips,  but  then  we  have  thought  of  our 
own  New  England  and  have  ceased  to  dream  ; 
for  who  would  wish  to  change  the  glorious, 
biting  air  of  one  of  our  winter  mornings  for  a 
life  of  eternal  summer?  Who  to  change  the 
music  of  the  sleigh  bells,  the  beauty  of  the 
snow,  the  stinging,  frosty  cold,  the  seeming 
added  cheer?  We  think  we  may  safely  an- 
swer, no  one.  If  the  winter  landscape  is 
bleak,  it  is  grand  in  its  bleakness,  with  its  silent, 
snow-clad  hills,  its  naked  woods,  and  its  arch 
of  cold,  chill  sky  ; and  a true  New  Englander 
would  as  soon  give  it  up  as  he  would  give  up 
the  return  of  spring  to  his  fields,  with  its  sun- 
shine and  beauty. 

J- 

In  the  hall  a few  weeks  ago,  Mr.  Fiske  made 
some  remarks  on  studying  in  which  we  were 
very  much  interested.  He  said  that  the  even- 
ing was  the  best  part  of  the  student’s  day,  and 
especially  the  long  winter  evening.  We  have 
always  held  a pet  theory  that  the  early  morn- 
ing was,  in  reality,  the  best  part  of  the  day  for 
the  student,  but,  since  hearing  Mr.  Fiske’s  re- 
marks, we  have  considered  both  sides  of  the 
question,  and  have  arrived  at  the  decision  that 
both  views  are  correct.  Mr.  Fiske  gives,  as  a 
reason  for  his  statement,  that  if  one  studies 
thoughtfully  over  some  lesson  during  the  even- 
ing, and  then  goes  to  bed  after  having  learned 
it,  the  mind  unconsciously  works  over  that  les- 
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son,  while  the  student  is  asleep,  and  fixes  the 
facts  more  firmly  in  mind  than  they  were  be- 
fore. In  all  work  that  requires  any  use  of  the 
memory,  we  think  this  is  true  ; we  ourselves 
have  proved  it  satisfactorily  to  ourselves.  In 
work  which  requires  the  reasoning  power,  how- 
ever, we  think  that  the  early  morning  is  usu- 
ally the  better  time.  One  is  apt,  especially  if 
he  has  already  been  studying  for  some  time,  to 
find  his  mind  dull  and  tired  and  almost  refusing 
to  work  for  him.  It  is  of  no  advantage  to  him 
in  such  a case  to  have  his  mind  working  in 
sleep,  for  the  mind  is  powerless  to  reason  at 
such  times,  and  the  memory  is  of  no  use  in  the 
question.  In  such  a case  it  seems  better  to  us 
to  get  up  in  the  early  morning  when  the  mind 
is  fresh  and  vigorous.  Things  are  carried 
through  more  quickly  and  with  much  less  effort. 
When  one’s  brain  is  tired  out,  it  requires  a vast 
deal  of  extra  effort  to  fix  the  mind  on  the  work 
at  all,  and  to  us,  at  least,  it  seems  easier  and 
more  enjoyable  to  do  such  work  in  the  morn- 
ing. 

J- 

The  Christmas  vacation  is  at  hand,  and  it 
offers  a very  suitable  opportunity  for  all  those 
who  are  intending  to  compete  for  prizes  for 
written  exercises.  The  first  of  May  seems  a 
long  distance  off  now,  but  time  is  flying  by, 
and  it  is  so  easy  to  put  things  off  till  the  last 
moment.  Then  they  are  either  given  up  alto- 
gether, or  the  work  is  so  hurried  and  incomplete 


that  many  times  it  were  better  left  undone. 
Therefore,  as  we  said,  it  is  advisable  to  begin 
in  the  Christmas  vacation  and  take  plenty  of 
time  ; and  while  we  are  upon  the  subject  we 
will  say,  in  passing,  that  everyone  who  has  any 
talent  in  this  direction  should  enter  this  compe- 
tition. It  can  certainly  do  him  no  harm,  and 
much  good  may  result. 

Every  year  when  we  get  our  catalogue  and 
see  “ Catalogue  of  the  Public  Latin  School  ” 
on  the  cover,  the  incongruity  of  the  names  of 
our  school  strikes  us.  The  uninitiated  hail  it 
as  the  Boys’  Latin  School.  In  every-day  life 
it  is  known  as  the  Boston  Latin  School,  and  it 
is  officially  the  Public  Latin  School.  Wouldn’t 
it  be  a happy  effort  to  try  to  find  one  name  for 
the  School  which  should  answer  all  purposes  ? 
“ The  Public  Latin  School,”  in  spite  of  its  an- 
tiquity, seems  cold  and  prosy  to  us  of  this  later 
day,  and  we  suggest  that  it  be  the  glorious 
“ Boston  Latin  School.” 

J* 

We  have  always  considered  it  rather  undig- 
nified and  childish  for  school  papers  to  wish 
their  readers  “ Merry  Christmas  ” and 
“ Happy  New  Year”  in  their  editorial  col- 
umns, but  whether  we  are  right  in  this  feeling 
or  not,  the  spirit  of  Christmas  fellowship  has 
overcome  us,  and  we  extend  the  heartiest 
greetings  of  the  season  of  mistletoe  and  holly. 


THE  BANJO  and  MANDOLIN  CLUB 


This  year  there  is  a Latin  School  Banjo  and 
Mandolin  Club.  We  have  felt  the  need  of 
one  ever  since  we  saw,  a few  years  ago,  of  what 
such  a club  was  capable.  This  fall  the  ques- 
tion was  agitated,  and  Rogers  and  others  inter- 
ested themselves  personally  in  the  matter,  with 
the  result  that  such  a club  has  been  formed 
and  is  now  practising.  The  club  will  prob- 
ably appear  at  the  next  Public  Declamation. 
It  is  made  up  as  follows  : — 


Banjos  : Rogers  (leader),  Tukesbury. 

First  Mandolins  : Aver,  Smith,  L.  J., 
Rand. 

Second  Mandolins  : Howie,  Quinn,  Sup- 
ple. 

Pianist  : Illingworth. 

Heard  in  the  English  hour  : — 

“ The  Stuarts  held  exasperated  views  of 
their  rights.” 
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THE  CONVERSION  OF  HIGGINS 


BATESVILLE  was  a little  town  of  Illinois, 
obscure  enough  in  most  ways,  but  with 
one  remarkable  peculiarity.  All  its  in- 
habitants, at  least  all  its  voting  inhabitants 
were  Republicans,  and  so,  when  one  day  a 
florid,  red-haired  man  named  Higgins  came  to 
town  and  openly  avowed  his  devotion  to  the 
cause  of  Democracy  no  little  excitement  pre- 
vailed. 

A meeting  was  forthwith  held  in  the  town 
hall  to  discuss  and  take  measures  against  this 
audacious  invasion  of  Republican  territory. 
Deacon  Hoskins,  in  a forceful  and  conclusive 
burst  of  oratory  modelled  after  Burke’s  “ Con- 
ciliation with  America,”  which  he  had  just 
read,  demonstrated  in  a remarkably  clear  and 
concise  manner  that  it  was  the  duty  of  the 
townspeople  to  convert  this  individual  to  the 
true  faith,  as  the  deacon  rhetorically  styled  Re- 
publicanism. It  is  true  that,  moved  by  this 
eloquent  discourse,  the  more  hasty  and  impetu- 
ous of  the  throng  strongly  supported  tar-and- 
feathers  as  an  amusing  and  effective  means  of 
conversion,  but,  swayed  by  the  sager  counsels 
of  those  with  less  fire  in  their  souls,  the  assem- 
bly finally  decided  that  whenever  Higgins  was 
present  at  church  the  minister  should  turn  his 
guns  against  the  fortress  of  Democracy  and 
belch  forth  fire  and  flames  upon  the  head  of  this 
misguided  individual.  However,  when  this 
scheme  was  tried,  the  clergyman,  while  in  the 
midst  of  his  most  eloquent  argument  in  favor  of 
Republicanism,  was  interrupted  by  a sonorous 
snore  from  the  afore-mentioned  Higgins,  to  the 
amazement  of  those  in  the  congregation  who 
confided  in  the  efficacy  of  this  method. 

At  this  misadventure  the  tar-and-feathers  fac- 
tion again  came  forward,  and  made  an  eloquent 
plea  for  the  accomplishment  of  their  plan,  but 
one  weakness  of  Higgins  saved  him  from  this 
uncomfortable  method  of  conversion,  Even  in 


the  short  time  he  had  been  in  the  village  it  had 
been  noticed  that  he  was  intensely  superstitious. 
He  had  never  failed  to  pick  up  the  numerous, 
nay,  even  innumerable,  pins  which  small  boys 
with  an  eye  to  mischief  put  in  his  path  ; he 
had  fled  precipitately  from  the  boarding-house 
table  when  some  one  had  spilled  salt  on  the 
cloth,  and  in  many  other  ways  had  evinced  his 
belief  in  the  exploded  superstitions  of  former 
ages.  And  by  this  weakness,  then,  his  conver- 
sion was  to  be  effected. 

Let  us  follow  a traveler  from  the  neighboring 
town  of  Arden  as,  at  eleven  at  night,  he  pur- 
sues his  homeward  way  from  a house-party  in 
celebration  of  Hallowe’en  at  the  afore-men- 
tioned village.  It  can  be  observed  that,  as  he 
walks  along,  he  glances  quickly  from  side  to 
side,  stops,  trembling,  as  the  image  of  a white 
birch  is  seen  in  the  darkness,  starts  at  the  rustle 
of  the  autumn  leaves,  and  grows  rigid,  as  an  en- 
ergetic bull-frog  croaks  hoarsely  in  the  marsh. 

As  he  walks  on,  his  heart  palpitating  with 
the  fear  of  ghosts  and  goblins,  he  suddenly 
stops,  his  hair  beginning  to  stand  on  end  and 
his  legs  to  quake  with  terror,  at  sight  of  a 
ghostly  figure  clad  in  white,  in  the  middle  of 
the  road,  pointing  at  him  and  beckoning  him 
on. 

He  turns  and  flees  precipitately,  but,  to  his 
surprise  and  consternation,  ano'her  figure  he 
sees,  pointing  at  him  like  the  first.  He  plunges 
into  the  woods  to  the  right,  only  to  bark  his 
legs  against  a fallen  tree-trunk  and  come  face  to 
face  with  a third  form,  seeming  to  shake  vio- 
lently from  some  unaccountable  emotion. 

In  despair  he  seeks  the  woods  on  his  left,  but 
there  likewise  is  a white  shape.  Finally  he  falls 
exhausted  by  his  exertions  at  the  foot  of  a road- 
side tree.  Immediately  thirty-four  ghostly 
forms  (it  is  significant  that  the  voting  inhabi- 
tants of  Batesville  numbered  thirty-four,  alsol 
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advancing,  form  a circle  round  him.  In  slow, 
measured  tones  they  begin  to  chant  the  follow- 
ing liturgy  : — 

If  a Democrat  you  are. 

You  shall  travel  far,  so  far  ; 

Troubles  many  you  will  have  ; 

All  misfortunes  we  will  give. 

If  Republican  you  are. 

You  will  never  see  us  more  ; 

In  quiet  dwell,  with  peaceful  life, 
Batesville  free  from  party  strife. 


After  having  sufficiently  impressed  the  indi- 
vidual with  the  magnitude  of  the  sin  of  being  a 
Democrat  by  ten  or  twelve  rehearsals  of  this 
truly  startling  effort  at  poetry,  they  disappear 
into  the  depths  of  the  wood,  leaving  the  super- 
stitious traveler  to  pursue  his  homeward  way. 

It  is  to  be  noted  that  at  the  next  election  the 
town  “ went  entirely  Republican.”  Higgins 
had  been  converted. 

D.  P.,  ’05. 


LATIN  ODE 

(Written  for  the  Dedication  of  the  Statue.  Sung  at  the  last  Public  Declamation  by  the  Glee  Club.) 


Heroum  juvenum  pro  patria  mori 
Optantes  animae  ! quale  decus  damus 
Dignum  pro  meritis  ? Prosequimur  quibus 
Votis  et  lacrimis  piis  ? 

Hoc  marmor  vovimus,  discipuli  tui 
Sculptum,  cara  parens,  artificis  manu, 
Fraternis  animus,  cordibus  aemulis, 

Grates  testificans  opus. 


( Translation  read 

Heroic  youths,  whose  loyal  souls  desire 
To  seek  the  death  their  country’s  wrongs  re- 
quire. 

What  tribute,  worthy  of  your  deeds  below, 

Can  we  with  prayer:  and  tears  on  you  bestow  ? 

This  marble,  sculptured  by  the  hand  of  one 
Whom  thou,  O Alma  Mater,  own’st  as  son. 
With  hearts  where  mingle  brothers’  pride  and 
love 

We  pledge,  our  lasting  gratitude  to  prove. 


Immortalis  Honos  Famaque  nobilis, 
Mansurumque  virens  tempus  in  uhimum 
Nomen,  commemorans  gloria  laudibus, 
Ornabunt  statuam  sacram. 

O Natale  Solum,  numina  dent  tibi 
Duris  temporibus  pectora  fortia. 

Prolem  magnanimam  talia  perpeti 
Caris  his  Laribus  satam. 

Henry  W.  Haynes,  B.  L.  S.,  1842. 

at  the  Dedication.) 

Immortal  Honor  and  undying  Fame, 

Forever  fresh  and  lasting  as  their  name. 

Their  brows  with  heroes’  laurels  shall  entwine, 
And  consecrate  this  Statue  as  their  shrine. 

Land  of  my  birth  ! may  God  accord  to  thee 
Brave  hearts  to  succor  in  adversity  ; 

Still  may  our  School  have  sons  in  valor  tried. 
E’en  as  these  heroes  who  for  freedom  died. 
Lester  W.  Clark,  B.  L.  S.,  1871. 


13 


Latin  School  Register 
CHESS 


Friday,  December  2,  the  B.  L.  S.  Chess 
Club  held  its  first  meeting,  electing  Adams, 
president,  and  Sweetser  secretary  and  treas- 
urer. At  the  time  of  this  writing  the  chess 
tournament  has  been  begun  and  is  being  fiercely 


waged,  without  any  apparent  prospect  of  ever 
ending.  Those  interested  in  chess  are  grieved 
over  the  loss  of  a good  player  in  Fisk,  who  has 
left  B.  L.  S.,  and  is  going  to  Brighton  High. 


RUNNING 


On  December  9 the  track  team  was  called 
out  for  the  first  time  this  season  for  practice  in 
the  gymnasium.  The  number  of  candidates  is 
rather  small,  but  it  is  expected  that  Atkins  will 
develop  a team  which  will'  successfully  uphold 
the  honor  of  the  Latin  School.  We  wish  to 
quote  from  an  old  volume  of  The  Register  a 
sentence  worthy  of  consideration  in  regard  to 
the  track  team.  “ There  has  never  been  suffi- 
cient interest  shown  in  track  athletics  in  this 
school  — and  that  is  the  reason  why  track  ath- 


letics have  never  had  a chance  to  show  how  in- 
teresting they  can  be  made.”  And  we  heart- 
ily agree  with  this  opinion. 

It  is  intended  that  B.  L.  S.  have  a dual  meet 
with  High  School  again  this  year,  and  we 
think  that  it  would  be  advantageous  to  have  a 
class  meet,  also.  There  may  be  some  objec- 
tions, but  such  a meet  would  certainly  bring 
out  new  material,  would  be  interesting,  and, 
we  think,  could  be  made  a source  of  financial 
support  for  the  team. 


“ WINTER  ” 
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TENNIS 


The  “ singles  ” of  the  Annual  Fall  Tennis 
Tournament  have  been  played  off,  and  D. 
Niles  takes  his  brother’s  place  as  school  cham- 
pion. The  tournament  has  been  a successful 
one  with  a large  number  of  entries,  and  we 
hope  that  the  interest  which  has  been  shown  in 
tennis  this  fall  and  for  the  past  few  years  will 
continue. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  Sweetser,  owing  to 
sickness,  could  not  enter  the  “ singles.”  He 
came  back  to  school,  however,  in  time  to  enter 
the  doubles,  and  is  expected  to  show  up  well. 


Niles  went  through  the  whole  tournament  with 
the  loss  of  only  one  set,  and  several  others 
played  a consistently  good  game. 

The  “ doubles  ” have  not  yet  been  played, 
but  it  is  expected  that  they  will  have  been 
completed  before  the  appearance  of  the  next 
number. 

The  drill  hall  has  been  obtained  for  the  use 
of  the  tennis  team  on  Friday  afternoons,  and 
thus,  with  practice  all  through  the  winter,  they 
ought  to  make  a good  showing  next  spring  at 
the  Harvard  Interscholastic  Tournament. 


SINGLES. 


PREL.  ROUND 

Wright  } 

FIRST  ROUND 

Wright 

1 

SECOND  ROUND 

Young  \ 

7~5,  7-5 

| 

Paul 

Paul  j 

Paul 

6- 1 , 6-1 

Chandler  J 

6-0,  3-6,  6—0 

J 

1 

Merrill  j 

Pearl 

Pearl  \ 

By  default 

1 

Crane 

B.  C.  Wheeler) 

Crane 

l 

6—0,  4-6,  6-2 

Crane  J 

6—3,  5~7>  6-4. 

J 

Foley  i 

Jacobs  j 

'Jacobs 

6—4,  6-2 

1 

> 

l 

Rogers 

Greene  ) 

Rogers 

6-0,  6-1 

Rogers  j 

6-2,  3-6,  6-0 

J 

Niles  | 

Niles 

1 

Moulton  j 

6-0,  6—0 

1 

Niles 

Daly  1 

Daly 

1 

l 

7-5,  6-0 

Murray  J 

6-3,  6-4 

J 

Jowett  | 

A.  T.  Wheeler  J 

Jowett 

6- 1 , 6-4 

1 

Jowett 

H . W ood  ) 

F.  A.  Wood 

6-1, 6 3 

F.  Wood  J 

6-0,  3-7,  9-7 

j 

Crosbie  ) 

Crosbie 

Fisk  J 6- 

-3,  3—6,  by  default 

Y 

1 

Adams 

Patch  J 

Adams 

by  default 

Adams  ) 

6-0,  6-0 

J 

Donovan 

) 

Murphy 

Murphy 

} 

6-2,  6-3 

Wise 

1 

W endesmuth 

Wendesmuth 

> 

6-2,  6-1 

1 Paul 
I 6-2,  7-5 


J 

1 


Niles 

i 6-o,  6—2 


J 

1 


! Adams 
1 6-2,  6—o 


J 

) 

| IP endesmuth 
f 6-2,  6-o 

J 


FINAL 


1 

Niles 

f 6-i,  3-6,  6-o 


r"6-i 


tV endesmuth 

9-7,  5-7,  6-i 


Niles 
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THE  FIRE 


All  was  quiet  in  the  Printer’s  office  ; nothing 
was  heard  save  the  busy  hum  of  the  machines — 
The  Register  was  in  process  of  composition, 
and  the  editors  were  slumbering  peacefully  over 
the  galley  proof  when  clang  ! clang  ! “ Fire! 
Fire  ! ” and  the  rushing  engines  swept  down 
the  street  and  stopped  before  the  Printer’s 
door.  Immediately  things  happened  ; men 
and  women  rushed  hither  and  thither  in  a wild 
search  for  coats  and  hats  ; hurried  commands 
and  answers  were  heard  on  all  sides  ; the 
smoke  poured  through  the  office  in  volumes; 
and  then  the  lights  went  out.  The  editors 


grabbed  the  proof,  and  rushed  out  into  the 
street.  All  around  was  heard  the  crash  of 
falling  glass,  the  thud  of  heavy  axes,  and  the 
hissing  of  huge  streams  of  water.  Everywhere 
were  shoutings  and  hurrying  men. 

Then,  after  the  firemen  had  done  sufficient 
damage,  with  another  rush  the  engines  were 
of!  to  the  engine  house.  The  lights  once  more 
came  on  ir  the  Primer’s  shop,  and  the  Printer 
himself  was  seen  smiling  through  the  lingering 
smoke.  The  fire  had  been  next  door.  No 
damage  ! The  Register  delayed  another  day. 


BASKET-  B 


This  year  the  basket  bail  season  has  begun 
well,  and  gives  every  promise  of  being  a most 
successful  one.  Basket  ball  is  a comparatively 
new  sport  at  the  Latin  School,  and  has  not 
been  especially  successful  in  former  years,  but 
this  year’s  team  seems  to  be  about  to  reverse 
the  old  records,  and  we  hope  it  will  have  the 
support  it  deserves. 

B.  L.  S.,  28  CHAUNCY  HALL,  9 

On  December  8 the  B.  L.  S.  basket-ball 
team  began  the  season  propitiously  by  beating 
Chauncy  Hall  School  by  the  score  of  28  to  9 
at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  gymnasium.  Our  men 
completely  outplayed  their  opponents,  Allen 
doing  the  best  work  for  B.  L.  S.  and  Burgess 
for  Chauncy  Hall.  The  line-up  : 


ALL 


B.  L.  S.  C.  H.  S. 

Shore,  1.  f.  1.  f.,  Cowan  (Capt.) 

Allen,  (Capt.),  r.  f r.  f.,  Burgess 

Doherty,  c c.,  Brown 

Desmond,  r.  b r.  f. , Glaisure,  (Conly) 

Kneeland,  1.  b.  1.  b.,  Marquain,  (Leonard) 

Goals  on  fouls  : B.  L.  S.  : Allen,  2 ; C.  H. 
S.  : Burgess,  3.  Goals  : B.  L.  S.  : Shore,  4, 
Allen,  2,  Kneeland,  (5,  Desmond,  2 ; C.  H. 
S.  : Brown,  1,  Burgess,  1,  Cowan,  1. 

B.  L.  S.,  9 ENGLISH  HIGH,  4 

On  Tuesday,  December  6,  the  Latin  School 
basket-ball  team  played  English  High  a practice 
game  in  the  drill -hall , winning  9 to  4. 

On  the  same  afternoon  the  B.  L.  S.  second 
team  defeated  the  E.  H.  S.  second  5 to  o. 


HOCKEY 


This  year  the  Latin  School  will  not  be  rep- 
resented by  any  hockey  team.  Several  fellows 
have  endeavored  to  organize  one,  but  the  Ad- 
visory Committee  has  decided  that,  owing  to 
the  rule  in  regard  to  probation,  all  probable 
candidates  will  be  ineligible,  and  that,  for  this 


year,  at  least,  it  will  be  unadvisable  to  attempt 
to  enter  this  branch  of  athletics.  Although  the 
Latin  School  is  obliged  to  drop  out  of  the 
league  this  year,  she  may  enter  it  next  year  if 
she  wishes,  and  we  hope  that  she  will  do  so. 


ON  THE  PLAINS. 


Boston  University  School  of  Medicine 

Advanced  and  thorough  methods  of  instruction.  A broad  and  comprehensive  curriculum. 
Exceptionally  high  standard  results  in  small  classes  and  makes  possible  unusually  extensive 
laboratory  and  clinical  facilities;  upwards  of  50,000  hospital  and  dispensary  patients  being 
annually  available  for  the  purposes  of  clinical  instruction.  . . . Homoeopathic  Therapeutics. 
For  information  and  catalogue  apply  to  FRANK  C.  RICHARDSON,  M.  D.,  Registrar,  685 
Boylston  Street,  Boston. 
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THE  C U R T I A N GULF 


In  solemn  conference  the  senate  sat. 

The  conscript  fathers  of  the  city  Rome, 
Concocting  sagest  counsels  ; when  there  came 
A messenger  in  haste,  and  as  he  spoke 
In  unison  the  gray-heard  fathers  bent 
Their  hoary  heads  ; just  as  the  branches  of 
The  mountain  trees,  when  covered  o’er  with 
snow. 

Do  bend  as  by  a sudden  gust  of  wind 
They  thus  are  stirred:  so  at  the  dire  news 
The  clear-voiced  herald  bore  they  bent  their 

heads. 

For  toid  he  how  the  yellow-flowing  Tiber 
Resistless  had  o’erleapt  its  lofty  banks. 

Flooded  the  Circus  Maximus  ; and,  more. 

Had  stopped  the  games  there  held,  propitiating 
The  all-wise  father,  |ove  ; how  in  the  Forum 
A frightful  gap  did  yawn  ; howr  it  was  wide 
As  was  the  whole  broad  army  of  the  Romans, 
Drawn  up  in  battle  line  ; and  how,  again, 

’ Twas  deep,  as  deep  as  the  resounding  sea, 
Th’  unmeasured  sea,  upon  whose  foaming 
crests 

The  dolphins  gambol  ; and  how  like  the  sea. 
When  tempest-tossed  it  roars  and  lifts  its  head 
As  if  to  touch  Olympus’  top  and  then 
Sinks  once  again,  leaving  a yawning  gap  : 

So  rose  and  fell  the  earth,  and  Pluto’s  realm 
Lay  open  to  the  sun  ; and  how  in  fear 
The  people  fled.  And  so  the  senate  sat. 

The  conscript  fathers  of  the  city  Rome, 
Concocting  sagest  counsels  ; when  there  came 
A second  messenger  and  thus  he  spoke, 

“ Fathers,  all-prudent  fathers,  hear  me  now. 
When  to  Etruria’s  famed  oracle 


We  told  our  story,  thus  it  answered  us  : 

‘ This  gap  shall  still  lie  open  in  thy  sight 
Till  unto  it  is  cast  the  chiefest  strength 
Of  mighty  Rome  ; not  till  that  happy  dav 
Will  the  Olympian  deity  relieve.’  ” 

One  only  out  of  those  assembled  there 
Interpreted  aright  the  oracle. 

His  name  was  Marcus  Curtius  ; and  his  plume 
Shone  always  ’midst  the  deadliest  press  of  war. 
And  his  pre-eminent  form,  topped  by  his  helm. 
Resplendent  like  the  sun,  with  snow-white 
crest. 

Had  towered  above  the  other  battle  line 
As  does  a mountain  with  its  snow-capped 
peak 

Above  the  lesser  hills.  The  strength  of 
Rome  ! 

What  could  it  be  but  in  the  valorous  arms 
Of  all  her  men  ? So,  rising,  toga-clad. 

He  left  the  frescoed  senate  house  and  went 
To  his  dear  home  ; and,  there  arrived,  he  took 
From  where  it  hung  upon  the  pictured  wall 
His  beauteous  armor  ; and  upon  his  head 
Fitted  his  copper  helm  of  that  rich  shade 
With  which  the  glowing  wrest  is  tinged  at  eve, 
When  it  is  sunset  ; and  then  took  he  down 
His  shield  of  shining  gold,  resplendent,  new. 
The  color  of  the  endless  breadths  of  sand 
Which  line  the  barren  seashore  ; and  then 
took 

His  corselet,  made  of  silver,  glist’ning,  bright 
As  is  the  silver  of  Apollo’s  bow. 

Then  rising,  armor-clad,  he  snatched  a spear, 
Eleven  cubits,  bright  with  brazen  point. 

And  with  encircling  gold.  Then  to  his  wife 
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He  went  and  said  farewell,  and  to  his  child. 
Who  was  to  him  as  is  the  shining  sun. 

The  light  of  all  his  life  as  is  the  sun 
To  all  the  earth  ; then,  kneeling,  thus  he 
prayed, 

“ O mighty  Jove,  upon  Olympus  throned. 
King  of  Immortals,  royal  Saturn’s  son. 

If  ever  I have  roofed  thy  graceful  shrines 
And  burned  to  thee  fat  thighs  of  bulls  and 
goats, 

Accomplish  this  desire  for  Marcus  Curtius  ; 
Propitiated  be,  by  this,  my  deed.” 

And  praying  thus  he  spoke  in  reverence 


And  all-wise,  generous,  most  puissant  Jove 
Heard  him  and  sent  a shining  shaft  of  lightning, 
A favorable  sign  ; then  on  his  steed. 

His  snorting  steed,  fierce  champing  at  his  bit. 
All-rich  caparisoned,  in  eager  haste 
To  start,  he  sprang,  and  rode  at  breathless  pace 
Through  the  great  city  Rome  until  he  came 
Into  the  Forum  ; while  a mighty  throng 
Watched  him  with  grateful  looks  and  silent 
awe. 

As  with  one  headlong  jump  he  downward 
leapt 

Into  the  gap  ; and  after  him  it  closed. 

D.  P.,  ’05. 


THE  CHEERING  OF  CLARK 


“ tT’S  no  use,  Clark.  You  don’t  know 
how  to  start,  and  you  won’t  learn. 
Now,  look  here  ; you  just  crouch  down 
like  this,  and  the  instant  you  hear  the  starter’s 
pistol,  you — .”  Thus  for  the  twentieth  time 
that  afternoon  did  Anderson  show  him  the 
right  way  to  start,  and  for  the  twentieth  time 
Clark  said,  “Yes,  yes,  1 see,”  but  did  not 
see,  notwithstanding.  He  could  see  nothing, 
think  of  nothing,  save  that  in  three  short  days 
the  great  dual  meet  was  to  come  off,  and  that 
now  was  his  last  chance  to  show  the  school 
what  he  was  worth. 

Chances  had  come  before,  and  had  gone, 
leaving  nothing  but  bitter  memories  in  their 
trail.  He  had  always  just  missed  doing  some- 
thing worth  while.  It  was  frankly  admitted 
that  if  he  had  only  come  out  in  former  years, 
he,  with  his  strength  and  grit,  might  eventually 
have  made  the  foot-ball  team  ; but  when  in  his 
senior  term  he  did  turn  out,  his  lack  of  foot- 
ball knowledge  caused  him  to  be  one  of  the 
first  men  dropped  from  the  squad.  In  like 
manner  he  had  never  discovered  that  he  could 
write,  and  write  well,  until  all  the  offices 


upon  the  school  paper  had  been  filled.  Yet 
he  had  always  desired,  far  more  than  he  could 
have  told,  more,  probably,  than  even  he  him- 
self imagined,  to  make  a name  for  himself 
before  leaving  the  high  school,  and  his  fondest 
hope  had  been  to  hear,  it  only  once,  the  fel- 
lows shout  his  name  with  nine  good,  ringing 
cheers  after  it.  In  his  dreams  he  had  pictured 
himself  saving  a game  by  making  a sixty-yard 
run,  or  knocking  a “ homer  ” just  at  the  right 
moment.  But  they  were  only  dreams,  and 
Clark  was  painfully  aware  that,  unless  he  won 
his  laurels  now,  he  never  would,  in  the  high 
school,  at  least,  know  the  joy  of  being  cheered. 

The  day  finally  arrived  on  which  Blagdon 
High  was  to  combat  her  old  rival,  Elmwood 
High,  in  the  great  meet  of  the  season.  The 
balconies  of  the  vast  hall  in  which  the  meet 
was  to  take  place  were  crowded  with  school- 
boys and  visitors.  One  side  of  the  hall  was 
ablaze  with  purple  banners,  frenziedly  waved 
by  Blagdon’s  enthusiastic  supporters,  to  be  an- 
swered from  the  other  side  by  the  flaunting 
orange  borne  by  Elmwood’s  friends. 

In  the  Blagdon  dressing-room  Captain  An- 
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derson  was  giving  the  last  words  of  advice  and 
warning  to  his  team.  “ Now,  Clark,”  he 
said,  “ it  is  going  to  be  a mighty  close  thing, 
anyway,  and  a lot  depends  on  you.  You’ve 
simply  got  to  win  us  the  thirty  yard,  and 
vou’ll  do  it  easy  if  you  only  remember  what 
I’ve  been  telling  you,  and  start  right.  There, 
you’re  in  the  first  heat.  Go  ahead,  and  good 
luck  to  you.” 

“ Set  ! ” The  pistol  cracked,  and  five 
forms  shot  forward.  But  in  that  fraction  of  a 
second  Hill  and  Gaines,  both  of  Elmwood, 
had  leaped  far  ahead  of  Clark,  and  he  came  in 
only  a poor  third.  He  had  not  even  made 
the  semi-finals.  He  dared  not  look  Anderson 
in  the  face.  Well,  it  was  all  over  with  him. 
It  was  always  going  to  be  the  same  old  story. 
He  might  as  well  give  it  up.  At  first  he  felt 
the  others’  scorn  of  him.  Then  they  became 
intent  on  the  races,  and  ceased  to  be  conscious 
of  him  at  all.  He,  too,  became  a little  less 
despondent,  and  began  to  look  about  him. 

Blagdon  was  not  doing  so  badly  after  all. 
Anderson  had  won  third  place  in  the  thirty, 
and  first  in  the  tvvo-twentv.  First  and  third  in 
the  quarter  mile,  and  second  and  third  in  the 
shot-put  had  gone  to  the  purple,  and  by  an 
unexpected  piece  of  luck  she  had  captured  all 
three  places  in  the  thousand  yards.  She  had 
twenty-five  points  against  Elmwood’s  twenty, 
and  Parker  could  surely  be  counted  on  for 
winning  the  mile.  The  orange  banners  were 
stilled  and  Anderson  exultant. 

His  exultation  was  doomed  to  be  all  too 
short-lived,  however.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
fifth  lap  Parker  was  running  well  towards  the 
front  with  that  easy,  swinging  stride  which  so 
distinguished  him,  when  suddenly  he  slipped 
and  fell  heavily.  He  tried  to  rise,  but  sank 
back,  while  a cry  escaped  his  lips.  He  had 
sprained  his  ankle,  and  was  out  of  it  for  many 
weeks  to  come,  so  far  as  running  was  concerned. 

From  the  heights  of  hope  Anderson  was 
plunged  into  deepest  despair.  It  was  not 


alone  the  loss  of  that  race,  though  that  put 
Elmwood  four  points  to  the  good.  It  was  the 
thought  that,  with  Parker  laid  up,  he  would 
have  no  fourth  man  fit  for  the  relay,  which 
was  to  come  off  directly  after  the  pole  vault. 
He  had  a good,  but  a small,  team,  and  had 
already  doubled  his  best  men  so  that  they  were 
entirely  played  out. 

The  pole  vault  seemed  to  take  an  intermina- 
ble length  of  time.  Would  they  never  get  the 
bar  up  high  enough  to  suit  them  ? In  a dazed 
manner  he  watched  them,  as  half-inch  by  half- 
inch the  bar  steadily  rose.  Almost  as  in  a 
dream  he  heard  someone  at  his  side  say,  “ Put 
me  in  this  time,  won’t  you,  Tom  ? It’s  my 
last  chance,  and  I won’t  fail  you  again.” 
He  recognized  the  voice  as  Clark’s,  and  drew 
away  a little,  almost  in  disgust.  Then  he 
turned  and  saw  Clark’s  eyes  looking  wistfully  at 
him,  as  he  pled,  “Just  give  me  this  one 
chance.  There’ll  be  no  possibility  of  los- 
ing on  the  start  this  time,  and  I’ll  surelv 
win.  Do  let  me  try  just  this  once.” 

Anderson  was  conscious  that  he  was  relent- 
ing, yet  in  his  mind  he  called  himself  a fool 
for  doing  so.  Clark  was  no  good.  No  good 
in  running,  no  good  in  foot-ball,  no  good  in 
anything.  But  he  was  such  a persistent  chap, 
and  his  eyes  did  look  at  you  so.  More  like  a 
girl’s  than  a boy’s  eyes,  anyway.  What 
business  had  he  to  have  eyes  like  that  ? But 
if  Clark  didn’t  go  in,  who  would?  Through 
such  a devious  and  disjointed  course  of  thought 
went  Anderson’s  mind,  and  he  finally  con- 
cluded to  put  Clark  in,  just  as  he  heard  the  an- 
nouncement that  White  of  Blagdon  had  won 
first  place  in  the  pole  vault,  reducing  Elmwood’s 
lead  to  three  points. 

Then  came  the  grand  finale,  the  regimental 
relay.  Anderson  himself  was  going  in  third, 
and  Clark,  he  decided,  last.  The  first  Blag- 
don man  was  Lang,  a junior,  and  against  him 
was  a tall,  long-limbed  Elmwood  senior,  whose 
lengthy  strides  slowly  but  steadily  carried  him 
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ahead  of  the  little  fellow,  and  gave  him  a lead 
of  ten  yards  at  the  end  of  this  run.  The 
second  Elmwood  man  did  not  do  so  well,  and 
Blair,  the  winner  of  the  quarter-mile,  reduced 
the  lead  by  three  yards.  Exhausted,  he 
touched  Anderson’s  hand,  and  the  captain  was 
off  like  a shot.  Each  lap  was  a little  less  than 
three  hundred  feet  in  length,  so  that  four  of  them 
just  made  the  three  hundred  and  ninety  yards 
of  each  relay.  At  the  end  of  the  first  lap  the 
Elmwood  man  was  five  yards  ahead  ; at  the 
the  second,  three.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
last  lap  they  were  nip  and  tuck,  and  Clark 
started  off  a scant  two  yards  ahead  of  his 
adversary. 

All  too  soon  he  found  his  weakness.  On 
the  straight  stretches  he  could  and  did  outrun 
his  man,  but  he  was  weak  on  the  turns.  His 
practice  had  been  in  nothing  above  the  hundred 
yards,  and,  consequently,  on  the  straight  track 
only.  Half-way  along  the  second  lap  he  had 
lost  his  lead,  and  the  two  were  running  even. 
As  he  ran  he  tried  to  count  the  number  of 
turns  he  would  have  to  make.  Ah  ! There 
was  one  of  them,  and  the  other  fellow  a little 
ahead  as  a result.  He  made  it  up  on  the 
straight,  and  again  they  were  tie.  Nine  turns 
more.  Eight.  He  hadn’t  lost  that  time,  any- 


THERE died  last  June  a remarkable  man, 
Frederic  Field  Bullard,  perhaps  best 
known  as  the  composer  of  the  “ Stein 
Song.”  Bullard  was  a Latin  School  man  of 
the  class  of  ’83,  and  even  while  in  the  Latin 
School  had  begun  to  give  signs  of  that  musical 
ability  which  he  so  richly  displayed  in  later 
years.  It  was  he  who,  with  Leo  R.  Lewis, 
now  professor  of  the  History  of  Music  in  Tufts 
College,  gave  its  first  impetus  to  Latin  School 
music  ; it  was  he  who  formed  its  first  orches- 


way. Seven  turns.  Six.  Five.  Clark  was 
a little  ahead,  and  running  as  he  had  never  run 
before.  Then,  all  at  once,  he  fell  in  his  side 
a pain  like  the  thrust  of  a knife.  Four  turns 
to  make.  Three.  Could  he  hold  out  ? His 
wind  was  good.  He  was  running  easily,  save 
for  that  terrible  pain.  He  made  his  turn, 
slipped  a little,  and  like  a flash  the  Elmwood 
man  was  ahead  of  him.  Down  the  track  they 
dashed.  Only  a half  lap  more,  and  Clark 
creeping  up  inch  by  inch.  He  fairly  flung 
himself  forward  as  he  reached  the  turn.  An- 
other straight  stretch,  one  more  desperately 
quick  turn,  and  fifty  feet  ahead  of  them  lay  the 
tape.  Clark  was  but  half  a foot  behind  now. 
Three  strided  more  and  he  was  even,  with  the 
pain  eating  into  his  very  vitals.  Twenty 
yards  to  go,  ten,  five,  and,  amid  the  yells  of 
five  hundred  spectators,  he  dashed  over  the 
line,  barely  three  inches  ahead.  Blagdon  had 
won  the  day,  thirty-five  points  to  thirty- three. 

Half  unconscious,  Clark  sank  down,  while 
to  his  ears  there  came  that  long-wished-for 
sound,  sweeter  to  him  than  any  music  — 
“ Clark  ! Clark  ! Clark  ! ’Rah,  ’rah,  ’rah  ! 
’Rah,  ’rah,  rah’  ! ’Rah,  ’rah,  rah  ! Clark! 
Clark  ! Clark  ! ” He  had  been  cheered  at 
last.  J.  B.  W.,  ’05. 


BULLARD 


tra  ; it  was  he  who  was  foremost  in  its  male 
quartette  ; it  was  he  who  wrote  for  it  those 
waltzes,  “ B.  L.  S.  Waltzes,”  which  were 
first  played  by  his  orchestra.  And  it  is  because 
he  was  so  truly  a Latin  School  man,  and  did  so 
much  for  Latin  School  that  .ve  wish  to  bring 
his  memory  nearer  to  the  Latin  School  men  of 
to-dav.  He  was  a lovable  man,  and  a great 
musician,  and  in  giving  a just  estimate  of  him 
we  cannot  do  better  than  to  quote  from  two 
appreciations  of  him  which  appeared  in  The 


FREDERIC  FIELD 
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Technology  Review,  one  written  by  Gelett 
Burgess,  and  the  other  written  by  Professor 

Lewis. 

“ One  knew  him,  first,  for  a merry  man,  an 
optimist,  a helper,  with  the  happiness  of  sun- 
shine about  him.  He  retained  the  best  part  of 
his  childhood,  and  would,  no  doubt,  have  re- 
tained it  as  long  as  he  lived.  He  was  sane  and 
clean.  Yet  he  was  a man  amongst  men.  No 
one  ever  rejoiced  more  in  a * man-talk  ’ ; no 
one  had  a finer,  truer  sympathy  with  women  ; 
no  one  was  more  patient  and  interested  in  chil- 
dren. He  had  delicacy  and  strength  ; his  soul 
invited  confidence.  No  man,  perhaps,  ever 
move  literally  worked  himself  to  death.  No 
man  ever  more  greatly  scorned  to  spare  his 
fire  ; no  man  ever  shared  himself  more  utterly 
with  his  friends.  His  energy,  at  times,  was 
Titanic.  The  parable  of  the  talents  was  writ- 
ten for  such  men,  and  he  took  the  lesson  to 
heart.  The  thoroughbred  race-horse  will  run 
till  he  drops  dead.  Bullard  was  a thorough- 
bred in  every  quivering,  joyous  inch  of  his 
body.  He  ran  his  breathless  race  for  every- 
thing that  was  in  him  ; it  was  not  his  fault  if 
he  never  reached  the  goal  he  had  set  for  him- 
self. His  manly  heart  broke  half-way,  but  he 
died  almost  with  enthusiasm.  No  vision  of  a 
broken,  hampered  endeavor  shall  ever  haunt  us. 
We  have  Fred  Bullard  with  us  forever  now, 
young,  ardent,  impulsive,  generous,  frank,  jubi- 
lant. And  what  Kipling  wrote  of  his  friend 
Balestier  might  well  be  set  upon  Bullard’s 


grave.  He  was  a man  of  * simpleness  and 
gentleness  and  honour  and  clean  mirth.’  ” 
What  matter  his  musical  achievements  if  he 
could  live  such  a man,  and  yet  his  songs,  some 
of  them,  seem  destined  to  go  down  the  ages  to 
a place  beside  what  is  best  of  the  world’s  beau- 
tiful and  lasting. 

Professor  Lewis  says  : “ Fred  Bullard  was 

a genius.  I choose  the  word  with  care,  set- 
ting him  above  men  of  talent.  I dare  not  say 
‘a  great  genius,’  because  he  worked  genera!!} 
in  the  smaller  forms,  and  because  a final  esli- 
mate  of  the  two  large  works  left  among  his 
manuscripts  is  not  possible  until  the  composi- 
tions have  had  adequate  performance.  But  I 
am  confident  that  the  concert-giver  of  the  year 
2000,  making  up  a programme  of  a score  of 
the  best  songs  written  bv  American  composers 
who  were  at  work  in  1900,  cannot  justly  omit 
a song  by  Frederic  Field  Bullard.  Nay, 
more  ! Unless  fundamental  alterations  in 
musical  diction  are  made,  I believe  that  some 
songs  of  Bullard’s  will  find  ultimate  place 
among  the  world’s  collection  of  imperishable 
vocal  gems,  where  Schubert’s  ‘ Who  is  Syl- 
via ? ’ and  Schumann’s  ‘ Ich  grolle  Nicht  ’ 
are  already  irremovably  set,  with  perhaps  a 
score  of  others.” 

Latin  School  men  cannot  better  honor  his 
memory  than  by  remembering  the  man  and  by 
playing  his  music,  that  music  which  he  wrote 
for  them. 


THE  SKATERS’  SONG 


The  fields  lie  snow-swept  and  bleak  and  cold. 
And  the  ice  is  firm  below  ; 

And  dark  around  the  sad  firs  sound. 

When  the  winds  through  their  branches 
blow. 

The  shout  rings  clear  on  the  frosty  air. 

And  echoes  from  crag  and  glen  ; 

With  the  ring  of  steel  on  each  skate-bound  heel. 
The  winds  make  us  live  again  ! 


From  the  dreary  stretches  of  tumbled  ice 
And  the  Northern  Lights’  fit  gleam, 

The  winds  come  forth  from  the  silent  north. 
And  wolfishly  sweep  the  stream. 

The  dark  of  the  ice  stretched  on  before 
And  the  sigh  of  the  firs,  and  then 
Hear  the  ring  of  steel  on  each  skate-bound  heel. 
As  the  winds  make  us  live  again. 

R.  T.  P. 
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JANUARY,  1905 


THE  examinations  for  the  Rhodes 
Scholarships  for  1905  took  place  a 
week  ago,  and  the  requirements  struck 
us  as  being  very  interesting.  To  have  the 
right  to  take  the  examinations  one  must  have 
reached  at  least  the  third  year  in  high  school, 
and  must  have  taken  a course  in  certain 
branches  of  study,  but,  moreover,  he  must  be 
interested  in  athletics,  must  take  some  active 
part  in  them  himself,  and  must  have  achieved 
some  success,  and  won  a place  in  some  meet. 

Mr.  Rhodes’  purpose  in  founding  these 
scholarships  was,  by  bringing  the  best  of  our 
rising  generations  into  intimate  relations  with 
English  life,  to  bring  the  two  great  English- 
speaking  nations,  England  and  the  United 
States,  into  a more  intimate  relation  and  a bet- 
ter understanding.  We  think  that  Mr.  Rhodes 
showed  remarkable  wisdom  and  foresight  in 
this,  and  we  wish  to  call  attention  to  what  he 
considered  the  best : it  was  not  men  who 
stood  high  in  scholarship  alone,  nor  yet  again 
those  who  were  merely  well-developed  physi- 
cally ; it  was  those  who  had  a high  standing  in 
both,  who  were  striving  for  an  all-around  de- 
velopment. Who  can  doubt  that  the  perfect 
man  is  the  man  who  combines  bodily  and 
mental  beauty  ? It  is  for  that  combination 
that  we  admire  the  Greeks, 


Our  eye  was  caught  the  other  day  by  a re- 
mark in  one  of  our  exchanges  to  the  effect  that 
nearly  all  the  great  men  in  history  were  physi- 
cally as  well  as  mentally  strong  ; this  certainly 
seems  true.  No  bodily  weaklings  have  ever 
directed  our  successful  policies.  Look  at 
Washington,  the  soldier  of  Valley  Forge  ; 
Fratikiin,  the  hardy  printer’s  lad  ; Lincoln,  the 
rail-splitter  ; and,  coming  to  our  own  day, 
Roosevelt,  the  soldier  and  plainsman.  All  of 
them  have  made  their  places  by  their  mental 
vigor,  but  all  of  them  have  had  a mighty  force 
of  physical  energy  to  draw  from.  Yet  to-day 
how  few  of  our  young  men  who  are  aspiring 
to  make  names  for  themselves  and  to  do  some 
great  work  for  their  country  and  their  fellow- 
men  are  developing  their  physical  powers  ! 
All  are  struggling  day  after  day  at  the  desk  and 
the  writing  table,  using  up  their  physical  force, 
nor  taking  any  steps  to  renew  it  ; and  when 
the  struggle  comes  they  will  find  themselves 
swept  aside  bv  the  men  who  have  the  strength. 
Nor  do  they  seem  to  realize  that  they  will  be 
helping  toward  mental  perfection  as  well,  by 
this  same  interest  in  other  matters  ; that  it  will 
freshen  their  views  of  life,  and  will  give  a living 
interest  which  no  mere  association  with  books 
day  after  day  can  give. 

The  Greeks  are  admired  by  everyone  as  the 
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perfect  men,  as  the  beautiful  men,  but  we  learn 
that  their  training  was  in  gymnastics  as  well  as 
in  the  arts,  and  that  the  gymnastics  received  the 
greater  share  of  the  time.  Should  not  we 
strive  for  as  perfect  development  as  the  Greeks  r 
To-morrow  the  world  will  call  upon  us,  and 
we  cannot  give  less  than  our  best  selves.  We 
must  be  prepared  to  fight  the  best  fight  that 
is  in  us,  and,  meanwhile,  it  is  our  duty  to  pre- 
pare ourselves  for  the  struggle,  to  develop  all 
our  resources,  to  strive  for  the  perfection  of  the 
Greeks. 

J- 

All  of  us  do  some  reading  all  through  the 
year,  but  during  the  winter,  with  its  long, 
quiet  evenings,  we  do  more  than  at  any  other 
season,  and  so  now  seems  a peculiarly  favorable 
time  to  propose  a plan  for  making  such  reading 
more  enjoyable  and  profitable.  This  cold,  un- 
adorned statement  seems  not  alluring,  and  we 
are  afraid  that  many  will  turn  away  without 
reading  farthe-  ; to  be  sure,  half  the  pleasure 
of  reading  is  in  wandering  at  our  own  sweet 
will  through  all  the  lands  of  literature  that 
writers  of  the  past  have  laid  open  to  us,  linger- 
ing here  or  there  as  fancy  lists,  and  stopping 
perhaps  to  dream  dreams  of  our  own.  One  is 
very  loth  to  give  over  this  freedom  for  dull,  un- 
yielding chains,  but  the  plan  we  propose  does 
not  lay  any  iron  restrictions  upon  the  reader’s 
fancy.  It  is  merely  that,  instead  of  going  from 
author  to  author  in  a haphazard  sort  of  way, 
one  choose  some  particular  favorite  and  read  his 
works  exclusively  for  a time.  There  are 
surely  enough  well-known  authors,  each  with 
his  different  thought  and  style,  so  that  each 
reader  may  suit  himself ; Scott,  Dickens,  Stev- 
enson, Kipling,  Dumas  rise  instantly  to  our 
minds,  and  there  are  hosts  of  others,  among 
which  one  cannot  fail  to  have  some  favorite. 
Moreover,  these  authors  have  written  in  more 
than  a single  vein  ; there  are  airy,  imaginative 
tales  for  our  lighter,  idle  moments  ; there  are 


stirring  tales  of  romance  when  we  wish  to  be 
thrilled  ; and  perhaps  there  are  fanciful  little 
essays  when  we  are  in  a more  thoughtful  mood. 
In  one  author  almost  all  the  varieties  in  the  lit- 
erature of  the  language  are  before  one  to  match 
all  his  varying  moods.  Not  only  is  this  sub- 
jecting one’s  self  to  system  not  an  irksome 
task,  but  it  is  an  added  pleasure.  One  finds 
one’s  self  becoming  more  and  more  interested 
in  one’s  author,  and  perhaps  biographies  and 
criticisms  are  brought  into  use,  of  one’s  own 
will,  to  aid  to  acquaintance  and  add  to  pleasure. 
One  comes  to  know  one’s  author  like  an  older 
friend,  to  know  his  moods  of  sunshine  and 
gloom,  to  learn  his  best  and  highest  thoughts, 
to  become  a confidant  of  his  noblest  aspirations  ; 
and  herein  lies  all  the  pleasure  and  profit  of 
pursuing  such  a plan,  for  an  older  friend,  if  he 
be  truly  a friend,  is  the  most  pleasurable  ac- 
quaintance that  one  can  make  ; he  entertains 
one  as  no  one  eke  can,  and  he  elevates  one  as 
no  one  else  can.  And  what  more  perfect 
friend  could  one  have  than  those  men  who  have 
been  thinkers  of  the  most  beautiful  and  the 
noblest  thoughts  of  the  past?  We  have  gotten 
an  unimagined  pleasure  — we  chose  Stevenson 
for  reading  this  winter  — from  our  acquaintance 
with  him,  and  we  cannot  too  highly  recom- 
mend our  plan  to  others  or  too  strongly  urge 
them  to  share  our  pleasures. 

When,  on  the  morning  of  the  big  blizzard, 
the  first  week  of  this  month,  the  Physics  in- 
structor entered  one  of  the  recitation  rooms 
and  read  from  the  weather  report,  “ Wednes- 
day, fair  and  cold,”  a shout  of  laughter  went 
up  from  the  whole  room  as  its  members  looked 
through  the  windows  at  the  driving  snow. 
Later,  a story  came  to  our  ears  of  a hardened 
skeptic  who  has  made  a bet  that  he  can  give 
more  correct  guesses  as  to  the  weather  for  the 
month  of  January,  day  by  day,  than  can  the 
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Weather  Bureau  ; no  doubt  the  sympathies  of 
many  men  will  be  with  this  doubting  Thomas. 
Yet,  in  spite  or  the  things  going  to  weaken  our 
reliance  on  the  Weather  Bureau,  we  cannot 
but  wonder  that  the  weather  reports  are  as  ac- 
curate as  they  are.  A false  prediction  is  rather 
the  exception  than  the  rule,  and,  though  the 
Bureau  may  seem  a waste  of  money  to  some,  it 
is  of  real,  practical  use  to  many  people.  More- 
over, the  fine  system  of  observation  statious 
which  our  country  supports  is  all  the  time  tend- 
ing to  the  furtherance  ol  science  and  to  the 
greater  accuracy  of  observation  and  prediction, 
and  we  think  we  may  hope  for  a time  when 
there  will  be  no  such  ludicrous  mistakes  as 
sometimes  occur  to-day. 

For  the  graduating  class  connection  with  the 
Latin  School  is  fast  drawing  to  a close,  and 
there  are  many  men  who  will  graduate  without 
having  earned  the  right  to  wear  the  athletic  in- 
signia of  the  School.  Probably  not  one  of  these 
but  desires  deeply,  with  a strange,  yearning 
desire,  to  have  the  right  to  wear  them.  They 
mean  so  much  — athletic  prowess,  the  honor 
and  respect  of  one’s  schoolmates,  a certain 
prestige,  some  small  share  of  fame  and  respect 
outside  school  life  ; and  yet  many  will  never 
have  that  right. 

If  it  is  not  won  in  the  High  School,  more- 
over, it  is  most  probable  that  it  will  never  be 
won  in  college,  for  it  is  a difficult  thing  for  one 
who  has  theretofore  kept  out  of  athletics  to 
break  into  the  sacred  circle  of  college  athletics  ; 
it  is  a difficult  thing,  and  a thing  seldom  done. 
Therefore  it  would  be  well  for  all  who  have 
the  courage  and  determination,  to  make  at  least 


a beginning  this  year.  Success  often  comes 
most  unexpectedly,  and  one  cannot  always  tell 
what  athletic  prowess  may  be  developed. 
Only  this  last  foot-ball  season  one  of  the  can- 
didates, who  came  out  towards  the  middle  of 
the  season  and  who,  by  his  own  confession, 
had  played  only  three  or  four  games  before  in 
his  life,  developed  into  a star  man,  made  the 
team,  and  won  his  sweater.  Of  course  this  is 
an  exceptional  case,  but  we  think  that  many 
other  fellows  would  be  more  or  less  successful 
in  athletics,  and  they  should  come  out  for 
something  now.  Even  if  they  fail  to  win  their 
school  letters,  they  have  made  a good  beginning 
toward  winning  those  of  their  colleges. 

J- 

It  is  a frequent  comment,  and  often  one  of 
surprise  and  disapproval,  that  the  Register  is 
written  almost  wholly  by  the  editors.  People 
think  that,  to  be  representative  of  the  whole 
school,  members  of  the  school  outside  the  staff 
should  be  frequent  contributors,  and  we  concur 
in  this  opinion.  The  larger  the  number  of 
contributors  the  more  varied  and  interesting  is 
the  contents  of  the  paper.  Therefore,  in  jus- 
tice to  the  school,  and  in  the  interests  of  the 
paper,  there  should  be  more  contributors  from 
outside  the  staff.  Moreover,  there  is  a next 
year’s  staff  to  be  chosen,  and  no  one  will  be 
considered  who  has  not  previously  written 
something  for  the  paper.  We  urge  the  re- 
porters, especially,  to  have  the  interests  of  the 
paper  always  in  mind,  and  to  collect  all  the 
bright  notes,  squibs,  and  bits  of  information 
which  come  to  their  notice.  The  paper’s  suc- 
cess is  largely  dependent  on  such  things,  and 
they  are  always  welcomed  to  our  columns. 


Roseo  ore. 

With  her  rosy  voice. 

Plenn  lupus  insidiatus  ovili. 
A wolf  sitting  on  a full  egg. 


Heard  in  the  Iliad  recitation  : “ Dost  thou 

sleepest  ? ” Even  the  immortal  Homer  some- 
times nods. 


Latin  School  Register  13 


AT  THE  BRIDGE 


MANY  instances  of  the  reckless  intrepid- 
ity of  the  Japanese  have  been  cited 
recently,  but  the  following  shows 
very  clearly  the  stoic  indifference  of  the  “ lit- 
tle brown  man  ” to  his  fate,  so  long  as  he  dies 
serving  the  Mikado. 

A small  detachment  of  Japanese  infantry  had 
been  detailed  to  destroy  a bridge  over  the  Rus- 
sian railroad.  This  bridge  (the  work  of  an 
American  engineer,  bv  the  way)  was  of  the 
steel  suspension  type,  supported  on  piers  of 
masonry,  and  crossed  a deep,  rocky  gully, 
through  which  dashed  a swirling  torrent. 

When  the  detachment  reached  the  bridge  it 
was  night,  but  a bright  moon  showed  the  burly 
Cossacks  on  guard.  A spirited  fire  soon  forced 
the  soldiers  of  the  Czar  to  take  shelter  behind 
the  iron-work  of  the  bridge,  and  gave  the  engi- 
neer of  the  Japanese  detachment  an  opportunity 
to  creep  forward  and  examine  the  nearest  pile 
of  masonry.  Returning  to  his  chief  he  re- 
ported, “ Fifty  pounds  of  powder  placed  under 
the  anchorage  of  the  wire  cable  will  do  the 
work.” 

A call  for  volunteers  to  place  the  powder 
was  made  bv  the  officer  in  command,  and  a 
young  private  was  chosen  for  the  perilous  mis- 
sion. 

In  order  to  reach  the  stone-work  where  the 
powder  was  to  be  placed  it  was  necessary  to 
cross  an  open  space  fully  one  hundred  yards 
wide,  exposed  to  the  fire  of  the  Cossacks,  and 
brilliantly  lighted  up  by  the  moon.  The  little 
hero,  with  his  dangerous  load  slung  over  his 
shoulder,  started  at  a run.  Before  h had 
taken  five  strides  into  the  open  a dozen  Cossack 
rifles  were  spitting  lead  at  his  flying  figure,  but 
he  reached  the  masonry  unscathed,  and,  shel- 
tered by  the  very  stones  that  he  was  preparing 
to  overthrow,  he  caref'ullv  placed  the  explosive 
where  the  great  wire  cable  entered  the  massive 


stones,  and  lighted  the  fuse.  Waiting  an  in- 
stant to  make  sure  that  the  fuse  was  burning 
well,  he  again  safely  crossed  the  open  through 
a storm  of  bullets  and  quietly  took  his  place  in 
the  ranks  as  before. 

Then  a Cossack  was  seen  to  leave  his  shel- 
ter and  run  toward  the  stone  pier  where  the 
fuse  sputtered  and  smouldered.  With  his  bare 
hands  he  seized  the  fuse,  tearing  off  the  lighted 
end  and  trampling  it  under  foot,  and  then  re- 
turned to  his  former  position. 

Again  the  little  |apanese  soldier,  dropping 
his  rifle,  left  the  ranks  and  crossed  the  danger- 
ous open  ground  ; again  he  lighted  the  fuse, 
and  returned  unharmed. 

Again  the  Cossack  rushed  forward,  and  in 
spite  of  a fusilade  of  shots  succeeded  in  stamp- 
ing out  the  crawling  line  of  fire. 

Then  for  the  third  time  the  same  courageous 
Japanese  left  his  place,  this  time  carrying  his 
rifle  with  him.  For  the  fifth  time  he  crossed 
that  dreadful,  bullet-swept  clearing,  the  sand 
thrown  up  into  his  face  at  every  stride  by  the 
living  lead.  When  half-way  across,  down  he 
went,  but  he  was  on  his  feet  in  an  instant,  his 
left  arm  hanging  limply,  and  a dark  blotch 
showing  on  his  kakhi  sleeve.  At  last  he 
reached  the  package  of  powder,  still  tightly 
wedged  in  place.  Leaning  his  rifle  against  the 
stones,  he  struck  a light  and  relit  the  fuse. 
Then,  kneeling  upon  the  explosive,  he  rested 
his  repeater  on  the  top  of  the  masonry,  and 
waited  for  the  end. 

A Cossack  left  his  shelter,  and  tried  to 
“ rush  ” the  position,  but  the  rifle  of  the  hero 
“about  to  die”  cracked,  and  the  Cossack 
pitched  forward  and  lay  still.  Thrice  did  the 
Cossacks  charge,  and  thrice  the  Japanese,  with 
but  one  sound  arm,  laid  low  the  foremost. 

The  Cossacks,  knowing  that  the  explosion 
was  soon  to  come,  drew  back  ; there  was  a 
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slight  lull,  which  seemed  an  age  to  those 
watching  the  little  fellow  calmly  awaiting  death, 
and  then  came  the  crash  ! With  a roar  and  a 
shock,  a thick,  yellow  pall  of  smoke  burst  up- 
ward. The  wire  cable,  broken  by  the  explo- 
sion, writhed  in  the  smother  like  a huge  snake. 


and  the  bridge,  whose  skeleton  superstructure 
could  be  dimly  seen  through  the  surging  smoke, 
lacking  its  support,  crumpled  up  like  card- 
board and  crashed  downward  into  the  torrent. 

L.  C.  C.,  ’05. 


THE  GIRL  WHO  STOOD 


SHE  was  most  certainly  “ a thing  of  beauty 
and  a joy  forever,”  as  she  boarded  the 
car  at  Vine  Street,  and  accordingly  three 
men  came  out  from  their  accustomed  breast- 
work of  evening  paper,  and  made  frantic  haste 
to  offer  her  a seat.  She  smiled  sweetly, 
thanked  them  for  their  courtesy  in  the  most 
musical  voice  in  the  world,  and  remained  stand- 
ing. 

Now,  ungentle  reader,  have  you  ever  offered 
vour  seat  to  a young  lady,  and  had  her  politely 
decline  ? If  such  has  been  the  case,  what  did 
you  do  ? I will  save  you  the  trouble  of  an- 
swering. Either  you  sought  the  platform  in 
disgust,  or  else,  bolder,  you  remained  standing, 
and  fervently  wished  yourself — elsewhere. 
The  three  men  did  the  latter,  while  the  car 
jolted  merrily  on,  and  naught  was  heard  save 
the  incessant  “ Move  up  forward,  please,”  of 
the  conductor.  The  car  passed  Blue  Hill 
Avenue,  passed  Cottage  Street,  and  still  the  girl 
stood.  By  the  time  Magnolia  Street  was 
reached,  several  other  seats  were  vacant,  but 
the  three  men  and  the  girl,  like  Casabianca  or 
Horatius  at  the  bridge,  still  valiantly  strove  to 
maintain  an  erect  position,  and  clutched  wildly 
at  the  straps  as  the  car  rounded  the  curves. 
On  through  the  deepening  darkness  they  sped, 
past  Upham’s  Corner,  past  Savin  Hiil  Avenue, 


nor  yet  had  any  of  the  four  deigned  to  sit 
down.  At  Glover’s  Corner  the  last  other  oc- 
cupant of  the  car  got  off,  smiling  genially  at  the 
three  men  as  he  passed  them,  and  still  they 
rode  on,  and  still  the  conductor  shouted  his 
never-ceasing  refrain. 

At  last  they  reached  Field’s  Corner,  and  the 
girl,  who  through  the  whole  journey  had  dis- 
played not  the  least  sign  of  any  emotion,  left 
the  car.  She_  was  helped  off  by  a young  man, 
whom,  as  he  had  been  standing  on  the  back 
platform,  they  had  not  noticed,  and,  as  the 
conductor  jerked  the  bell-rope,  they  heard  her 
gleefully  say  to  him,  “ There,  Frank,  I’ve  won. 
I knew  I would.  And  three  of  them,  too. 
You  can  make  it  five  pounds  of  chocolates  from 
Page  and  Shaw’s.” 

Then  the  three  men,  as  in  chorus,  uttered 
one  single  word.  It  was  not  a nice  word. 
It  was  not  a word  that  would  look  well  in 
print,  but  it  was  deeply  fraught  with  feeling, 
and  it  reverberated  in  that  stuffy  and  overheated 
atmosphere  like  the  discharge  of  a cannon. 
Having  thus  partially  relieved  their  feelings,  the 
men  firmly  and  forcibly  sat  down,  and  the  con- 
ductor, opening  the  rear  door  a moment,  re- 
marked in  his  dulcet  tones,  “ Melville  Avenue, 
Melville.  Move  up  forward,  please.” 

J.  B.  W.,  ’05. 


The  Cla  ss  Day  Committee  has  been  elected. 
The  results  of  the  election  were  as  follows  : — 
Bauer  ....  52  votes. 

O’Brien  ...  48  votes. 


Es^abrook  . 
Heath 

Brown,  C.  W, 


45  votes. 
35  votes. 
27  votes, 
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BASKET-BALL 


B.  L.  S.,  12  W.  R.  H.  S.,  9 

On  Tuesday,  January  3,  Latin  School  won 
her  first  league  game,  defeating  West  Roxbury 
1 2 to  9.  The  game  was  a stubborn  one,  and 
the  victory  reflects  great  credit  on  the  B.  L.  S. 
team.  Allen  was  by  far  the  best  player  for 
Latin  School,  while  Bagnall  and  Lennon  did 
especially  fine  work  for  the  visiting  team.  The 


line-up  : — 

B.  L.  S.  W.  R.  H.  S. 

Allen,  1.  f 1.  f.,  Godvin 

Shore,  r.  f. r.  f,  Briggs 

Kneeland,  c c.,  Lennon 

Desmond,  1.  b 1.  b.,  Barsoon 

Doherty,  r.  b r.  b.,  Bagnall 

Score  : B.  L.  S.,  12  ; W.  R.  H.  S.,  9. 
Goals  from  floor  : Allen,  3 ; Lennon,  God- 
vin, Bagnall.  Goals  on  fouls:  Allen,  6 ; 
Bagnall,  Lennon,  Barsoon.  Referee:  Trow- 
bridge. Time  : 20  minute  halves.  Attend- 
ance : 250. 


On  the  same  afternoon,  in  a one-sided  con- 
test, B.  L.  S.  second  beat  W.  R.  H.  S.  second, 
9 to  2.  Thornton  was  the  best  player  for 
B.  L.  S.,  and  Knight  for  W.  R.  H.  S. 

S.  B.  H.,  19  B.  L.  S.,  1 2 

On  January  5 the  Latin  School  team  went 
down  to  defeat  at  the  hands  of  South  Boston 
High.  The  game  was  played  in  the  South 
Boston  Gymnasium,  and  if  our  fellows  had 
played  in  the  first  half  as  they  did  in  the  sec- 
ond, it  is  most  probable  that  a victory  would 
have  resulted  for  Latin  School.  Mullin  was 


South  Boston’s  star  player,  while  Allen  and 
Dougherty  excelled  for  Latin  School.  The 
line-up  : — 

S.  B.  H.  B.  L.  S. 

Brady,  1.  f 1.  f..  Shore 

Mitchell  (Cary),  r.  f r.  f.,  Allen 

Torsney,  c c.,  Kneeland 

Mullin,  1.  b 1.  b. , Dougherty 

Brown,  r.  b r.  b. , Desmond 

The  second  team  of  South  Boston  defeated 
our  second  team  1 3 to  4, 

E.  H.  S.,  16  B.  L.  S.,  8 

On  January  13  B.  L.  S.  was  defeated  by 
E.  H.  S.  16  to  8.  There  was  a goodly 
crowd  of  supporters  for  both  teams,  and  the  in- 
terest was  high.  The  I atin  School,  however, 
was  too  confident  of  victory,  and  High  School 
took  the  lead  at  the  first  of  the  game  and  held 
it  throughout.  Allen  and  Shore  played  a good 
defensive  game,  and  Danzig  was  High  School’s 
best  man. 

E.  H.  S.  B.  L.  S. 

Silverman,  1.  f 1.  f.,  Allen 

Homer,  r.  f r.  f.,  Shore 

Cooke,  c c. , Kneeland 

Darling,  1.  b.  1.  b.,  Dougherty 

Danzig,  r.  b r.  b.,  Desmond 

Score  : E.  H.  S.,  16.  B.  L.  S.,  8. 

Goals  from  floor  : Silverman,  2 ; Allen, 

Homer,  Cooke,  Kneeland.  Goals  on  fouls  : 
Danzig,  5 ; Allen.  Referee  : John  O’Reilly. 
Time  : 20  and  1 5 minute  halves.  Attend- 
ance : 300. 
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Advanced  and  thorough  methods  of  instruction.  A broad  and  comprehensive  curriculum. 
Exceptionally  high  standard  results  in  small  classes  and  makes  possible  unusually  extensive 
laboratory  and  clinical  facilities;  upwards  of  50,000  hospital  and  dispensary  patients  being 
annually  available  for  the  purposes  of  clinical  instruction.  . . . Homoeopathic  Therapeutics. 
For  information  and  catalogue  apply  to  FRANK  C.  RICHARDSON,  M.  D.,  Registrar,  685 
Boylston  Street,  Boston. 


Send  For 
FREE 
BOOKLET 

LINDSAY  KNOWS  HOW.  IT  WILL 
INTEREST  AND  PLEASE  YOU 

D.  J.  LINDSAY  & CO. 

63  BROMFIELD  STREET 


u.  holzer  Bookbinder 

Binds  and  Repairs  all 
kinds  of  Books 

25  Bromfield  Street 


C.  A.  L.  LANGTON 

Prescription 

Optician 

419  BOYLSTON  STREET,  BOSTON 
Telephone,  2350  Back  Bay 


Mention  Register  BOSTON 

Please  mention  the  REGISTER  when  you  patronize  advertisers 


A d 


v e r t i s 


m 


n 


L 'A  . 


J.  E.  PURDY  & 
COMPANY 

Our  ideas  of  Picture  Making  are 
known  and  appreciated  by  a great 
many  people,  among  whom  are  a 
large  and  growing  number  of  dis- 
tinguished Americans  and  some  of 
the  most  eminent  visitors  from  for- 

- 

eign  lands.  It  is  not  in  present  day 
ability  to  produce  better  Photo- 
graphs than  ours,  and  a class-rate 
card  makes  the  price  merely  nominal. 

146  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


i*'1 

m'i 

iV-.  ' 


PERN  I N 

PERN  IN  Shorthand  has  no  shading  or  position,  requires 
but  2 to  4 months  to  learn  ; costs  £30-60  j other  systems, 
9 to  12  months’  time,  cost  £150-200.  PERN1N 
Shorthand  is  used  everywhere.  Our  students  are  known 
to  be  rapid  and  accurate  and  all  employed.  We  alto  teach 
Practical  Book-keeping,  which  does  not  take  a year  to 
learn  ; begin  at  any  desired  point  ; learn  any  branch;  save 
time  and  money  by  taking 


Trial  Free 


Dav  and  Evening’ 


J.  FRANK  FACEY 


Printer 


36  PROSPECT  STREET 


Cambridgeport 


Telephone,  1365-3 

Please  mention  the  Register 


TDFTS  COLLEGE 
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SUBJUGATION  of  HIRAM  SNAGGERS 


WHEN  Hiram  Augustus  Snaggers,  born 
and  bred  in  Tarleton,  took  unto 
himself  as  a wife  Miss  Sarah  Emma 
Wilks  of  Potters’  Corners,  he  committed  a 
great  mistake  in  the  eyes  of  his  fellow  Tarleton- 
ites.  For  it  was  one  of  the  fixed  customs  of 
these  worthies  — inherited  from  their  forefathers 
together  with  their  farming  utensils,  and 
changed  as  seldom  — that  when  Tarleton’s 
voung  men  arrived  at  the  age  of  indiscretion, 
and  should,  together  with  the  raising  of  their 
moustache  and  the  donning  of  their  first  “ swal- 
lertail,”  let  their  minds  “ idly  turn  to  thoughts 
of  love,”  they  should  restrict  their  search  for  a 
fitting  helpmeet  to  the  boundaries  of  their  na- 
tive community.  For,  they  argued,  surely  it 
was  arrant  nonsense  to  suppose  that  finer  girls 
could  be  found  in  any  part  of  the  country  than 
in  Tarleton.  Moreover,  where  everybody 
knows  everybody  else  and  everybody  else’s  an- 
cestors for  generations  back,  there  can  be  no 
possibility  of  unpleasant  mistakes.  Which  is 
admittedly  a great  blessing. 

However,  Mr.  Snaggers  doubtless  considered 
himself  exempt  from  this  rule,  on  the  grounds 
that  he  had  already  fulfilled  his  duty  to  his  na- 
tive town  in  having  married  one  of  Tarleton’s 
fair  daughters  and  having  lived  with  her  for 
more  than  fifteen  years  in  conjugal  peace  and 
happiness,  until  pneumonia  took  her  away  from 
him,  and  now,  a widower  of  two  years’  stand- 
ing, he  thought  further  scope  should  be  given 
him.  At  any  rate,  whether  we  consider  him 
vindicated  or  not,  certain  it  is  that  he  persuaded 
Miss  Wilks  to  change  her  name  to  Mrs.  Snag- 


gers, and  to  come  and  share  with  him  his  little 
farm,  not  five  minutes’  walk  from  Tarleton’s 
commodious  post-office,  which,  as  might  be 
expected,  was  also  the  grocery  store,  the  bank, 
and  the  general  loafing  headquarters  of  the 
town. 

By  a little  arithmetic,  the  reader  may  easily 
calculate  that  Mr.  Snaggers,  at  the  time  of  this 
matrimonial  venture,  was  by  no  means  so  young 
as  he  had  been  ; that  he  had,  so  to  speak,  al- 
ready entered  that  extensive  and  rather  ill-de- 
fined territory  known  as  middle  age.  Nor,  if 
the  truth  must  be  told,  could  anyone  possibly 
doubt  that  the  choice  of  his  heart  was  herself 
no  longer  a minor;  even  she  confessed  that  she 
guessed  she  was  getting  pretty  well  on  to 
twenty-five,  so  it  is  plainly  apparent  that — but 
more  is  needless. 

For  the  first  fortnight  of  their  married  life  all 
was  as  merry  as — well,  as  their  own  wedding 
bells.  Then  came  some  little  difference.  Mr. 
Snaggers  wanted  one  thing  ; Mrs.  Snaggers, 
another.  Finally  the  latter  gave  in.  Once  or 
twice  again  a like  incident  occurred.  Then 
one  afternoon,  as  Mr.  Snaggers  came  home 
from  the  hay-field,  his  wife  joyfully  exclaimed  : 
“ Oh,  Hiram  ! I got  a letter  from  my  brother. 
Bob,  to-day,  and  he  says  he’ll  be  on  here  soon 
to  spend  a week  or  so  with  us.” 

“ Bob  ? I never  knew  you  had  a brother. 
What  in  the  world  does  he  want  here  ? ” 

“ Why,  to  see  his  sister,  of  course.  Why 
shouldn’t  he  ? He’s  a great,  big,  strapping 
fellow.  I should  say,” — looking  meditatively 
at  the  wall  over  Mr.  S’s  head  — “ that  he’s 
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pretty  near  a foot  taller’ n you,  and  broad  ! 
My  land  ! Just  as  quiet  as  a lamb,  though, 
:cept  when  anybody  bothers  me.  Then  he’s 
worse’ n a roaring  lion.  Gives  boxing  lessons, 
you  know,  down  in  the  city.  He’d  have  been 
a prize-fighter,  only  he’s  so  kind-hearted.  Yes, 
he  says  he’ll  come  and  stay  a week.  Maybe 
more,  if  he  likes  it.” 

During  these  remarks  Hiram’s  jaw  had 
dropped.  A prize-fighter,  and  a foot  taller 
than  he  was.  If  he  had  only  known  before. 
His  other  wife  had  never  had  any  such  broth- 
ers. But  then,  she  was  a Tarleton  girl.  Per- 
haps folks  were  right,  and  a man  ought  to 
marry  only  in  his  own  town.  There  was  no 
use  complaining,  though.  If  he  came,  he 
came.  Meanwhile  he’d  see  what  he  could  do. 

Such  his  thoughts.  Then  audibly  : “ Yes, 
Sarah,  I’ll  be  delighted  to  see  him.  And  by 
the  way,  Sarah,  I’ve  been  thinking  it  over,  and 
1 guess  you’re  right.  You  do  need  a servant 
to  help  you  about  the  house.  I’ll  see  about 
getting  one  to-morrow.” 

Brother  Bob  did  not  arrive  after  all,  nor  was 
there  further  word  of  him  until  a time  came 
when  Mrs.  S.  advocated  the  re-papering  of  the 
dining-room,  while  Mr.  S.  frowned  down  upon 
the  scheme  as  entailing  unnecessary  waste  of 
money.  Then  a second  letter  from  Bob  ap- 
peared and  the  dining-room  was  re-papered. 

Several  times  more  did  letters  arrive,  one  of 
them  containing  a photograph  of  a tall,  sinewy 


young  man,  clad  in  garments  which  showed  to 
best  advantage  his  fine  muscular  development, 
the  whole  strongly  resembling  the  photographs 
which  a Mr.  Sawdon  had  published  and  cir- 
culated to  show  the  results  to  be  obtained  from 
his  especial  brand  of  physical  culture.  Hiram, 
however,  did  not  observe  the  similarity,  and 
quaked  in  his  boots  at  the  bare  thought  of  such 
a brother-in  law.  And  at  each  successive  letter 
he  yielded  his  point — whether  it  concerned  the 
installation  of  a telephone  or  the  re-shingling 
of  the  barn — more  and  more  easily,  until  at 
length  the  mere  mention  of  the  dread  name  suf- 
ficed to  persuade  him. 

To  the  townfolk,  who  remembered  his  domi- 
neering conduct  towards  his  former  wife,  Hiram 
seemed  wellnigh  bewitched.  But  the  farm 
throve  under  its  new  mistress  ; monthly  the 
money-stocking  in  the  closet  became  plumper 
and  heavier,  and  Mr.  Snaggers  was  quite  con- 
tent. 

As  for  Mrs.  Snaggers,  a single  paragraph 
from  a letter  to  her  sister  will  show  her  feelings 
on  the  subject.  “ No,  Nellie,”  it  ran, 
“though  1 thank  you  very  much,  I don’t  be- 
lieve you  need  trouble  your  husband  to  write 
me  again.  Hiram  is  as  good  as  gold  and  does 
just  what  I tell  him.  I’ve  always  been  awfully 
glad  he  doser.’t  play  poker,  and  for  two  reasons. 
First,  it  might  lead  him  into  gambling,  and 
second,  I’m  afraid  he  might  learn  what  it  means 
to  ‘call  a bluff.’  ” J.  B.  W.,  ’05. 


Mr.  Chadwick  was  seen  at  school  the  other 
day. 


Worcester  has  been  elected  class  orator. 
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THE  RIDER  AHEAD 


THE  chase  was  on.  I was  not  riding 
my  own  horse,  for  I had  been  forced 
to  leave  him  at  Colomb,  he  was  so  ex- 
hausted from  the  strain  of  our  previous  day’s 

journey. 

I had,  however,  been  fortunate  in  being  able 
to  hire  a really  good  horse.  He  was  a gray 
stallion,  strong  and  fleet,  and  I could  tell  by 
the  way  he  instantly  replied  to  my  every  move- 
ment of  hand  or  bridle  that  he  was  intelligent. 

With  his  aid  I felt  sure  of  at  least  getting 
within  sight  of  the  rider  who,  I knew,  was 
ahead.  And  if  I could  only  catch  a glimpse 
of  him  before  sunset,  I would  be  satisfied,  for 
he  would  probably  make  a fire,  and  I could 
ride  straight  towards  it  after  darkness  set  in. 

I had  made  no  plan  — indeed,  I had  no 
time  to  do  so,  but  now,  as  mile  after  mile  of 
the  prairie  was  left  behind,  and  I could  only 
sit  in  the  saddle  and  look  ahead,  I began  to 
consider. 

I was  sure  that  the  rider  ahead  had  papers 
which  meant  happiness  and  wealth  to  me 
and  which  rightfully  belonged  to  me.  And 
yet,  I asked  myseif,  how  was  I to  get  posses- 
sion of  them  ? Even  if  I had  any  legal  right  to 
them,  which  I had  not,  what  good  would  that 
do  me  ? Would  a question  of  legality  have 
any  weight  with  “Black  Pete”?  — for  I 
thought  it  was  he  who  was  ahead  — “ Black 
Pete,”  who,  merely  because  he  felt  “good,” 
had  on  more  than  one  occasion  made  Colomb 
look  like  a “busted”  Kansas  “ boom-town,” 
and  who  had  more  dead  men  to  his  credit  than 
anyone  else  in  the  West,  and  that  because  at 
various  times  he  had  felt  “bad?” 

Or  could  I hope  to  match  myself  against  him 
in  a fair  fight  ? No,  I told  myself,  the  only 
way  was  to  kill  him  off  his  guard.  But  could 
I bring  myself  to  do  that,  even  though  I knew 
I should  doubtless  be  blessed  rather  than 
hanged  for  it. 


In  vain  I turned  the  situation  over  in  my 
mind,  and  could  find  no  solution,  till  finally  I 
gave  up  in  despair,  and  simply  looked  ahead. 

I stopped  hardly  an  hour  at  noon,  and  that 
only  to  rest  my  horse.  Then  we  were  on  our 
way  again,  1 continually  scanning  the  horizon 
for  any  signs  of  the  rider  ahead. 

It  was  not  until  about  four  o’clock  that  I 
thought  I saw  a speck  in  the  distance.  I could 
not  be  sure  for  some  time,  but  finally — yes 
there  was  something  ahead.  I urged  my  horse 
on  faster,  growing  more  impatient  as  we  went 
on.  Gradually  the  point  on  the  horizon  grew 
larger,  and  at  last,  as  we  gained,  it  took  shape. 
Nearer  and  nearer  we  drew,  and  plainly  and 
more  plainly  I could  make  out  the  figure  of  a 
man  on  horseback,  heading  straight  for  Alamos, 
still  some  miles  away. 

But  as  we  rode  on  the  sun  was  setting,  and 
before  we  were  very  near,  darkness  set  in  — for 
distances  are  long  on  the  prairie. 

As  I had  expected,  within  a very  few  min- 
utes I saw  the  flames  of  a fire  shoot  up  ahead  ; 
I rode  on  for  some  time,  but  when  we  were  a 
fairly  short  distance  from  it,  I dismounted,  and 
after  hobbling  my  horse,  crept  forward  towards 
the  light.  It  took  me  some  minutes  to  reach 
it,  but  when  I had  come  near  enough  to  see, 
though  not  to  be  heard,  I saw  a man  lying  in 
his  blanket  on  the  ground.  It  was  “ Black 
Pete.”  Evidently  he  had  been  tired  and  had 
lain  down  early,  for  he  seemed  fast  asleep  ; his 
horse  had  wandered  some  distance  away,  and 
the  fire  was  dying  down. 

And  as  I crouched  there,  “ Now  is  my 
chance  ; I can  kill  him  as  he  lies  there,”  I 
was  telling  myself,  when  suddenly  I turned, 
compelled  by  that  strange  instinct  that  makes 
one  feel  another’s  presence,  even  though  one 
has  not  seen  or  heard  anything.  I turned  — 
and  looked  full  into  an  Indian’s  face,  peering 
at  me  from  the  darkness.  Instantly  I drew  my 
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pistol  from  my  belt,  but  without  a word  the 
Indian  glided  past  me  and  disappeared  in  the 
darkness. 

A moment  later,  and  1 saw  his  face  again, 
this  time  lit  up  by  the  scant  light  of  “ Black 
Pete’s”  fire.  Stealthily  he  crept  forward,  and 
the  next  instant  his  hand  came  within  the  cir- 
cle of  light  ; I started  as  I saw  that  it  held  an 
uplifted  tomahawk. 

Instinctively  1 strained  my  eyes  to  see,  but 
the  Indian  suddenly  turning  his  back  as  he 
bent  over  the  figure  on  the  ground,  blotted  out 
all  view.  The  next  instant  there  was  a dull 
thud;  "Black  Pete’s”  soul  was  in  eternity. 

With  a sudden  sinking  of  the  heart  I turned 
and  crept  back  to  where  I had  left  my  horse. 
All  night  long  I crouched  there,  expecting  each 
moment  to  see  a face  peering  at  me  again  from 
the  darkness.  But  I held  my  gun  in  readiness 
for  use  against  attack,  feeling  fairly  safe,  for  I 
reasoned  that  the  Indian  I had  seen  was  the 
only  one  near.  Indeed,  the  Indians  there  had 
been  fewer  and  more  peaceful  for  a number  of 
years.  The  night  passed,  and  nothing  hap- 


pened, and  with  the  first  flush  of  morning  light 
I caught  my  horse,  mounted,  and  rode  to  the 
scene  of  the  night's  tragedy. 

“ Black  Pete’s”  body  was  lying  there,  still 
wrapped  in  the  blanket,  but  the  face  had  a 
ghastly  look.  The  Indian  slayer,  with  the  in- 
stinct of  his  savage  fathers,  had  taken  his  trophy 
with  him  ; the  scalp  was  gone  from  the  head. 

With  a shudder  I dismounted  and  un- 
wrapped the  body  ; after  a short  search  I 
found  my  papers.  Taking  them  and  “ Black 
Pete’s”  gun,  and  leading  his  horse,  which  was 
grazing  quietly  a little  way  off,  I rode  on, 
reaching  Alamos  towards  evening. 

When  I went  back  to  Colomb,  I told  my 
story  there,  and  none  distrusted  me.  For  why 
should  they  ? None  but  an  insane  murderer 
brazenly  tells  of  the  deed,  when  there  are  no 
witnesses  but  darkness  and  the  prairie. 

“ Ah  ! ” they  said,  “ ‘ Black  Pete  ’ was  too 
careless.  It  was  probably  old  Chief  Eagle’s 
son  that  you  saw  ; ‘ Black  Pete  ’ killed  his 
squaw  not  long  back,  and  an  Injun  never  for- 
gets.” E.  R.  B.,  ’05. 


A SIMILE  OF  LIFE 


Many  writers,  many  poets,  of  wondrous  fame 
and  skill. 

In  simile  and  story  the  span  of  life  have  told  ; 
Yet  oft  of  late  to  me  hath  come 
Another  thought,  another  simile. 

This  world  is  like  a long  highway, 

A city’s  broad,  straight  street  ; 

The  people  ever  thronging  there. 

Are  e’en  as  they  themselves 
In  the  longer  road  of  life. 

As  on  the  highway,  so  in  life. 

Some  turn  aside  before  they  reach  the  end  : 
They  wander  down  some  by-path  ’long  the 
way  ; 


But  then,  repenting,  reach  again  the  road, 

With  loss  of  time,  or  else — are  lost. 

Some  slip  and  fall  along  their  stumbling  course; 
Some,  on  the  smoother  walks,  glide  on 
With  calm  and  steady  step. 

While  others,  in  the  rougher  road  rush  quickly 
by. 

Like  meteor  flashes  in  the  sky  at  night. 

As  Death  dogs  every  one  through  life, 

So  shadows  on  the  street 

Are  always  near,  keep  close  at  hand. 

And  never  leave  one  free. 

On  days  when  sunlight  fills  the  street 
And  sunshine  fills  the  heart, 
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The  shadows  always  keep  behind. 

Nor  dim  the  wav  in  front. 

Death  has  to  wait,  and  cannot  spring  ; 
The  brightness  blinds  his  eyes. 

And  gladness  wards  him  off. 

But  when  the  sun  is  hid. 

When  blackness  fills  the  heart. 

Then  everything’s  in  shade  ; 

Then  Death  is  everywhere. 

He  lingers,  crouches,  waits. 

Is  ever  ready,  quick  to  grip. 


Entwine  his  victim  in  his  grasp. 

And  throw  him  to  the  ground. 

If,  then,  through  life  we  pass 
With  joyful  steps  along  our  way. 

The  shadows  ever  stay  behind, 

And  Death  must  bide  his  time. 

Till  when,  at  last,  at  ripe  old  age 
The  shadows  close  around. 

For  one  brief  moment  all  is  dark. 

Then  onward  flits  the  soul 
Where  Death  and  shadows  have  no  power  to 
come. 

E.  R.  B.,  ’05. 
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FEBRUARY,  1905 


WE  have  been  somewhat  scored  for  our 
appeals  in  behalf  of  athletics  in  last 
month’s  Register,  and  the  accusa- 
tion has  been  made  that  we  have  given  them  an 
undue  importance.  We  think  that  we  have 
been  misunderstood.  Such  was  not  in  the  least 
our  intention.  Our  appeal  was  that  there 
should  be  a just  proportion  of  mental  and  of 
physical  exercise.  We  did  not  even  advocate 
that  athletics  be  in  preponderance.  In  truth 
we  think  they  should  not,  and  we  realize  only 
too  well  that  there  are  many  fellows  who  make 
them  so.  To  such  was  not  our  appeal,  but  to 
those  who  neglect  them  entirely.  To  those 
we  urged,  and  still  urge,  with  the  utmost  convic- 
tion that  they  give  a juster  balance,  a fuller  de- 
velopment to  their  lives. 

This  criticism  of  ours  upon  the  students 
brings  us  to  say  a word  to  the  athletes.  They 
err  on  their  side  as  much  as  do  the  students  on 
theirs.  Their  ratio  is  as  false  in  the  one  direc- 
tion as  is  that  of  their  companions  in  the  other. 
And  so  we  wish  to  say  a word  to  them,  a word 
of  suggestion,  which  we  hope  will  cause  them 
to  stop  a moment  and  honestly  to  consider  the 
question  with  themselves. 

They  are  as  fully  aware  as  are  we  that  they 


do  not  treat  their  lessons  fairly  ; that  they  give 
too  great  a share  of  their  time  to  outside  pleas- 
ures, but  they  do  not  realize  what  opportunities 
they  are  carelessly  throwing  away.  Let  it  be 
understood  here  that  we  are  not  talking  about 
“ plugging.”  We  are  as  strong  enemies  to  it 
as  are  they.  In  “plugging,”  “plugging” 
for  mere  marks,  “ grinding  ” night  after  night 
with  an  eye  only  for  recitations  to  come,  we 
cannot  see  the  slightest  good.  Indeed,  we 
think  it  is  harmful,  a waste  of  time.  One  who 
sits  down  to  a text-book  and  “ grinds  ” at  it 
parrot-like  with  no  application  of  common- 
sense  or  outside  knowledge  previously  learned, 
— and  that  is  what  “plugging”  is — such  a 
one  knows  less  after  his  graduation,  when  all 
necessity  for  recitation  is  gone,  than  do  many 
who  have  not  stood  nearly  so  high  in  the 
school-room.  There  is  a method  of  study  other 
than  this,  a rational  method  which  appeals  to 
one,  and  that  method  is  the  one  which  we  are 
urging. 

After  all,  the  main  thing  which  we  school- 
fellows are  here  for  just  now  is  to  prepare  for  a 
future  that  shall  be  really  worth  something. 
That  is  our  business,  our  work,  and  although  it 
may  be  pleasant  to  idle  away  one’s  time  in  en- 
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joying  one’s  self,  it  is  certainly  shunning  one’s 
work.  To  be  sure,  this  is  done  mostly  from 
thoughtlessness.  Because  one  is  care-free  and 
enjoying  himself,  he  says,  “ Away  with  les- 
sons ! I’ll  study  to-morrow,”  and  again,  on 
the  next  day  “ Away  with  lessons  ! To-mor- 
row will  do.”  — and  then  it  is  time  to  gradu- 
ate. School  life  is  full  of  opportunities,  oppor- 
tunities which  will  be  regretted  in  later  life, 
and  yet  opportunities  which  we  see  thrown 
awav  every  day  and  day  after  day. 

That  is  why  we  have  made  bold  to  suggest, 
to  urge  a moment  of  consideration.  We  call 
for  a just  amount  of  study,  not  “ grinding  ” 
for  marks.  Perhaps  it  is  not  fair  to  call  for  the 
same  amount  of  time  from  all,  but  all  should 
certainly  give  some  time.  Many  will  say  that 
they  care  nothing  about  finding  the  area  of 
a circle  or  scanning  Latin  verse,  but  these 
things  are  learned  for  other  purposes  than  that 
mere  knowledge.  “ Not  for  Latin’s  sake  is 
Latin  learned  ” is  a great  truth,  and  he  who 
scorns  these  things  is  scorning  along  with  them 
opportunities  of  value,  opportunities  which  he 
will  regret  in  later  life.  So  on  athletes,  as  on 
students,  we  urge  a juster  proportion  ; not 
an  undue  “grind,”  but  a truer  balance,  a 
fuller,  wider  development. 

J- 

We  publish  this  month  the  regulations  of  the 
Athletic  Advisory  Committee  upon  the  wearing 
of  the  school  insignia,  and  this  leads  us  to  say  a 
few  words  upon  the  wearing  of  insignia  by 
those  who  have  no  right  to  wear  them.  It  has 
been  reported  that  several  fellows  are  doing  so  ; 
in  fact,  we  have  ourselves  seen  them,  and  we 
think  some  measures  should  be  taken  to  stop 
this.  The  other  day  we  heard  one  of  the  men 
who  had  won  the  right  to  his  letters  hold  forth 
most  bitterly  against  those  who  were  stealing 
that  right.  Indeed,  it  is  chiefly  in  behalf  of 
the  rightful  owners  that  the  rules  should  be 


most  strictly  observed.  The  privilege  of  wear- 
ing the  letters  of  one’s  school  is  the  most  cher- 
ished reward  of  those  who  toil  for  her  honor. 
It  is  not  as  enjoyable  as  some  suppose  to  be  a 
member  of  the  eleven  or  nine.  There  are  long 
days  of  hard  work  ; there  are  many  disappoint- 
ments. Therefore,  when  at  the  end  of  a suc- 
cessful season  the  men  are  given  their  letters  as 
a reward,  it  is  no  wonder  that  they  view  with 
bitterness  fellows  who  are  unlawfully  wearing 
those  letters.  If  any  fellow  who  wishes  is  to 
wear  his  letters,  where  is  the  reward  for  those 
who  have  faithfully  won  them  ? Where  is  the 
honor,  if  the  insignia  are  to  become  common 
property  ? Everyone  must  see  the  necessity  for 
observing  the  rules,  and  we  hope  that  public 
sentiment  will  succeed  in  enforcing  them. 

J> 

When  one  cannot  get  what  he  wishes,  he  is 
satisfied  with  what  he  can  get — if  he  is  wise. 
To  lovers  of  the  country  and  the  great  out- 
doois,  life  in  the  city  often  grows  unbearable, 
especially  in  the  winter  months.  They  begin 
to  long  for  space,  unbounded  space,  and  to 
dream  of  the  wide,  snow-swept  fields  and  bit- 
ter, lashing  winds  of  country  life.  The  city 
government  has  tried  to  supply  this  need,  but 
its  parks  and  gardens  are  usually  so  glaringly 
artificial,  so  visibly  an  imitation,  that  one’s  long- 
ing for  the  open  country  is  only  increased. 
There  is  one  place,  however,  which,  though 
far  from  perfect,  seems  to  us  best  to  fulfill  its 
purpose,  — the  Back  Bav  Fens.  It  is  within 
easy  reach,  it  is  comparatively  natural,  and,  at 
this  season  of  the  year,  fairly  free  from  way- 
farers ; and  so  we  often  steal  away  for  an 
hour’s  walk  there.  If  one  chooses  one’s  time, 
he  can  almost  imagine  he  is  in  the  country. 
The  other  night  we  were  walking  there  in  a 
snow-storm,  and  for  a time  we  could  almost 
believe  we  were  in  New  Hampshire.  The 
snow  was  beating  ceaseiessly  against  the  bare 
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trees  ; the  winds  were  singing  across  the  wastes  ; 
night  and  the  storm  shut  us  in.  Somewhere  in 
the  darkness  a black  duck  called  uneasily  ; the 
wind  drove  against  us  the  stinging  flakes  of  the 


storm  ; — then  a victoria  passed,  and  the  charm 
was  broken.  Yet  we  were  content  ; we  had 
had  our  dream,  and  to  the  Nature  lover  such 
moments  are  worth  the  seeking. 


NOTES 


Hurley  has  been  elected  Second  Marshal  of 
Class  Day  at  Harvard  next  June. 

Emerson,  B.  L.  S.,  ’04,  has  been  elected 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  the  Freshman  Class 
of  Harvard.  This  is  the  first  time  in  some 
years  that  a public  school  man  has  held  the 
honor  of  a class  office. 

The  Harvard  Pi  Eta  Society  announces  as  its 
annual  play  a comic  opera  entitled  “ The 
Counterfeiter.”  C.  P.  Whorf,  B.  L.  S.,  '01, 
was  one  of  the  writers  of  the  libretto,  and 
A.  T.  Davison,  B.  L.  S.,  ’02,  wrote  the  music. 

Middleton,  B.  L.  S.,  ’03,  is  a member  of 
the  Harvard  Sophomore  swimming  team. 

In  the  announcement  of  deturs  and  scholar- 
ships for  1903-04  at  Harvard,  Freeman,  Walsh, 
and  Finberg,  all  B.  L.  S.,  ’02,  are  given  hon- 
ors ; Jones,  B.  L.  S.,  ’02,  and  ShefFer,  ’01, 
are  awarded  scholarships  in  the  first  group  ; and 
Bellows,  Harbour,  ’02,  Bailey,  Benshimol, 
Downes,  Folsom,  Grunberg,  House,  Whitmore, 
’03,  scholarships  in  the  second  group. 

February  23,  our  chess  team  defeated  Eng- 
lish High  four  games  to  one.  Worcester, 
Smith,  Daly,  and  Green  won  their  matches  ; 
Wendemuth  was  defeated  by  Burlingame. 

Cowan  has  been  elected  captain  of  next 
vear’s  foot-ball  team. 

Logan  has  been  elected  captain  of  this  year’s 
base  ball  team. 

Pomeroy,  ’07,  has  left  school. 

Ululatum  femineum. 

A feminine  howl, 


BOOKS. 

Ezekiel  Cbeever,  Schoolmaster.  By  Eliza- 
beth Porter  Gould.  Boston  : Palmer  Com- 
pany. 

This  is  a little  book  of  about  ninety  pages, 
dealing  with  the  life  of  one  of  our  most  famous 
Latin  School  masters.  In  the  first  five  or  ten 
pages  the  story  seems  to  us  to  wander  at  times 
a little  too  far  from  its  subject  and  to  drag 
somewhat,  but  perhaps  this  is  because  these 
pages  treat  the  early  part  of  Ezekiel  Cheever’s 
career  before  he  became  connected  with  the 
Latin  School.  When  Miss  Gould  reaches  the 
Latin  School  period  of  his  life,  she  seems  to 
warm  to  her  subject,  and  gives  us  a very  spir- 
ited picture  of  the  Latin  School  of  those  early 
days,  of  the  master  who  taught  there,  and  of 
his  associates  and  surroundings. 

The  book  is  full  of  extracts  from  old  docu- 
ments and  from  books  treating  of  that  time, 
often  most  happily  introduced.  It  is  also  fur- 
nished with  several  interesting  appendices,  one 
of  which,  a short  review  of  the  history  of  the 
Latin  School  bv  Edward  Everett  Hale,  is  of 
especial  note  to  Latin  School  fellows.  It  is 
well  gotten  up,  and  we  advise  every  fellow 
who  takes  an  interest  in  the  history  of  his 
school  and  the  life  and  character  of  one  of  the 
best  known  and  most  interesting  masters  who 
taught  there,  to  read  it.  He  will  find  it  well 
worth  his  while.  R.  T.  P. 

L'ange  se  dgvoilant. 

The  angel  flying  down. 


L a t i n School  Register  u 


MILITARY  drill  is  now  in  lull  swing, 
officers  and  men  are  getting  used  to 
the  new  regulations,  and  the  prepa- 
rations for  Prize  Drill  are  on  in  earnest.  At 
present  the  several  companies  are  laboring 
through  the  intricacies  of  the  movements  by 
platoons,  which,  always  difficult  because  of  their 
complexity,  are  rendered  doubly  so  by  the 
slight  changes  introduced  in  the  revised  tactics. 

In  spite  of  the  difficulty  of  getting  accus- 
tomed to  the  new  methods  of  roll-call,  dressing 
up,  and  changing  direction,  most  of  the  cap- 
tains are  finding  that  the  new  system  really 


does  make  the  movements  simpler  and  more 
easily  executed  than  before. 

As  the  companies  now  stand,  all  seem  to 
have  equal  chances  of  winning  prizes.  The 
competition  for  the  individual  prizes,  also, 
promises  to  be  keen,  as  many  of  the  sergeants 
and  squad-leaders  are  rapidly  perfecting  them- 
selves in  the  new  manual. 

Battalion  Parade  has  been  tried  several 
times  with  varying  success,  but  all  the  rough 
edges  will  be  polished  off  before  public  drill, 
and  a creditable  performance  will  be  given. 


OFFICERS’  PARTY 


Saturday  afternoon,  February  4,  was  held 
the  Annual  Officers’  Party  in  the  drill  hall. 
There  were  about  ninety  couples  on  the  floor, 
and  they  presented  a charming  and  animated 
picture.  The  grand  march  was  the  most  strik- 
ing feature  of  the  afternoon,  the  dancers  ending 
by  marching  down  the  hall  sixteen  abreast,  ten 


lines  of  them,  beautifully  straight  and  of  kaleido- 
scope coloring.  The  affair  throughout  was 
well  managed  and  enjoyable.  The  matrons 
were  Mrs.  P.  T.  Campbell,  Mrs.  Thomas 
Giblin,  and  Mrs.  William  Rice.  The  Dance 
Committee  was  composed  of  Logan,  Allen, 
Wise,  Tobin,  and  Atkins. 


PRIZE  DRILL  COMMITTEE 


The  Prize  Drill  Committee  has  been  elected 
as  follows  : Quarter-master  Chandler,  Captain 
O’Brien,  Captain  Logan,  Captain  Allen,  Cap- 
tain Abbott,  Lieutenant  Dillon,  Lieutenant 
Fotch.  It  is  understood  that  the  committee 


contemplates  holding  the  drill  on  March  30. 
The  companies  will  drill  in  the  following 
order:  Company  G.,  Company  H.,  Company 
F. , Company  C.,  Company  E.,  Company 
D.,  Company  A.,  Company  B. 
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BASKET-BALL 


Allen,  at  the  beginning  of  the  season  chosen 
captain  of  the  Latin  School  Basket-ball  Team, 
being  dissatisfied  with  its  success,  has  resigned 
his  office,  and  Kneeland  has  been  elected  in  his 
place.  While  we  are  sorry  for  Allen’s  resig- 
nation, and  do  not  agree  with  him  in  thinking 
it  necessary,  we  most  heartily  wish  the  present 
captain  the  success  vvhich  he  deserves  and 
which  we  are  sure  he  will  attain. 


B.  L.  S.,  30  M.  A.  H.  S.,  13 

January  19  we  decisively  defeated  Mechanic 
Arts  High  in  a game  played  in  the  Latin  School 
drill  hall.  Hearn  did  the  best  work  for  Me- 
chanic’s while  Shore  and  Doherty  were  the 
Latin  School  stars.  The  same  afternoon  our 
second  team  lost  to  M.  A.  H.  S.,  2nd,  9 to 
1 2,  in  a game  of  which  the  most  notable  occur- 
rence was  the  fact  that  during  the  first  half  Me- 
chanic’s played  with  only  four  men.  The 
line-up  of  the  first  teams  : 


B.  L.  S.  M.  A.  H.  S. 


Shore,  1.  f. 

Allen,  r.  f 

Kneeland,  c 

Doherty,  1.  b ... 
Desmond,  r.  b 


r.  i.,  Hearn 

1.  f.,  Patterson 

c..  Miller 

r.  b.,  Babcock 
1.  b. , Reed 


Score  : B.  L.  S.,  30  ; M.  A.  H.  S.,  13. 
Goals  from  floor  : Shore,  6 ; Doherty,  4 ; Des- 
mond, 2 ; Allen,  Hearn,  3 ; Patterson,  2 ; 
Reed.  Goals  on  fouls  : Allen,  4 ; Hearn. 
Referee  : Holland.  Time  : 20-minute  halves. 


S.  B.  H.,  22  B.  L.  S.,  8 

January  24  we  lost  our  second  game  to  South 
Boston,  in  a very  one-sided  contest.  Mullen 
and  Brady  were  South  Boston’s  best  players, 
while,  as  usual,  Allen  and  Doherty  did  fine  work 
for  B.  L.  S.  The  line-up  : 


S.  B.  H.  B.  L.  S. 

Brady,  1.  f 1.  f.,  Sheehan 

Carey,  r.  f r.  fi,  Allen 

Torshey,  c c.,  Kneeland 

Brown,  1.  b 1.  b. , Doherty 

Mullen,  r.  b r.  b.,  Desmond 

Score  : S.  B.  H.,  22  ; B.  L.  S.,  8.  Goals 
from  floor:  Brady,  2 ; Carey,  3 ; Torshey. 
Goals  on  fouls:  Brady,  4 ; Allen,  8.  Referee  : 
Dr.  Holland.  Time  : 20-minute  halves. 

Our  second  team  also  lost  to  South  Boston,  6 
to  1 5. 

E.  B.  H.,  42  B.  L.  S.,  1 1 

January  27  we  were  badly  beaten  by  East 
Boston,  although  playing  on  the  home  floor. 
Allen  and  Shore  played  well  for  us,  and  Crow- 
ley and  Cahill  excelled  for  the  visitors. 

E.  H.  S.,  1 3 B.  L.  S.,  1 1 

On  Monday,  February  13,  in  a hotly  con- 
tested game  English  High  closed  her  season 
by  beating  us  a second  time.  At  the  end  of 
the  first  half  the  score  stood  in  our  favor,  but 
English  showed  the  better  lasting  qualities,  and 
jn  the  second  half  won  eight  points  to  our  four. 
Cook  and  Silverman  excelled  for  English,  and 
Shore  and  Sheehan  for  us.  The  line-up  : 


E.  H.  S.  B.  L.  S. 

Silverman,  1.  f 1.  f..  Shore 

Homer,  r.  f r.  f.,  Allen 

Cook,  c c.,  Kneeland 

Jenney,  1.  b 1.  b.,  Sheehan 

Darling,  r.  b r.  b.,  Desmond 

Score  : E.  H.  S.,  13  ; B.  L.  S.,  1 1.  Goals 
from  floor  : Homer,  3 ; Cook,  Darling,  Shore, 
2 ; Sheehan,  3.  Goals  on  fouls  : Silverman, 
Allen.  Referee : Dr.  Holland.  Time : 20- 
minute  halves. 

To  our  surprise  and  sorrow  English  High’s 
second  team,  also,  defeated  our  second,  1 2 to  1. 
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TRACK  TEAM 


ON  Monday,  January  30,  our  relay  team 
won  its  first  race,  defeating  Boston 
College  Prep.  School.  Kullberg, 
Laughlin,  Cowan,  and  Atkins  ran,  and  they 
found  little  difficulty  in  winning  from  their  op- 
ponents, being  about  twenty-five  yards  ahead  at 
the  finish. 

On  Monday,  February  6,  our  relay  team 
was  defeated  by  Brighton  High  School.  The 
race  was  well  run,  and  Brighton  won  by  only 

a small  margin. 

On  Saturday,  February  18,  our  relay  team 
defeated  Roxbury  High  in  an  exciting  and  well- 
run  race  at  Newton. 

On  Monday,  February  20,  our  relay  team 
defeated  De  Merritte,  by  half  a lap  at  Boston 
College  Prep.  School  Meet. 

THE  CLASS  MEET. 

On  Friday,  February  10,  was  held  the  class 
meet,  the  first  which  has  taken  place  for  several 
years.  The  meet  proved  a great  success,  and 
we  hope  that  henceforth  it  will  be  made  an  an- 
nual event.  It  has  called  out  a large  number 
of  new  men,  and  il  these  will  only  stay  out,  the 
object  of  the  meet  will  have  been  accomplished. 

There  was  a large  and  enthusiastic  attend- 
ance, and  the  competition  was  strong.  1905 
easily  won  first  place,  and  1906  took  second. 
In  individual  honors  Kullberg  took  first  place, 
winning  eighteen  points  ; Atkins  second  with 
fourteen.  In  the  short  distances  there  were 
several  surprises,  new  men  putting  up  an  espe- 
cially good  showing,  but  the  long  distances 
went  nearly  as  expected,  save  that  the  teams 
were  rather  slow.  The  crowning  event  was 
the  relay  race,  which  was  most  hotly  contested 
from  start  to  finish;  1905  won  by  a few  inches, 
and  thus  brought  a successful  end  to  a success- 
ful day. 


30  yard  dash — Won  by  Captain  Atkins, 
’05  ; second,  Estabrook,  ’05  ; third,  Nay,  ’06. 
Time  : 4s. 

30  yard  hurdles — Won  by  Kullberg,  ’05  ; 
second,  Atkins,  ’05.  Time  : 4 4-5S. 

300  yards  dash — Won  by  Kullberg,  ’05  ; 
second,  Atkins,  ’05  ; third,  Laughlin,  ’08. 
Time  : 48  3- 5s. 

600  hundred  yard  run — Won  bv  Cowan, 
’06  ; second,  Ayer,  ’07  ; third,  Murray,  ’07. 
Time  : 2m.  6 4-3S. 

1000  yard  run — Won  by  Kullberg,  ’05  ; 
second,  Thomas,  ’06  ; third,  Humphrey,  ’06. 
Time  : 3m.  26  1 -5s. 

1 mile  run  — Won  by  Nay,  ’06  ; second, 
Paul,  ’06  ; third,  Reagan,  ’06.  Time  : 6m. 
9 3-5s- 

Shot  put — Won  by  Corbett,  ’05  ; distance 
29  ft.  10  1-2  in.;  second,  Kullberg,  ’05,  27 
ft  ; third,  Brown,  ’05,  25  ft.  10  1-2  in. 

High  jump  — Won  by  Brown,  ’05  ; second, 
Plummer,  ’08  ; third.  Grant,  ’09.  Height  : 
4 ft.  10  in. 

Pole  vault — Won  by  Butler,  ’07,  height  7 
ft.  3 in.;  second,  Atkins,  ’05,  7 ft.;  third, 
Lai  I y , ’08,  6 ft. 

Class  relay  races — Won  by  ’05  (Kullberg, 
Walsh,  Corbett,  Atkins). 

Relay  race  between  rooms  1 2 and  1 3 — Won 
by  13  (McDonald,  Wheeler,  Lynch,  Con- 
nolly). 

Rooms  23  and  24 — Won  by  24  (Clare, 
Vonlenz,  Blake.  Withington). 

TABLE  OF  POINTS. 


’05  ’06  ’07  ’08  ’09  ’10 

30  yard  dash 8 1 — — — — 

30  yard  hurdles 9 — — — — 

300  yard  run 8 — — 1 — — 

600  yard  run — 5 4 — — — 

1000  yard  run  5 4 — — — — 

1 mile  run — 9 — — — 

Shot  put 9 — — — — 

Pole  vault 3 — 5 1 — — 

High  jump 5 — — 3 1 — 

Relay  race 5 — — — — 


Totals 52  19  9 5 1 o 

Firsts  count  5 points;  seconds,  3;  thirds,  1. 
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THE  DUAL  MEET. 

E.  H.  S.,  49  B.  L.  S.,  37 

On  Friday,  February  24,  was  held  the  dual 
meet  in  the  drill-hall.  High  School  won,  but 
by  a much  smaller  margin  than  last  year.  In- 
deed had  it  not  been  for  her  superiority  in  field 
events,  she  would  have  been  easily  defeated. 

Two  dual  meet  records  were  broken,  that 
for  the  pole  vault  by  Burlingame  and  that  for 
the  high  jump  by  Sherman.  The  300-yard 
run  was  also  done  in  very  fine  form,  Kullberg 
nearly  equalling  the  school  record.  Cowan 
was  the  star  in  the  600-yard,  and  Nay  did 
well  in  the  two  distance  runs. 

Kullberg  was  the  individual  star,  winning 
thirteen  points  for  the  Latin  School  ; Burlin- 
game came  next  with  twelve  points  ; Sherman 
won  ten  ; and  Nay  eight. 

The  relay,  the  event  about  which  the  great- 
est rivalry  centred,  was  easily  won  by  Latin 
School.  Angell  put  up  a plucky  race  ; although 
running  with  an  injured  ankle  and  handicapped 
by  a big  lead,  he  ran  his  race  to  the  end,  never 
giving  up  for  a moment. 

Latin  School  fellows  should  not  feel  discour- 
aged at  the  outcome  of  the  meet.  The  defeat 
was  small  and  an  honorable  one. 

30  yard  dash — Won  by  Kullberg,  B.  L.  S.; 
second  : M.  W.  Burlingame,  E.  H.  S. ; third  : 
Vitelli,  E.  H.  S.  Time  : 3 3- 5s. 

30  yard  hurdles — Won  by  Sherman,  E.  H. 
S.;  second  : Kullberg,  B.  L.  S. ; third  : M.  W. 
Burlingame,  E.  H.  S.  Time  : 4 2-5S. 


300  yard  run — Won  by  Kullberg,  B.  L.  S.; 
second  : Atkins,  B.  L.  S. ; third  : Clark,  E. 
H.  S.  Time  : 42  3 - 5s. 

600  yard  run — Won  by  Cowan,  B.  L.  S. ; 
second  : Vitelli,  E.  H.  S.;  third  : O’Brien, 
E.  H.  S.  Time  : im.  38  1 - 5s. 

1000  yard  run — Won  by  Nay,  B.  L.  S. ; 
second  : Lally,  E.  H.  S. ; third  : Humphrey, 
B.  L.  S.  Time  : 3m.  10  2-5S. 

1 mile  run— Won  by  Sandford,  E.  H.  S. ; 
second  : Nay,  B.  L.  S.;  third  : Peretti,  E.  H. 
S.  Time  : 5m.  57  2-5S. 

Running  high  jump — Won  by  Sherman,  E. 
H.  S.;  second  : Burlingame,  E.  H.  S. ; third  : 
Sweetzer,  B.  L.  S.  Height:  3 It.  5 1-2  in. 

Putting  16  pound  shot — Won  by  Norton, 
E.  H.  S.;  second  : Scanlon,  E.  H.  S.;  third  : 
Corbett,  B.  L.  S.  Distance  : 33  ft.  1 1-2 
in. 


Pole  vault — Won  bv  Burlingame,  E.  H.  S ; 
second  : Walter,  E.  H.  S.;  third  : Holmboldt, 
E.  H.  S.  Height  : 9 ft.  6 in. 
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ATHLETIC  REGULATIONS 


The  following  is  the  regulation  of  the  Advis- 
ory Committee  on  athletics  concerning  insignia 
to  be  used  by  members  ot  the  various  school 

teams  : — 

“ Members  of  the  eleven,  nine,  and  crew, 
and  other  authorized  athletic  organizations  are 
allowed  to  wear  Eton  caps  of  dark  blue  bearing 
in  white  silk  embroidery  emblems  of  the  differ- 
ent teams  as  follows  : — 

“ On  the  caps  of  the  eleven  the  letters 
B.  L.  S.  and  a Rugby  foot-ball. 

“ On  the  caps  of  the  nine  the  letters  B. 
L.  S.  and  bats  crossed  above  a base-ball. 

“ On  the  caps  of  the  crew  the  letters  B. 
L.  S.  and  a pair  of  oars  crossed. 

“ On  the  caps  of  the  winner  of  the  school 
Tennis  Tournament,  and  of  any  boy  winning 
a point  at  the  Harvard  Interscholastic  Lawn 
Tennis  Tournament,  the  letters  B.  L.  S.  and 
crossed  rackets. 

“ On  the  caps  of  members  of  the  Track 
Team  who  win  points  at  the  Boston  Athletic 
Association’s  Indoor  Meetings  of  Schools,  or  at 
the  meeting  of  the  Interpreparatory  League,  or 
hold  schoool  records,  the  letters  B.  L.  S.  and  a 
winged  shoe. 


“ On  the  caps  of  members  of  the  Hockey 
Team,  provided  the  team  win  the  champion- 
ship in  an  interscholastic  association,  the  letters 
B.  L.  S.  and  crossed  hockey  sticks. 

“ On  the  caps  of  the  four  members  of  the 
Golf  Team,  provided  the  Committee  deems 
their  work  during  the  year  to  deserve  the 
honor,  the  letters  B.  L.  S.  and  crossed  golf 
clubs. 

“ The  Committee  shall  decide  in  each  case 
what  boys  may  wear  the  insignia.” 

At  the  time  this  regulation  was  adopted 
there  was  no  Basket  Ball  Team.  It  is  likely 
that  a paragraph  will  be  added  making  provi- 
sion for  this  team. 

Under  the  regulation  above,  the  following 
boys  are  entitled  to  use  the  insignia  described. 

Members  of  the  eleven  : Fotch,  Cowan, 
Johnson,  Corbett,  Tobin,  FitzGerald,  Kull- 
berg,  Jowett,  Emery,  Murphy,  Cleary,  Ayer, 
Elcock,  Kneeland,  Estabrook. 

Members  of  the  crew  : FitzGerald,  Kull- 
berg,  Jowett,  Wise,  Daly. 

Tennis  Players  : Sweetser,  Niles. 
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HYMN  TO  THE  LATIN  SCHOOL 

(To  music  of  Fair  Harvard). 


Roman  Mother,  thy  sons  at  thy  portals  are 
thronged. 

Eager  waiting  to  go  forth  to  fame. 

Their  hearts  all  aglow  with  allegiance  to  thee. 

And  the  zeal  to  be  worthy  thy  name  ; 

Like  that  mother  of  old  whose  sole  gems  were 
her  sons, 

Thy  one  boast  is  thy  men  of  renown  ; 

Thou  badest  them  forth  with  thy  stern,  earnest 
face  ; 

Thou  dost  welcome  them  back  with  the 
crown. 


Mother  proud,  thou  hast  taught  us  thy  Romans 
to  be. 

To  be  upright  and  manly  as  they  ; 

And  as  true  as  they  were  to  their  mother  of  old, 
Such  we  gather  close-shouldered  to-day, 

And  join  in  the  song  that  upward  shall  roll. 
Deep  swelling  o’er  mountain  and  glen. 

For  the  reverence  and  honor  and  love  that  we 
owe 

To  the  mother  of  stern  Roman  men. 

R.  T.  P. 


PRO  R E G E 


/•SI  stood  on  the  threshold  of  the  ball- 
room,  I felt  that  the  crucial  moment 
had  arrived.  It  was  a dangerous  game 
that  I was  about  to  play,  and  one  the  outcome 
of  which  I could  but  vaguely  guess,  yet  I hesi- 
tated but  an  instant.  Whatever  might  be  the 
result,  one  thing  was  clear.  I must  play  my 
part,  and  play  it  for  dear  life. 

At  my  entrance  I was  aware  that  a slight 
murmur  swept  through  the  room.  It  was  not 
in  vain  that  Von  Veeth,  Weintzer,  and  I had 
circulated  the  report  that  at  the  bal  masque  his 
Majesty  the  King  would  appear  as  Mephisto- 
pheles.  If  more  were  needed,  the  King’s 
ruby-hilted  sword,  which  hung  gracefully  at 
my  side,  amply  sufficed,  and,  for  the  rest,  I 


flattered  myself  I was  actor  enough  for  that. 
Certainly  I had  had  full  opportunity  to  study 
my  subject. 

As  I made  my  way  through  the  press  of  the 
ball-room  I heard  Strauss,  Prince  Karl’s  right- 
hand  man,  clad  as  a Knight  Templar,  whisper 
to  a Capuchin  monk  at  his  side,  “ Look  ! 
There’s  the  King.  He’s  chosen  a part  that 
fits  him,  curse  him,”  and,  smiling  to  myself,  I 
could  not  but  admit  the  truth  of  what  he  said. 
Steely-hearted,  a treacherous  foe,  and  often- 
times an  almost  equally  treacherous  friend,  the 
King  was  indeed  far  from  perfection.  You 
may  ask,  then,  why  I served  him.  Because  I 
knew  what  a devil  lurked  beneath  the  sleek  ex- 
terior of  Prince  Karl,  and  because  I saw  only 
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too  clearly,  with  him  once  seated  on  the  throne, 
how  safe  would  be  the  lives  of  any  of  us. 

And  yet  his  hypocrisy  and  his  assumed  good- 
fellowship  had  drawn  many  to  him, — more,  I 
often  thought,  than  even  we,  who  kept  closest 
watch  upon  him,  imagined,  and  from  no  doubt- 
ful sources  came  the  rumor  that  at  the  ball  that 
night  the  King  was  to  be  murdered,  while 
Duke  Traja  and  his  regiments  were  twenty 
miles  distant.  For  this  reason  was  it  that  I, 
Louis  Renner,  was  thus  impersonating  the 
King,  and  expecting  every  moment  to  hear  a 
pistol  shot  or  feel  the  assassin’s  steel  between 
my  ribs,  while  his  Majesty  himself,  with  but  a 
few  trusty  servitors  as  escort,  was  riding  to 
Traja’s  camp  as  fast  as  his  horse  would  carry 
him. 

The  ball  went  on  with  no  occurrence  of 
note.  Once  a mandarin  passed  me,  and  I heard 
Von  Veeth’s  voice  mutter,  “ Good,  Renner, 
good.  Only  don’t  overdo  it.”  Again  Weint- 
zer,  clad  as  a gondolier,  swept  by,  and  I dimly 
caught  the  words,  “ Look  out  for  Strauss. 
He’s  up  to  some  deviltry.”  But  I cared  noth- 
ing for  that.  I was  looking  for  Alberta,  but  I 
could  find  her  nowhere,  and  yet  I had  been 
told  she  would  be  present.  At  length  Von 
Veeth  again  approached,  and,  with  a slight 
bow — etiquette  was  notoriously  law  throughout 
the  kingdom,  the  King  himself  setting  the  ex- 
ample— said,  just  low  enough  not  to  be  heard 
by  those  near,  “ You’re  in  luck,  Renner.  The 
I.ady  Alberta  requests  that  his  Majesty  will 
grant  her  an  audience.” 

“Lady  Alberta?”  I exclaimed,  joyfully; 
“ Tell  her  to  await  me  in — let  me  see — in  the 
Green  Chamber.  I will  come  presently.” 

“ All  right.  But  be  careful,  Renner.  You 
know  Trenton,”  and  he  was  off. 

Fear  Alberta  ! I laughed  at  the  thought. 
Yes,  I knew  Trenton,  confound  him, — the 
handsome  young  Englishman,  who,  with  his 
pleasant,  half-boyish  ways,  had  in  six  weeks 
found  as  much  favor  in  Alberta’s  eyes  as  I in 


as  many  years.  Yet  you  may  be  sure  that  the 
ball-room  possessed  few  attractions  for  me  now, 
and  that,  as  soon  as  I possibly  could,  I left  it. 
The  Green  Chamber,  so  called,  was  little  more 
than  a large  alcove,  off  another  room,  and  sepa- 
rated from  it  by  hanging  draperies. 

Alberta — no  yellow  domino  could  ever  con- 
ceal her  charms — was  standing  as  I entered, 
and  made  me  a deep  courtesy.  I seated  my- 
self at  one  end  of  a long,  low  divan,  and  mo- 
tioned her  to  sit  down  at  the  other,  which  she 
did.  She  seemed  to  be  deeply  agitated,  and  at 
first  could  not  speak.  Then,  hurriedly  and 
brokenly:  “ Your  Majesty,  there  is  a plot  afoot 
to — the  Prince,  I mean  Lord  Strauss,  is  plan- 
ning— I have  been  ordered  to — Oh  ! Why  did 
your  Majesty  come  here  to-night  ? ” 

“ And,  pray,  why  should  I not  ? ” 

She  did  not  answer,  but  sat  there,  all 
a-quiver,  while  I,  my  heart  beating  furiously, 
longed  with  all  my  soul  to  tear  off  my  mask, 
and  tell  her  that  1 loved  her.  At  last,  in  a 
low  voice  and  without  looking  up,  she  spoke 
again. 

“ Your  Majesty,  I believe  that  the  position 
which  Lord  Bromphburg’s  death  left  vacant  has 
not  yet  been  filled.”  Then,  as  I did  not  an- 
swer, she  went  on:  “ Would  it  be  possible  for 
your  Majesty  to  appoint  Mr.  Trenton  to  that 
position  ? ” 

“ Trenton  ? ” I exclaimed  in  surprise,  for  I 
had  expected  my  own  name,  “Impossible. 
The  place  has  been  already  promised  to  my 
friend.  Lord  Renner.  Trenton  has  been  in 
the  kingdom  but  a short  time.  Why,  of  all 
men,  should  I appoint  him  ? ” 

“ Ah,  your  Majesty,  pray  do  not  be  angry 
with  me.  True,  he  has  not  been  here  long, 
but  he  is  deeply  attached  to  you,  and — if  my 
happiness  is  aught  to  you,  and  you  once  told 
me  it  was,” — her  voice  sank  still  lower — “ I 
love  him.” 

A pang  of  rage  and  jealousy  tore  at  my  heart. 
She  love  Trenton  ! But,  controlling  myself  as 
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well  as  I could,  I answered:  “Trenton  at- 
tached to  me  ? There  is  no  man  in  the  entire 
kingdom  who  hates  me  more,  and  you — I had 
no  thought  that  you  cared  for  him.  It  was  in 
mv  mind  to  marrv  you  to  young  Lord  Renner. 
I had  always  supposed  that  it  was  he  you 
loved.” 

“ He  ! That  puppy  ! Oh,  your  Majesty, 
I hate  him  less  than  I despise  him.” 

I could  control  myself  no  longer.  “ By  the 
gods,  girl,”  I thundered,  “ I will  show  you 
what  it  means  to  hate  and  despise  the  King’s 
friends.  I have  proof  positive  that  young 
Trenton  is  conspiring  against  my  person.  For 
your  sake  I would  have  forgiven  him  and  sent 
him  back  to  his  own  land,  but  now  he  shall 
die.” 

With  a great  cry  she  cast  herself  at  my  feet. 
“ Ah  ! no,  your  Majesty.  He  is  innocent,  I 
swear  it.  It  is  the  Prince,  it  is  Lord  Strauss. 
Punish  them,  punish  me,  if  you  will,  but  not 
him.  On  my  knees,  your  Majesty,  I beg  it.” 

“ No,  girl.  The  King  has  said  it.  He 
shall  die.” 

As  I spoke  I saw  a strange  light  appear  in 
her  eyes,  and  as  I finished,  she  rose  and 
twitched  aside  the  mask  that  concealed  the  upper 
part  of  my  face.  “Then,  Louis  Renner,”  she 
cried,  “ you  shall  proceed  him,”  and,  before  I 
knew  what  she  was  about,  I felt  the  blade  of 
her  jewelled  dagger  sink  deep  in  my  side. 
Then  she  sprang  back,  and,  once  more  making 
a deep  bow,  she  exclaimed  in  mocking  tones, 
“Adieu,  your  Majesty,  or,  perhaps  I might 
better  say,  au  revoir.  I shall  take  no  blame  to 
myself  for  this  deed,  for  surely  it  is  a pious  act 


to  kill  Satan.”  With  that,  laughing  derisively, 
she  left  me,  drawing  the  curtains  together  be- 
hind her. 

For  a minute  or  two  I lay  back  on  the  divan, 
half  in  a faint,  my  hand  pressed  close  to  the 
wound,  vainly  trying  to  stanch  the  blood, 
which,  in  a crimson  stream,  trickled  from  it, 
dyeing  yet  a brighter  red  my  gaudy  apparel. 
Then  the  sound  of  many  boot-clad  feet  filled 
the  room,  the  curtains  were  torn  apart,  and  be- 
fore me  stood  the  King  himself.  At  his  side 
was  Traja,  and  men  of  his  regiments  filled  the 
hall.  As  tenderly  as  a woman  the  King  bent 
over  me. 

“ My  brave  Renner,”  he  murmured,  “tell 
me  who  has  done  this.  If  I can  do  no  more, 
I can  at  least  avenge  you.  We  have  Karl  and 
Strauss  in  our  hands.” 

“It  is — nothing,  your  Majesty,”  I gasped, 
“ now  you  are  safe.  It  was — an  accident.  I 
myself  am  to  blame.  And  ” — I could  hardly 
whisper,  so  weak  had  I become — “give  Tren- 
ton the  place — that  was  to  be  mine.  And — 
let  him  marry — Alberta.  She  loves  him,  God 
bless  her.” 

“ I will,  Renner,  I will.  Heaven  knows 
that  1 would  it  had  been  anyone  but  you  that 
should  thus  perish  for — for  my  sake.”  The 
King,  the  King,  whom  so  many  thought  heart- 
less, was  weeping.  Despite  the  terrible  pain, 
I smiled.  For  me  all  was  over.  All  my 
dream  of  love  and  power  was  ended.  But 
then,  what  did  I matter?  Alberta  would  be 
happy ; and  the  King,  the  King  was  saved. 

J.  B.  W.,  ’05. 


CHESS 


Wednesday,  March  3,  the  Latin  School 
chess  team — alas,  that  their  names  are  not 
among  those  entitled  to  wear  insignia  ; crossed 
knights  would  be  so  picturesque — won  their 
second  victory,  defeating  a team  composed  of 
men  from  Brookline  High  and  Noble’s  School. 
Daly,  Smith,  Wendemuth,  and  Worcester 


won  their  games,  and  Green  drew  with  his  op- 
ponent, thus  giving  Latin  School  4 y2  points 
to  y2.  On  the  strength  of  this,  Sweetzer,  the 
team’s  manager,  has  offered  an  open  challenge 
to  all  preparatory  or  high  school  chess  teams  of 
Boston  and  vicinity  to  “ come  and  be  killed.” 
It  is  hoped  the  slaughter  may  be  great. 
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THE  LEARNER 


hi. 

THE  Learner  and  his  companions  found 
an  unusual  trial  at  mid-year  time  be- 
cause they  were  not  used  to  examina- 
tions at  that  season  of  the  year.  Those  long 
three-hour  tests  tried  each  fellow  to  the  limit 
of  his  capacity.  They  were  useful,  however, 
in  making  each  one  gather  together  the  loose 
ends  of  his  knowledge  and  prepare  for  a new 
start. 

The  most  obvious  comment  on  the  develop- 
ment of  college  spirit  at  this  stage  is  that  school 
feeling  is  almost  set  aside  as  far  as  grouping  is 
concerned.  The  Learner  has  carefully  investi- 
gated the  Latin  School  loyalty,  and  found  it  in- 
tact ; but  the  question,  “What  school  do  you 
come  from  ? ” is  no  longer  asked  ; each  fellow 
makes  his  friends  on  his  own  merits,  and  goes 
with  the  fellows  he  likes  best.  It  would,  of 
course,  be  strange  if  the  clan  formed  in  the  old 
school  were  not  strongest  in  point  of  friendship, 
because  it  was  built  up  gradually,  and  its  ties  re- 
enforced by  the  pleasures  and  trials  of  many 
years.  However,  many  Latin  School  boys 
will  room  next  year  with  fellows  from  distant 
parts  of  the  country. 

There  was  a pleasant  chance  gathering  in  the 
room  of  a Latin  School  fellow  the  other  day. 
Six  were  there,  taking  their  ease  about  the  room, 
dreaming,  in  that  quiet,  lazy  time  of  the  after- 
noon when  lectures  are  over  and  there  is  a little 
breathing  space  before  supper-time,  of  old  school 
days. 

One  was  tall  and  handsome  with  dark  hair 
and  dark  eyes,  and  strong,  regular  features  ; 
his  vision  was  colored  with  something  of  ro- 
mance. He  could  see  a glorious  foot-ball  rush 
with  himself  in  its  midst  ; he  could  see  a stately 
Continental  soldier  with  his  old  musket  on  his 
shoulder  ; he  could  hear  verses  about  clouds, 
and  meadows,  and  daffodils  which  he  first 
learned  to  speak  and  to  enjoy  in  that  school  ; 


he  could  hear  the  crowd  of  pupils  about  him — 
beneath  him — shouting  out  grim  accusations  of 
ministerial  inclinations  on  his  part. 

On  his  right  sat  a shorter,  stockier  fellow  ; 
he  seemed  equally  lost  in  thought.  His  vision 
was  also  of  foot-ball  rushes,  but  he  thought  also 
of  hockey,  and  base-ball,  and  rowing.  He 
could  see  his  broad  shoulders  passing  through 
the  Latin  School  corridor  with  a characteristic 
swing,  one  hand  full  of  business  letters,  the 
other  of  letters  of  a lighter  nature,  in  blue  and 
pink  envelopes.  Next  to  him  was  a fellow  of 
quick,  brilliant  eye,  erect  carriage,  dark  curly 
hair,  and  blue  eyes.  His  vision  was  accom- 
panied by  the  swish  of  water,  and  the  rhythmical 
swing  of  oars  ; river-banks  lined  with  eager 
faces,  set  off  by  bright  flags.  On  the  arm  of 
his  chair,  dressed  to  perfection,  and  the  type  of 
a gentleman,  sat  the  society  man  of  the  class. 
He  had  visions  of  drilling — the  festival  day  in 
Mechanics  Building — his  captaincy  of  a com- 
pany in  the  Latin  School  battalion,  and  his  ac- 
quaintance with  every  man  in  the  class.  He 
was  rather  tall  and  light,  with  a frank,  open 
countenance.  A little  behind  him  were  two 
fellows  in  one  chair.  One  was  short  and  dark, 
the  other  tall  and  light.  One  had  visions  of 
money,  and  “exchanges,”  and  bills  in  a room 
with  an  unlucky  number  ; of  drill,  and  prizes 
for  classics.  The  other  seemed  trying  to 
scratch  down  a few  observations  on  the  back 
of  an  envelope  as  he  brought  up  from  time  to 
time  his  memories  of  the  old  school.  He  could 
see  drill,  and  blue-pencilled  “ copy,”  and  an 
overflowing  waste-basket  ; he  could  see  very 
distinctly  the  corridors  hung  with  pictures,  the 
rooms,  the  teachers,  with  here  and  there  a bird 
on  a window-sill  or  on  some  teacher’s  shoulder. 

There  was  not  much^said,  but  a great  deal 
was  thought  in  that  little  circle.  Such  gather- 
ings are  the  fruit  of  life.  The  busy  work  each 
day  must  be  done  ; success  gives  us  deep  pleas 
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ure  ; victories  are  meat  to  us  ; but  such  in- 
formal meetings,  all  by  chance,  go  deepest  into 
the  heart,  and  have  most  effect  on  the  real,  liv- 
ing, feeling  man. 

The  Learner  has  run  on  at  some  length  in  a 
lighter  vein,  but  he  has  a few  thoughts  which 
he  is  anxious  to  bring  before  the  minds  of 
Latin  School  boys. 

Most  fellows  think,  in  an  indefinite  way,  to 
be  sure,  but  none  the  less  harmfully  for  all  that, 
that  there  is  going  to  be  a line  between  their 
boyhood  and  manhood,  which  they  will  step 
over  when  the  time  comes,  and  in  the  new  field 
drop  their  boyish -ways  and  proceed  to  business. 
It  isn’t  so,  however.  As  the  boy  develops, 
overcomes  one  fault,  suffers  from  another,  he  is 
living  the  same  life  he  is  going  to  be  living  ten 
or  twenty  years  later.  There  will  be  many 
changes,  some  of  them,  no  doubt,  very  great, 
but  the  thought,  which  he  has  now  when  he 
goes  to  bed  at  night,  when  he  spends  a few 
minutes  dreaming,  whether  in  school  or  out, 
will  be  with  him,  and  will  move  him  at  that 
later  period.  The  same  peculiar,  unfathom- 
able self  which  he  considers  so  often  with 
amusement  or  sorrow  is  the  self  which  is  going 
to  influence  him  every  hour,  every  minute  of 
his  waking  life.  But  when  he  gets  older  there 
will  be  less  of  the  plastic  quality  about  those 
ideas  ; his  thoughts  will  become  more  or  less 
settled  ; and  now  is  the  time  when  he  should 
mould  them,  guide  them,  and  build  them  up. 
This  is  all  as  old  as  the  hills  ; it  has  been  said 
a hundred  times  ; yet  it  is  no  less  a vital  sub- 
ject ; we  can  no  more  think  of  discarding  it  be- 
cause it  has  done  service  for  many  centuries 
than  we  can  the  cradle  or  the  school. 

The  point  is  that,  in  college,  these  ideas  and 
ideals  are  given  an  opportunity  for  development. 
In  college  the  whole  tendency  is  toward  im- 
provement and  higher  life,  toward  the  forming 
of  high  ideals  and  noble  ambitions.  In  college 
the  concentrated  thought  of  the  world’s  great- 
est minds  is  gathered  together,  and  systematized 
for  study  and  contemplation.  The  range  of 


possibilities  is  endless.  And  even  this  does  not 
fully  express  the  idea,  for  not  more  than  one- 
sixth  of  the  good  a fellow  gets  comes  from  the 
actual  courses  which  he  takes  ; the  great  bulk 
of  it  comes  from  the  avenues  of  thought  opened 
by  suggestions  in  those  courses,  and  from  the 
independent  talks  and  lectures  which  are  so 
plentiful  in  college.  A fellow  said  the  other 
day  that  if  he  were  obliged  to  leave  now,  after 
only  five  months,  he  should  be  better  able  to 
meet  the  world.  He  felt  broader,  stronger, 
more  confident.  He  began  to  feel  that  he 
“ saw  the  world  steadily,  and  saw  it  whole.” 
And  what  brought  this  about  ? Merely  the 
long  talks  with  other  fellows  who  were  devel- 
oping with  him — along  different  lines,  but  none 
the  less  surely. 

These  long  talks  extending  over  hours  rarely 
reach  many  definite  hard-and-fast  conclusions  ; 
they  reach  one  point  one  day,  and  another 
the  next.  One  is  mounting  a spiral  staircase 
in  a tower  cut  by  windows  at  intervals  all 
around  ; he  takes  his  view  of  the  world  from 
one  side,  then  from  another,  but  all  the  time  he 
is  going  steadily  upward — and  soon  he  draws 
away  from  the  mists  and  tree-tops  which  ob- 
structed his  view  at  first,  and  at  last  comes  out 
on  the  balcony  from  which  he  can  view  the 
broad  scene  clearly  and  justly.  There  is  time 
tor  this  in  college  ; the  tendency  of  every  sub- 
ject is  to  encourage  it  ; there  lies  the  value  of 
college — the  great,  foremost  value.  Subser- 
vient to  that  are  the  virtues  of  accurate  training, 
special  and  general,  of  physical  development, 
and  of  social  development. 

What  then,  if  in  so  short  a time  the  Learner 
and  his  friends  have  seen  the  opportunities 
opened  out  before  them,  and  felt  the  influence 
of  the  great  broadening  spirit,  what  then  will 
be  the  limit  of  their  betterment  and  advantage 
after  tour  years  have  played  upon  their  minds 
and  hearts  and  put  forth  strong  and  increasingly 
wise  influences  towards  the  guiding  and  regu- 
lating of  that  chaos  of  ideas  and  failings  which 
fills  the  mind  of  every  boy. 
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MARCH,  1905 


THERE  appeared  about  a month  ago  in 
the  Report  of  President  Eliot  of 
Harvard  University  a very  severe  crit- 
icism on  foot-ball.  Of  course,  coming  from  a 
man  so  distinguished  in  educational  matters, 
this  criticism  caused  a great  deal  of  discussion, 
and,  indeed,  is  still  causing  it.  To  us  the  criti- 
cism seemed  unfair.  Unquestionably  there  are 
many  drawbacks  to  foot-ball,  as  President  Eliot 
says,  but  there  are  also  many  material  advan- 
tages. No  game  is  flawless,  and  the  question 
is  : Do  its  advantages  so  sensibly  overbalance 
its  disadvantages  that  it  becomes  worth  while, 
even  beneficial  ? If  one  should  ask  us  this 
question  in  regard  to  foot-ball,  we  should  un- 
hesitatingly answer,  “ Yes.”  Foot-ball’s  ad- 
vantages are  many  and  great  ; the  question  has 
been  often  discussed  ; it  is  understood  that  the 
game  has  many  valuable  qualities  and  is  an  un- 
doubted developer  of  fine,  strong  manhood. 
Many  people,  because  they  wish  to  be  per- 
suaded, will  be  persuaded  by  President  Eliot’s 
Report  that  foot-ball  is  wholly  injurious,  but 
those  who  know  the  game,  and  have  an  interest 
in  it,  will  still  continue  to  think  otherwise. 
The  Report,  however,  has  been  useful  in  this  : 
that  it  has  caused  much  sober,  earnest  thought 


to  be  given  to  the  management  and  perfection 
of  the  game  ; and  we  advise  all  who  are  inter- 
ested in  foot-ball  to  read  it.  It  is  very  sug- 
gestive to  a lover  of  the  game,  and  much 
food  for  helpful  reflection  will  be  found  in  it. 

J* 

Many  fellows  feel  dissatisfied  with  the  classi- 
cal training  which  they  are  receiving.  This  is 
the  age  of  the  practical  man,  of  the  financier 
and  inventor.  There  is  always  a definite  end 
held  in  view,  and  the  shortest  and  most  direct 
wav  to  this  end  is  the  one  sought  by  all.  Is 
one  to  go  into  business  ? He  is  taught  book- 
keeping. Is  he  to  become  a mechanic  or  en- 
gineer ? He  is  taught  mathematics  and  manual 
training.  No  time  is  to  be  wasted  upon 
branches  which  do  not  have  some  immediate 
relation  to  the  end  in  view.  This  is  the  doc- 
trine of  many  people,  and  not  a few  of  such 
have  we  heard  speak  with  scornful  contempt  of 
a classical  education  such  as  one  gets  at  the 
Latin  School.  We  have  even  heard  people 
go  so  far  as  to  call  it  a waste  of  time.  A great 
majority  of  fellows  who  go  to  the  Latin  School 
are  purposing  to  become  mechanics,  engineers, 
or  business  men.  All  of  them  have  heard 
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opinions  expressed  hostile  to  classical  education, 
and  it  is  only  natural  that  they  should  feel  dis- 
satisfied and  skeptical  toward  the  training 
which  they  are  receiving  now. 

Yet  the  training  is  the  best  they  could  get, 
no  matter  what  they  purpose  to  do  in  later  life. 
As  a proof  of  this  Mr.  Fiske  received  a letter  a 
short  time  ago  from  a prominent  banking  house 
in  Boston,  asking  him  to  recommend  some 
pupil  of  his  to  a vacant  position  in  that  house. 
The  letter  was  a personal  one  sent  to  Mr. 
Fiske  alone.  It  is  a significant  fact  that  a cor- 
poration of  the  most  able  and  experienced  busi- 
ness men  in  the  country  should  turn  to  a classi- 
cal school  for  the  material  which  they  wished. 
In  their  long  business  experience  they  had 
found  fellows  trained  in  classical  schools  more 
fitted  to  their  purposes  than  those  trained  in 
purely  business  schools.  Their  judgment  is 
only  that  of  many  other  sober,  hard-headed 
men  of  business  ; every  year  like  letters  are  re- 
ceived by  Mr.  Fiske  and  head-masters  of  other 
classical  schools.  Surely,  coming  as  this  judg- 
ment does  from  men  who  have  had  actual  ex- 
perience, it  is  proof  positive  that  a classical  edu- 
cation is  not  a waste  of  time  ; that  on  the 
other  hand  it  is  the  best  education. 

In  the  first  place  a classical  education  lays  a 
thorough  foundation  for  all  future  work,  trains 
and  develops  all  one’s  faculties.  In  the  slow 
work  from  day  to  day  it  teaches  persistence 
and  application,  quickness  and  soundness  of 
mind,  a power  of  reasoning  and  arrangement. 
No  other  training  can  develop  these  qualities  so 
consistently  and  so  well  as  the  training  which 
we  are  receiving  now  in  the  Latin  School  and 
will  receive  later  in  college.  And  surely  such 
qualities  are  of  far  greater  importance  than  the 
mere  knowledge  of  how  to  keep  a ledger  or 
to  run  a machine.  They  are  the  very  founda- 
tion of  character,  and  no  man  can  make  a suc- 
cess until  he  has  learned  them,  but,  with  them 
once  learned,  one  may  adapt  himself  readily  to 
any  special  subject,  for  every  faculty  is  trained 


to  aid  him.  To  be  sure,  a great  deal  of  time 
is  required  in  the  fitting  schools,  but  it  seems 
to  us  that  the  fitting  received  is  amply  worth 
the  time  spent. 

Then  there  is  something  else  which  a classi- 
cal education  gives.  The  Learner  has  spoken 
of  it  in  his  article  in  this  number.  To  give  it 
is  the  chief  purpose  of  the  school  and  the  col- 
lege. This  something  is  those  high,  true  ideals 
and  that  finer  appreciation  of  the  noble  and 
beautiful  which  make  the  difference  between  an 
educated  and  an  ignorant  man,  one  who  wil 
get  all  the  subtle  pleasures  from  life  and  one 
who  will  plod  steadily,  dully  on  forever.  One 
cannot  fail,  after  the  many  years  of  association, 
such  as  we  have  had,  with  the  best  and  most 
beautiful  in  every  literature,  to  have  an  appre- 
ciation for  the  best  and  most  beautiful  ; and 
this  appreciation  will  lighten  and  console  many 
an  hour  in  the  years  to  come.  So  it  seems  to 
us  that  a classical  education  is  the  best  that 
anyone  could  give  himself,  is  the  thing  to  be 
desired  and  toiled  for. 

There  has  been  much  talk  of  late  about  the 
evil  of  school  fraternities.  It  is  claimed  that 
they  cause  rivalries  and  jealousies,  lower  the 
morals  of  the  fellows,  interfere  with  educa- 
tional results,  and  even  hamper  the  athletic 
success  of  the  school.  We  think,  from  all 
that  we  have  observed,  that  the  charges  are  not 
without  foundation.  During  our  first  two 
years  in  the  school  there  were  several  societies 
in  existence,  and  our  indistinct  memories  of 
those  times  are  vividly  colored  by  the  continual 
excitement  and  contention  which  the  rival  so- 
cieties kept  up.  Fortunately  the  Latin  School 
to-day  is  free  from  them.  Last  year  an  at- 
tempt was  made  to  start  one,  but  it  met  with 
failure,  and  the  subject  was  dropped.  Doubt- 
less these  clubs  are  in  some  ways  helpful  to 
school  life.  The  Latin  School,  however,  has 
proved  its  ability  to  get  along  more  successfully 
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without  than  with  them,  and  we  think  that  the 
part  of  wisdom  is  to  continue  to  do  without 
them. 

This  season  has  been  a very  successful  one 
so  far  as  track  athletics  are  concerned,  and  the 
reason  is  not  far  to  seek.  The  track  team  has 
been  under  the  control  of  a captain  and  a man- 
ager who  have  been  willing  to  give  themselves 
wholly  to  the  success  of  the  team.  In  past 
years  this  was  not  usually  the  case.  The  track 
team  was  considered  of  only  minor  import- 
ance ; the  captain  and  the  manager  were  in- 
terested in  other  things  ; the  track  team  was 
made  a secondary  interest,  and  received  but  a 
very  small  share  of  the  time  of  those  in  charge, 
and  not  a quarter  of  the  attention  it  needed. 
In  consequence  the  team  was  never  very  suc- 
cessful, and  necessarily  remained  a secondary 
interest.  This  year,  however,  was  different. 
As  we  have  said,  both  the  captain  and  the 
manager  were  interested  in  it  and  determined 


to  make  it  a success.  They  gave  it  a large 
share  of  their  time,  and  put  their  best  selves 
into  the  work.  The  consequence  is  that  track 
athletics  have  risen  to  a place  which  they  never 
before  held  in  the  school. 

The  need  of  every  athletic  organization  is 
leaders  such  as  those  of  the  track  team  have 
proved  themselves  to  be, — leaders  interested, 
enthusiastic,  and  determined  to  gain  success. 
No  one  should  take  upon  himself  the  leadership 
of  any  team  unless  he  is  willing  to  become  all 
this  and  to  give  himself  wholly  to  his  team. 

President  Butler  of  Columbia  University 
gives  as  tests  of  education  the  five  following  : 

1.  Correctness  and  precision  in  the  use  of 
the  mother  tongue. 

2.  Those  refined  and  gentle  manners  which 
are  the  expression  of  fixed  habit. 

3.  The  power  and  habit  of  reflection. 

4.  The  power  of  intellectual  growth. 

5.  Efficiency — the  power  to  do. 


NOTES 


The  base-ball  outlook  this  year  is  a hopeful 
one.  The  batteries  are  already  practising  in 
the  gymnasium,  and  it  is  expected  that  the 
other  candidates  will  be  soon  called  out.  A 
large  number  will  answer  the  call,  several  last 
year’s  men  among  the  number.  The  men  out 
thus  far  are  Atkins,  O’Brien,  Reardon,  Shore, 
Lally,  pitchers  ; Abbott,  Tobin,  Elcock,  De 
Pisa,  catchers.  Others  have  been  out  several 
times.  Wise  has  been  made  manager.  No 
schedule  has  been  made  out  yet. 

Wallis,  B.  L.  S.,  ’01,  has  been  made  odeist 
of  the  Senior  class  of  Dartmouth. 

Lublin,  business  manager  of  The  Register 
n icjoo-’oi,  is  managing  editor  of  The  Colum- 
bia Literary  Monthly  and  editor-in-chief  of  7 he 
Columbia  Jester. 


Bail,  out-of-course  fourth  class,  has  con- 
cussion of  the  brain. 

On  Thursday,  March  2,  twenty  members 
from  the  First  and  Second  classes  went  to  Pro- 
fessor Griggs’  lecture  on  “ Macbeth  ” in 
Tremont  Temple.  It  was  most  interesting 
from  beginning  to  end,  and  there  was  not  one 
of  the  party,  at  the  end  of  the  lecture,  who  did 
not  feel  a new  interest  and  enthusiasm  in  his 
study  of  Shakespeare. 

Dr.  G.  L.  West,  an  old  B.  L.  S.  man,  has 
been  appointed  medical  examiner  for  the  Sev- 
enth Middlesex  District,  succeeding  Dr. 
Mead. 

J.  Walsh,  B.  L.  S.,  ’02,  has  been  appointed 
to  West  Point  from  the  Eighth  Congressional 
District. 


THE  dim  light  of  the  late  afternoon  was 
fading  from  the  Sanctum  and  leaving 
the  corners  plunged  in  deep  gloom. 
The  E.  I.  C.  was  seated  at  his  desk,  gazing 
hopelessly  at  some  half-written  editorials  and 
an  open  Cicero  lying  before  him.  Outside  all 
was  still.  The  E.  I.  C.’s  head  dropped  wear- 
ily on  his  hand.  The  Jackal  sat  dejectedly  in 
the  darkest  corner,  and  he,  too,  had  a sorrow- 
ful, downcast  mien.  The  B.  M.  slumbered 
heavily  in  his  chair.  An  air  of  weariness  per- 
vaded the  Sanctum. 

The  E.  I.  C.  tilted  back  his  chair. 
“ Fudge  ! ” he  muttered,  and  began  to  whistle 
Let's  all  go  up  to  Maud's  in  a sad,  low  tone. 
The  Jackal  whined  plaintively.  The  E.  I.  C. 
became  silent. 

Then  after  a while  he  spoke  again  : “ You 
see  it’s  this  way.  Jackal.  It’s  a cinch  to  be  a 
good  E.  I.  C.  The  whole  staff  has  been  tell- 
ing me  what  good  ones  they  would  make. 
But  from  my  observations,  it  must  be  awfully 
hard  to  be  a good  assistant.  And  then  I’ve 
got  some  Cicero  to  do.” 

The  Jackal  whined  again  sympathetically. 

“ And  I’m  hungry,  too,”  he  said  in  a 
mournful  tone. 

The  E.  I.  C.  reached  into  his  desk. 
“ Here’s  something  I brought  up  from  the 
lunch-room,”  he  said,  and  tossed  over  a half- 
eaten  bun.  The  Jackal  looked  injured  and 
turned  his  attention  forlornly  to  one  of  the  B. 
M.’s  rubbers,  which  began  to  disappear,  in 
spite  of  the  Jackal’s  sadness. 

The  E.  I.  C.  again  fell  into  silence  as  he 
absently  worried  his  battered  Cicero.  The 
stillness  was  unbroken.  The  B.  M.’s  second 
rubber  was  rapidly  going  the  way  of  the  first. 
Then  from  the  direction  of  the  gymnasium 
came  a distant  roar  and  the  rush  of  many  feet. 
The  E.  I.  C.  pricked  up  his  ears. 

“ Sounds  like  some  of  the  ex-foot-ball  team 
on  a raid  for  our  exchanges,”  he  soliloquized. 


The  Jackal  slunk  into  a corner.  The  noise 
grew  nearer  and  more  threatening.  TheE.I.  C. 
rose  joyfully  to  the  occasion. 

“ Stand  by  to  repel  boarders,”  he  shouted, 
and  seized  the  staff  dictionary  (it  was  an  un- 
abridged) . There  was  a crash,  and  the  door 
burst  in,  followed  by  an  avalanche  of  kicking, 
shouting,  struggling  men.  A Sanctum  chair 
was  in  their  path.  There  was  a crash,  and  it 
lay  in  splinters  under  their  feet.  The  foremost 
dropped  before  the  dictionary,  and  the  fight 
was  on.  The  E.  I.  C.  threw  himself  exult- 
antly into  the  fray.  Crash  ! a table  toppled 
over,  a hopeless  wreck.  Smash  ! a chair  struck 
the  desk  and  swept  it  clean  of  furnishings. 
Bang  ! an  ink-bottle  shivered  against  the  wall. 
The  E.  I.  C.  went  down  before  the  unequal 
fray,  and  the  avalanche  thundered  over  him 
and  reached  the  exchange  drawer.  Crash  ! it 
was  torn  from  its  place,  and  over  him  once 
more  pounded  the  struggling  crowd.  There 
was  a rush  down  the  corridor,  and  the  Sanc- 
tum was  once  more  left  in  silence. 

The  Jackal  crawled  slowly  from  the  waste- 
basket and  began  timidly  to  chew  a few  rem- 
nants of  coat  and  a piece  of  collar.  The  B.  M. 
stirred  and  looked  up  sleepily. 

“ I must  have  been  dreaming,”  he  said, 
“ I thought  I heard  a noise.”  The  Jackal 
sniffed. 

The  E.  I.  C.  picked  himself  up,  coatless, 
collarless,  torn,  and  dishevelled,  and  cast  a 
gleeful  look  about  the  scattered  wreck. 

“Life’s  worth  the  living,  after  all,”  he 
said  ; then  with  conviction,  “ Yes.  Someone’s 
taken  my  Cicero." 

“ You  can  have  mine.  I’m  through  with 
it,”  vouchsafed  the  B.  M. 

The  E.  I.  C.  didn’t  hear. 

“ Come,  let’s  go  home,”  he  said.  The 
three  went  out,  and  darkness  fell  over  the  dis- 
order of  the  Sanctum. 


R.  T.  P. 
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GEORGE  W.  ROLLINS 


ON  March  i 3 there  passed  away  one  of 
the  most  respected  masters  of  the  Latin 
School,  George  W.  Rollins.  A se- 
vere cold  had  rapidly  developed  into  neuralgia 


of  the  stomach,  and  this  had  affected  the  action 
of  the  heart.  His  death  occurred  within  less 
than  a week  after  he  was  first  taken  sick. 

Mr.  Rollins  was  born  in  New  York  in  1854. 
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While  yet  a child  his  family  moved  to  Hyde 
Park,  Mass.,  where  his  early  life  was  spent. 
He  graduated  from  the  Hyde  Park  High 
School,  and  went  thence  to  Yale  College. 
From  there  he  graduated  in  1876  in  the  class  of 
Professor  Hadley  and  manv  other  men  remark- 
able for  their  scholarship.  He  was  one  of  the 
foremost  scholars  in  the  class,  and  since  then 
has  retained  his  record  for  high  and  thorough 
scholarliness.  After  his  graduation  he  became 
a teacher  in  the  High  School  at  Syracuse, 
N.  Y.  Here  he  taught  until  1882,  when  he 
became  a master  in  the  Boston  Latin  School. 

For  twenty-three  years  he  taught  in  the  Latin 
School,  achieving  great  success.  He  became  a 
recognized  authority  among  secondary  teachers 
of  his  department,  and  wrote  several  text-books 
which  have  come  into  general  use  in  high 
schools.  His  pupils  found  themselves  well 
fitted  and  able  easily  to  compete  with  the  best 
which  other  schools  could  put  forth.  His 
courses  were  thorough,  interesting,  scholarly, 
and  helpful. 


He  was  a man  of  high  ideals,  true  citizen- 
ship, and  deep  sense  of  duty.  Everywhere  he 
lived  his  ideals,  and  inspired  others  to  do  like- 
wise. He  served  the  commonwealth  in  church, 
clubs,  and  various  other  ways,  and  at  all  times 
had  the  best  public  interests  at  heart.  His 
ability  and  the  quality  of  his  opinions  in  dealing 
with  public  questions  were  of  a high  order,  and 
were  recognized  and  appreciated  by  all  with 
whom  he  was  associated.  He  was  a noble, 
earnest,  inspiring  man. 

As  a teacher  he  was  a conscientious,  hard, 
tireless  workman.  His  scholarship  was  deep 
and  broad,  and  he  aimed  to  make  his  pupils 
scholars  like  himself.  He  gave  himself  wholly 
and  enthusiastically  to  his  work  and  imparted 
his  enthusiasm  to  those  under  him.  He  had  a 
love  for  the  best  and  noblest  in  literature  and 
this  he  taught  to  his  pupils.  The  respect  of 
masters  and  students  alike  was  his,  and  he  has 
left  a memory  of  himself  in  the  Latin  Schoo 
which  will  always  be  cherished.  All  who 
knew  him  mourn  him  deeply  and  sincerely. 


TRACK  TEAM 


ALTHOUGH  the  season  for  indoor  track 
athletics  usually  closes  with  the  B.  A. 
A.  Jnterscholastic  Meet,  this  year 
there  will  be  a meet  of  the  B.  I.  A.  A , April 
1 . The  season  has  been  a most  successful  one. 
Interest  thus  far  has  been  awakened  in  track 
athletics  such  as  has  not  been  shown  in  the 
Latin  School  for  four  or  five  years.  A larger 
number  of  candidates  have  come  out,  and  a 
larger  amount  of  new  material  has  been  devel- 
oped. We  are  glad  to  see  this  growing  inter- 
est and  hope  it  will  continue  next  year.  Track 
athletics  have  received  a great  impulse  this  year, 
and  it  needs  only  enthusiastic  interest  and  sup- 
port to  carry  them  on  next  year  with  even 
more  success. 

Two  school  records  have  been  established. 


and  men  in  all  the  events  have  done  good  work, 
but  the  relay  team  deserves  especial  mention. 
Of  the  seven  races  which  they  have  run,  they 
have  won  six.  This  is  an  unrivalled  record 
for  our  relay  work,  and  the  consistently  fine 
running  of  the  team  deserves  the  greatest  of 
praise. 

The  indoor  work  of  the  track  team  is  fin- 
ished, but  it  has  a meet  scheduled  with  the  Moses 
Brown  School  at  Providence  on  May  6,  and 
doubtless  some  Latin  School  men  will  run  in  the 
Harvard  Jnterscholastic  Meet  in  May.  If  suf- 
ficient interest  is  shown,  an  out-door  class  meet 
may  take  place.  Should  it  be  found  to  be  not 
too  expensive,  this  idea  ought  to  meet  with  the 
hearty  support  of  all  interested  in  track  athlet- 
ics. 
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At  the  Second  Annual  Meet  of  The  Law- 
rence Light  Guard  Athletic  Association,  held 
at  Medford  on  February  25,  our  relay  team 
defeated  Mechanic  Arts. 

At  the  B.  A.  A.  Meet,  March  4,  our  relay 
team  defeated  E.  H.  S.,  winning  by  a good 
margin. 

Last  month,  in  the  account  of  the  class  meet, 
it  was  erroneously  stated  that  Room  24  won 
the  Room  23-24  relay  race.  Room  23  won 


the  race.  The  team  was  composed  ofj.  Sulli- 
van, Hogg,  Weschkolofski,  and  Hanlon. 

March  11,  a relay  team  composed  of 
Thomas,  Nay,  Humphrey,  and  Regan  ran 
Brighton  High.  They  were  defeated  after  a 
hard  race. 

The  distance  runners  are  doing  out-door 
work. 

There  will  be  a meet  of  the  Boston  Inter- 
scholastic Athletic  Association  on  April  1 in 
our  drill  hall. 


SCHOOL  RECORDS 


EVENT  MADE  BY  YEAR  TIME 


30  yards  dash 

Kullberg,  ’05 

1905 

3 3-5  s- 

30  yards  hurdles 

Fisher,  ’04 

1 9°4 

4 s. 

35  yards  hurdles 

Daly,  ’97  ; Price,  ’01 

1897 

5 s. 

300  yards  run 

YVeber,  ’04 

1904 

4°,’ 2- 5 s. 

600  yardsrun 

Conners,  ’98 

1898 

1 m.  35  2-5  s. 

1000  yards  run 

Lincoln,  ’96 

1 896 

2 m.  32  2-5  s. 

Mile  run 

Nay,  ’c6 

19°5 

6 m.  9*2-5  s. 

Shot  put 

Fotch,  ’97 

1897 

3 1 ft.  9 1-2  in. 

Pole  vault 

Marion,  ’04 

l9°4 

8 ft.  2 in. 

High  jump 

Whorf,  ’01 ; O’Riorden,  ’01 

1901 

5 ft.  3 in. 

BAS 

K E T - 

B 

A L 

L 

B.  H.  S.,  27 

B.  L.  S.,  15  B.  L. 

S.,  5 

R.  H.  S„ 

3- 

On  March  14  Brighton  High  won  over  our 
basket-ball  team  at  Brighton.  The  score  was 
27  to  15.  The  game  was  close  in  the  first 
half,  but  Featherstone’s  shooting  clinched  the 
game  for  Brighton.  For  the  Latin  School 
Sheehan  and  Dillon  played  well. 


On  March  17  the  Latin  School  defeated 
Roxbury  High  in  the  drill  hall,  5 to  3,  at  the 
same  time  establishing  a league  record  for  a 
small  score,  that  will  probably  stand  for  quite  a 
while.  Roxbury  did  not  try  to  do  anything 
but  cover,  which  accounts  for  the  smallness  of 


The  summary  : 

B.  H.  S.  B.  T..  S. 

Featherstone,  1.  f 1.  f.,  Dillon 

Hienlien,  r.  f. r.  f.,  Sheehan 

Littlefield,  c c.,  Kneeland 

Orchard,  1.  b 1.  b.,  Doherty 

Lonergan,  r.  b r.  b.,  Desmond 

Score:  B.  H.  S.,  27  ; B.  L.  S.,  15*  Goals 
from  floor  : Featherstone,  8 ; Lonergan  2 ; 
Littlefield,  Orchard,  Heinlien,  Sheehan,  2 ; 
Doherty,  2 ; Dillon,  2.  Goals  on  fouls  : Lon- 
ergan, Kneeland,  3.  Referee  : Dr.  Holland. 
Time:  1 5-minute  halves.  Attendance:  200. 


the  score.  Terhune  and  Doherty  were  the 
only  ones  to  get  baskets,  Doherty’s  being  the 
one  which  decided  the  game.  Kneeland  also 
played  well  for  Latin  School. 

The  second  team  was  awarded  the  game 
with  R.  H.  S.  second,  Roxbury  playing  an 
ineligible  man. 

B.  L.  S.,  32  M.  A.  H.  S.,  23 

On  March  2,  the  basket  ball  team  won  the 
league  game  against  Mechanic  Arts  in  the  drill 
hall.  The  score  was  32  to  23.  Shore  and 
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Kneeland  played  well  for  Latin  School,  and 
for  Mechanic  Arts  Loftus  was  the  particular 

star. 

The  summary : — 

B.  L.  S.  M.  A.  H.  S. 

Shore,  1.  f. 1.  f.,  Loftus 

Sheehon,  r.  b r.  b..  Hall 

Kneeland,  c c.,  Godbold 

Nowlin  (Walsh),  1.  b. .1.  b..  Beck 

Desmond,  r.  b r.  b. , Babcock 

Score  : B.  L.  S.,  32  ; M.  A.  H.  S.,  23. 
Goals  from  floor  : Shore,  7 ; Kneeland,  5 ; 


Sheehan,  4;  Loftus,  5;  Godbold,  2;  Hall, 
2;  Babcock.  Goals  from  fouls  : Loftus, 
3.  Referee  : Dr.  Holland.  Scorer  : 

Abbott.  Timer : Jordan.  Time  : 1 5 min- 

ute halves. 

On  March  3,  Winthrop  High  defeated  the 
Latin  School  in  a practice  game  at  Winthrop. 
The  score  was  16  to  7. 

On  March  9 the  basket-ball  team  was  vic- 
torious over  Hyde  Park  High,  at  Hyde  Park, 
by  a score  of  17  to  14. 
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Massachusetts 
College  of 
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Open  all  summer 
Special  class  for  teachers 
Gregg  and  Ben  Pitman  shorthand 
Actual  office  practice 
Advanced  commercial  course 

Special  vacation  course  for  College 
Students 
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CLASS  POEM 


Our  Alma  Mater,  ’tis  to  thee  to-day 
We  bring  our  songs  and  lay  them  at  thy  feet, 
Our  offerings  to  thee  before  we  part. 

While  yet  we  say  a fond  farewell  ; — to  thee. 
Thou  mighty  mother  of  that  giant  brood 
Which  thou  didst  train  and  send  from  out  thy 
halls 

Across  the  lands  to  deeds  of  might  and  fame, 
To  win  eternal  honor  to  thyself 
And  them  — those  hero  sons  brought  up  by 
thee 

To  strength,  to  truth,  to  manhood,  and  to 
faith. 

Who  overcame,  resistless,  all  opposed  ; 

To  thee,  O Mother  of  such  sons,  our  song. 

Long  years  ago,  three  centuries  of  years. 

While  yet  the  silent  forests,  dreary,  dark. 
Stretched  o’er  the  land,  a marsh-spread  wilder- 
ness. 

Where  drifting,  endless  snows  soft  sifted  down 
Through  tangled  boughs,  where  bitter,  howl- 
ing winds 

Through  naked  trees  swept  with  their  icy 
breath. 

And  where  the  lonely  shores  and  tumbled  crags 
Were  ceaseless  beaten  by  the  ice-flecked  spray. 
There  came  a band  of  men,  dark-browed  and 
grim. 

But  sturdy  from  the  parent  stock,  who  here 
In  this  dark,  cheerless  land  took  their  abode. 

The  wind  through  their  rude  dwellings  wan- 
toned chill  ; 

The  snows  lay  deep-piled  ’gainst  their  cabin 
walls  ; 


About  their  doors  the  lean  wolf  nightly  howled  ; 
And  leaner  savage  in  the  forest  depths 
Forever  watched  and  waited,  eager,  quick 
To  pick  them  off;  yet  ’gainst  the  banded  odds 
That  on  all  sides  assailed,  the  Fathers  stern. 
With  single-purposed  souls  that  faltered  not 
Nor  fled  the  trial,  patiently  and  slow 
Subduing  foot  by  foot  the  wilderness. 

Won  for  themselves  the  land  to  be  their  homes  ; 
Nor  lost,  with  time,  their  manhood  or  their 
faith. 

And  there,  e’er  yet  they  cleared  the  forest 
land 

Or  ploughed  the  soil  or  sowed  the  early  seed, 
They  felled  a few  shafts  of  the  rugged  pine 
And  built  a school,  our  ancient  school  ; and 
here 

Were  sent  the  children  of  the  time  to  learn 
The  virtues  of  their  fathers  and  to  read 
The  hero  tales  of  ancient,  war-like  Rome 
And  Roman  men,  who  toiled  and  fought  for 
Rome  — 

Their  valour  and  their  manhood  and  their 
might. 

So  stood  the  school  within  the  wilderness. 

And  so,  amid  the  busy  school-room  hum. 
Sounded  the  murmur  of  the  whispering  pines. 
Breathing  soft  mysteries  ; and  the  babbling 
brook 

Laughed  near  at  hand  ; and  all  the  busy  sound 
Of  forest  life  to  boyish  ears  was  borne. 

Telling  with  accent  low  the  dim,  strange  lore 
And  mystic  teachings  of  the  ancient  wood  ; 
And,  mingled  with  the  sighing  of  the  pines, 
The  distant  booming  of  the  ocean  surge. 
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Thus  with  the  knowledge  of  the  ancient 
tongues 

And  with  the  tales  of  Rome  and  Roman  men. 
Unconsciously  they  gained  another  thing. 

The  spirit  of  the  wood  and  of  the  sea. 

So,  practised  in  the  sturdy,  ancient  lore 
And  in  the  vaguer  teachings,  silent  learned 
From  voices  of  the  wilderness,  thy  sons, 

Of  Pilgrim  stock,  have  gone,  as  rolled  the 
years. 

Into  the  dust  and  clash  of  Life’s  stern  wars. 
Some  with  prophetic,  full,  far-reaching  voice 
Have  known  to  touch  the  lyre  to  sounding 
song  ; 

And  some  have  known  to  mingle  in  the  fray 
With  mighty  arm  ; and  some  to  sway  the  land 
With  firm,  unshaking  justice  ; and  they  all. 
When  darkest  lowered  the  storm  and  thickest 
closed 

The  dusts  of  battle,  sweet  again  recalled 
The  memories  of  thee,  who  led  aright 
Their  early  steps  and  taught  their  arm  its 
strength  ; 

And,  thus  upheld,  they  fought  the  fight  and 
won  ; 

And,  unforgetful  of  thee,  Mother,  then. 

Failed  not  to  lay  their  laurels  at  thy  feet 


And  share  their  fame  with  thee.  Such  sons 
wTere  thine. 

Whose  names  shall  roll  throughout  the  ages. 
Such 

The  men  who  guided  their  first  steps  by  thee. 
And  by  thy  memories  their  later  years. 

So,  class-mates,  after  we  have  left  the  halls 
Of  this,  our  Mother,  and  each  one  has  gone 
His  separate  way  to  seek  his  destiny 
In  other  lands  and  over  other  seas. 

If  then  our  country  calls  us  back  to  her 
To  meet  some  crisis,  may  we  eager  come 
Like  them,  to  range  ourselves  in  comrade  ranks. 
Shoulder  to  shoulder,  as  of  yore,  to  face. 

With  level  front,  the  foe  and  drive  him  back ; 
The  old-time  fellowship  in  every  heart. 

The  old-time  pride  our  Mother  gives,  in  each. 
Remembering  the  virtues  taught  by  her 
Of  Roman  manhood  and  the  Father’s  faith. 
And  dimly  feeling,  strange  and  far  away. 

Some  vague,  indefinite  stir  from  out  the  past 
Of  whispering  forests  and  the  booming  sea. 
And  striving,  mindful  of  the  Mother’s  fame. 
Still  to  be  worthy  to  be  called  her  sons. 

Still  worthy  of  those  others  gone  before. 

R.  T.  Pearl. 


CLASS  ORATION 


Fellow  Classmates,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  : 

THOSE  of  you  who  have  had  the  deep 
pleasure  of  an  acquaintance  with  Xeno- 
phon, will  remember  how,  one  day, 
after  long,  long  weeks  of  toil  and  hardships,  of 
struggles  first  with  the  Persian  satrap  and  later 
with  the  barbarian  tribes,  there  came  to  the  ears 
of  the  worn  soldiers  that  cry  of  “©aXaTra!  ©aX- 
arra!”  and  you  will  remember  how,  forgetful 
of  their  past  tribulations,  forgetful  of  everything 
save  that  at  last  the  sea  was  in  sight,  they 


rushed  one  and  all  to  the  summit  of  the  ridge, 
that  they  might  gaze  their  fill  on  that  broad  ex- 
panse of  sparkling  blue  water  which  to  them 
meant  Greece  and  home.  Day  by  day  they 
had  been  drawing  nearer  ; indeed,  in  a wav 
they  had  for  some  time  known  that  the  coast 
could  not  be  far  distant  ; but  not  until  then  had 
they  fully  realized  that  at  length  their  troubles 
were  over,  and  that  they  were  on  the  road 
home. 

So,  my  classmates,  are  we  to-day.  A year 
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ago  we  became  conscious,  in  a dim  sort  of  way, 
that  the  next  class  about  which  songs  would  be 
sung  and  poems  and  orations  read  would  be 
ours.  Last  September,  when  for  the  first  time 
we  occupied  those  seats  which  we  had  so  long 
looked  upon  with  a sort  of  awe  and  veneration, 
we  felt  that  we  had  at  length  truly  come  to  our 
estate.  The  days  and  weeks  quickly  slipped 
by.  January  arrived,  and  we  deeply  rejoiced 
in  the  fact  that  our  class  year,  so  long  awaited, 
had  now  finally  come  around.  But  only  to- 
day do  we  ascend  the  mountain  peak  and  be- 
hold the  sea  before  us.  We  have  not  yet  quite 
reached  our  goal,  but  it  is  in  sight,  and  we 
know  that  our  journey  is  nearly  over. 

I have  often  wondered  whether,  as  the 
Greeks  stood  there  on  the  heights,  their  hearts 
throbbing  with  the  thought  that  they  were  soon 
to  see  again  their  friends,  their  wives,  their 
children,  they  did  not  cast  one  long  backward 
glance  at  the  road  over  which  they  had  so  la- 
boriously, so  painfully  travelled  ; whether  they 
did  not  think  over  all  that  had  occurred  since 
the  time,  so  long  before,  when  they  had  assem- 
bled together  at  Sardis  ; of  the  victorious  march 
inland,  of  the  heroic  battle  of  Cunaxa,  of  the 
death  of  their  youthful  and  aspiring  leader, 
of  the  perils  since  undergone,  and  of  the  many 
friends  and  comrades  that  they  ne’er  should 
see  again. 

We,  too,  my  classmates,  as  we  stand  here  to- 
day close  to  our  journey’s  end,  may  well  take  a 
little  time  to  look  back.  A long  journey  it 
seems  to  us  now.  We  picture  ourselves  in  the 
sixth  class,  looking  upon  everything,  upon  Latin 
in  particular,  with  a “ chastened,  holy  awe,” 
and  wondering  if  we  shall  ever  get  to  be  like 
those  big,  wise  giants  of  the  first  class,  which 
seems  so  far,  far  away. 

A year  passes,  and  we  are  in  the  fifth  class 
now,  imbibing  knowledge  of  subjunctives  to- 
gether with  wise  precepts  in  the  gentle  art  of 
playing  foot-ball.  We  are  rather  more  self-re- 
liant, certainly  more  cheeky,  and  we  look 


with  infinite  contempt  upon  the  class  below  us. 

Another  vacation,  and  we  are  in  the  fourth 
class.  The  mysteries  of  algebra,  of  French,  of 
military  drill — what  an  awe-inspiring  sound 
that  has  when  one  first  hears  it — and  later  of 
Greek  throng  fast  upon  us,  and  we  begin  to  feel 
very  learned,  and  to  take  on  no  small  airs  as  a 
consequence. 

Again  we  are  promoted.  Now  we  feel  that 
the  Latin  School  has  no  secrets  from  us.  We 
are  very  blase,  and  very  knowing,  and  we  ac- 
tually begin  to  doubt  whether  the  first  class  fel- 
lows are  anything  but  mere  mortals  after  all. 

Once  more  a year  rolls  on.  Almost  too 
worn  with  work  now  to  have  much  time  for 
anything  else,  we  are  intensely  proud  of  the 
fact  that  we  can  look  forward  to  our  preliminary 
examinations  at  the  end  of  the  term,  and  that 
the  next  year  will  find  us  the  pampered  lords  of 
creation. 

And  now,  my  classmates,  ourselves.  All 
the  mystery  and  gloss  has  worn  off.  We  do 
not  seem  so  very  different  from  what  we  were 
five  years  ago.  We  try  to  forget  that  the  day 
is  soon  coming  when  we  must  leave  each  other 
and  take  separate  paths  ; that  the  class  of  1905 
is  soon  to  be  only  a memory,  a happy  one, 
I trust,  yet  ever  growing  more  and  more  faint 
as  the  years  roll  on.  But  now  to-day  comes, 
and  we  can  put  off  the  thought  no  longer.  It 
forces  itself  upon  us  despite  all  our  efforts. 
The  time  is  at  hand  for  us  to  bid  the  school  and 
each  other  farewell. 

It  is  not  the  end  of  our  career,  by  any  means, 
any  more  than  the  arrival  at  the  shore  of  the 
Pontus  ended  the  labors  of  the  ten  thousand. 
Indeed,  it  is  only  the  beginning.  But  it  is  a 
new,  a far  broader  career  that  is  ours  from  this 
time  on.  It  is  not  as  boys  that  we  must  hence- 
forth rank  ourselves,  but  as  men. 

Till  now  we  have  formed  a portion  of  the 
great  reserve  force  of  our  country,  but  now  the 
call  sounds,  and  we  make  ready  to  start  for  the 
front  of  the  battle  of  life,  and  our  Alma 
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Mater,  our  kind,  wise,  loving  mother  bids  us  a 
last  farewell,  and  gives  us  her  last  words  of  ad- 
vice and  precept.  “ Be  good,  my  boys,”  she 
tells  us.  “ Be  honest  and  upright.  Ally  your- 
selves to  the  forces  of  justice  and  righteousness, 
and  fight  the  good  fight  with  all  the  strength 
that  lies  in  you.  Never  turn  your  back  to  the 
enemy  ; never  fail  to  lend  a helping  hand  to  a 
comrade  in  distress  ; and  never  forget  that  your 
old  mother  loves  you,  and  always  will  love  you^ 
so  long  as  the  world  shall  last.” 

Then,  with  her  words  ringing  in  our  ears, 
we  turn  away,  and,  brushing  the  tears  from  our 
eyes,  we  bravely  set  out  for  the  combat.  Let 
us  now  take  an  inventory  of  our  resources,  and 
ask  ourselves  how  well  we  are  prepared  for  this 
great  contest,  in  which  there  is  no  surrender, 
from  which  there  are  but  two  outcomes,  victory 
or  defeat. 

Of  what  the  world  calls  practical  knowledge 
our  store  is  not  great.  The  tools  of  our  trade 
we  lack.  But  it  is  not  the  tools,  it  is  the  abil- 
ity to  handie  them  that  is  the  essential  thing. 
Have  long  hours  spent  in  earnest  endeavor  to 
wrest  some  sense  from  a knotty  section  of  Vir- 
gil, or  in  mastering  a tangled  physics  problem 
taught  us  that  concentration,  which  is  the  key- 
note of  all  success  in  any  profession  ? Has  our 
geometry  given  us  the  ability  to  reason  logically, 
to  recognize  and  reject  false  argument,  and  to 
see  and  love  truth  ? Has  a study  of  Burke  and 
of  Cicero  shown  us  the  immense  power  that  lies 
in  terse,  forceful  speech,  or  of  Macaulay  and 
Milton  that  of  the  pen  ? And,  finally,  have  all 
the  studies  together  so  broadened  and  strength- 
ened our  minds  that,  whatever  be  our  chosen 
vocation,  we  can  apply  ourselves  to  it  intelli- 
gently, and  with  very  fair  hopes  of  success  ? 
It  is  by  these  results,  and  not  by  mere  accumu- 
lated facts  that  we  must  judge  whether  or  not 
we  are  prepared  for  our  future  work  in  life. 

And  now,  if  our  bodies  be  healthy  and 
strong,  if  our  minds  be  whole  and  sound,  is 
that  all  ? Has,  during  all  these  years,  our 


Alma  Mater  trained  only  the  physical  and  men- 
tal sides  of  our  natures,  and  neglected  the  moral  ? 
Has  not  our  honored  head-master  repeatedly 
told  us  that  while  the  Latin  School  stood  for 
superiority  of  mind  and  body,  it  stood  even 
more  for  superiority,  I may  say  perfection,  in 
all  that  goes  to  make  up  a truly  gentlemanly 
nature  : in  honesty,  in  humanity,  in  true,  spon- 
taneous politeness  ? 

Among  the  ancient  Grecian  contests  there 
was  one  called  the  Lampadedromia,  held  in 
honor  of  Prometheus,  in  which  the  runners  bore 
lighted  lamps  in  their  hands.  And  it  was  not 
the  runner,  necessarily,  who  came  in  first  that 
won  the  laurel  wreath,  but  he  in  whose  hand 
the  lamp  was  still  burning.  So  it  is  with  us. 
If  the  lamp  of  kindness,  of  cheerfulness,  of  love 
has  gone  out,  of  what  avail  is  it  for  us  to  gain 
what  the  world  is  pleased  to  call  success,  pleas- 
ureless and  fleeting  ? For,  to  be  truly  great, 
we  must  be  not  only  great-minded  but  great- 
souled,  and  until  we  can  rule  ourselves,  what 
power  have  we  to  rule  others  ? 

I have  said  my  say.  But,  my  classmates, 
before  we  leave,  never  again  as  a class  to  enter 
these  time-hallowed  walls,  let  there  be  one  last 
shaking  of  the  hand,  and  one  last  good-bye,  and 
we  will  forgive  one  another  if  our  voices  do  get 
a little  husky.  We  are  not  a demonstrative 
race,  we  Anglo-Saxons,  and  we  look  with  a lit- 
tle scorn,  perhaps,  on  the  more  impulsive  na- 
tions. So  with  us  this  last,  final  clasp  must 
carry  far  more  with  it  than  we  can  say.  Into 
it  must  we  crowd  all  the  friendship  of  many 
years,  all  the  encouragement  and  good  wishes 
that  we  feel  but  cannot  express  in  words,  and, 
most  of  all,  all  the  tender  grief  of  a last  parting. 
Good-bye,  then,  Alma  Mater.  We,  thy  de- 
parting sons,  give  thee  a loving  farewell,  and 
wish  with  thee  that  a life  of  health,  happiness, 
honesty,  and  prosperity  may  ever  attend  us,  the 
class  of  1905. 

John  Bloodgood  Worcester. 
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CLASS  SONG 


Behold  a class  of  happy  boys. 

Who  do  no  longer  play  with  toys. 

For  they  are  in  the  Latin  School, 

Which  is  no  place  for  any  fool  ; 

In  Latin,  French,  and  ancient  Greek 
They’ve  studied  week  by  week  ; 

But  if  you  ask,  why  they  surpass 
They  will  soon  reply:  — 

Chorus. 

We  are  i we  are  ! the  boys  ol  noughty-five, 
For — we  are  the  boys  of  noughty-five. 

A jolly  lot  are  we  ; 

The  benefit  we  now  derive 
Shall  ne’er  forgotten  be  ; 

And  if  in  life  we  meet  success 
All  hail  to  B.  L.  S. 

For  we’re  the  class  of  noughty-five. 


In  foot-ball  and  athletic  games 
These  boys  have  surelv  won  their  names  ; 
For  what  class  was  there  e’er  before 
Which  we  did  all  so  much  adore  ? 

This  secret  fame  is  not  yet  known, 

But  can  be  simply  shown; 

If  you  ask  one,  all  will  join  in, 

And  quickly  they  will  shout  : — Chorus. 

The  masters  of  this  ancient  school 
Without  exception,  to  a rule. 

With  us  have  studied,  talked,  and  worked. 
And  not  a moment’s  time  have  shirked  ; 

But  soon  we’ll  into  college  go, 

And  all  the  boys  I know 

Shall  ne’er  forget  the  day  we  have  met 

And  hear  the  same  reply  : — Chorus. 

Samuel  M.  Alter. 


PRIZE  DRILL 


ON  Thursday,  March  30,  the  annual 
prize-drill  was  held.  The  drilling 
was  very  good  when  it  is  considered 
that  this  is  the  first  year  that  the  new  rules  have 
been  in  effect.  The  only  great  fault  was  that 
each  captain  had  his  own  way  of  interpreting 
certain  passages.  The  manual  was  especially 
good  in  view  of  the  difficulties  which  had  to  be 
overcome. 

Company  G was  the  first  to  drill,  followed 
by  H and  F.  After  F had  completed  the 
“ Pony  Company  ” drill,  the  individual  drillers 
came  on  the  floor  for  the  preliminary  round. 
The  Drum  Corps  then  gave  a fine  exhibition 
of  its  powers.  The  first  of  the  Senior  com- 
panies was  C,  after  which  came  E,  D,  A,  and 
B,  in  that  order.  Those  who  had  survived  the 
preliminary  round  in  the  individual  drilling  now 
came  on  again.  They  were  Sergeants  Adams, 


Finkel,  Reardon,  Donovan,  and  Corporals 
Kennedy  and  Shore.  Battalion  Parade  fol- 
lowed. Prizes  were  awarded  as  follows  : 

First  Senior  Company  Prize  : Co.  E,  Cap- 
tain Logan,  Lieutenants  Fotch  and  Wise,  First 
Sergeant  Doherty. 

Second  Senior  Company  Prize  : Co.  A, 
Captain  O’Brien,  Lieutenants  Rogers  and 
Bauer,  First  Sergeant  Adams. 

Junior  Company  Prize  : Co.  H,  Captain 
Connell,  Lieutenants  Toye  and  Alter,  First 
Sergeant  Dobbyn. 

Individual  Prizes  : First,  Corporal  Kennedy, 
Co.  A.  Second,  Sergeant  Donovan,  Co.  H. 
Honorable  mention  : Sergeant  Adams,  Co.  A; 
Sergeant  Finkel,  Co.  B;  Sergeant  Reardon, 
Co.  G ; Corporal  Shore,  Co.  C. 

Drumming  Prize  : S.  W.  Moulton. 

Bugling  Prize  : R.  C.  Keefe. 
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APRIL,  1905 


FOR  nearly  six  years  we  of  1905  have 
been  together.  This  past  year  espe- 
cially have  we  felt  ourselves  a single, 
united  body.  To-day,  as  we  look  down  from 
the  summit  of  our  school  life,  we  all  are  stirred 
by  the  same  deep,  strong  loyalty.  We  know 
one  another  as  comrades  true  and  tried,  fellows 
with  whom  we  should  be  proud  to  stand 
shoulder  to  shoulder  in  the  battle  of  life.  We 
look  back  overjthis  past  year,  the  last  long  step 
toward  our  perfect  acquaintance  and  comrade- 
ship ; we  recall  the  foot-ball  season,  the  track 
season,  the  Prize  Drill.  Each  has  its  memo- 
ries of  pleasant  companionships.  Even  the 
Class  Day  rehearsals  were  not  without  their  in- 
terest. So,  as  we  call  up  memories  of  our  past 
pleasures,  and  dream  again  of  our  successes  and 
failures, 'we  are  thrilled  with  a new  pride  in  the 
glorious  class  to  which  we  belong,  a pride  un- 
known before. 

Thus  our  loyalty  has  grown,  our  loyalty  to 
class,  to  school,  to  one  another.  Thus  have  we 
felt  to-day  as  we  stood  side  by  side  to  bid  the 
School  farewell.  Thus  we  shall  continue  to 
feel  until  we  stand  together  once  more,  but 
three  months  from  now,  ready  to  go  forth  then 
forever. 


The  time  is  brief  in  which  to  show  our  but 
newly  realized  loyalty.  We  shall  make  the 
most  of  these  three  short  months,  but  then, 
when  we  leave  the  school  and  are  scattered  for- 
ever, shall  we  forget  that  loyalty  ? No  ! As 
long  as  there  is  left  a single  member  of  1905, 
still  shall  there  be  the  old  pride  in  the  class,  the 
same  undying  love  for  the  earliest  Alma  Mater. 

J- 

Several  months  ago  we  spoke  of  the  lively 
interest  which  Latin  School  graduates  of  our 
acquaintance  still  took  in  the  Latin  School. 
That  interest  is  as  strong  after  nearly  a year  of 
college  life  as  it  was  last  September  ; but  the 
loyalty  to  the  School  is  shown  by  other  than  a 
passive  interest.  Those  who  have  graduated 
and  left  the  school  life  behind  them  are  still 
working  as  earnestly  for  the  glory  of  the  old 
School  as  when  they  were  within  her  walls. 
Whatever  success  they  attain  they  share  eagerly 
with  her. 

Frequently  we  have  heard  the  remark  : “ I 
am  glad  1 got  such  and  such  a position.  No 
Latin  School  man  has  held  that  for  a long 
time.”  Of  course,  personal  success  is  not  dis- 
pleasing in  itself  and  is  much  sought  for  itself. 
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but  it  is  also  sought  that  by  it  more  laurels  may 
be  added  to  the  fame  of  the  Latin  School. 
As  we  said  in  October,  Latin  School  fellows 
do  not  make  much  talk  about  their  loyalty  to 
the  Latin  School  ; nevertheless  they  feel  that 
loyalty  as  deeply  and  truly  as  if  they  made  it 
their  loudest  boast. 

This  past  year  the  tendency  has  been  to 
make  a new  grouping  of  schools  for  athletic 
purposes,  based  upon  the  location  of  the 
schools.  Thus,  in  basket-ball  this  year,  we  have 
entered  a league  composed  entirely  of  Boston 
schools.  We  have  done  likewise  in  track  ath- 
letics and  in  foot-ball,  and  the  tendency  is  to 
do  the  same  in  base-ball.  This  method  of 
grouping  seems  to  us  rather  a forced  one,  and 
the  method  used  in  past  years  the  natural  and 
logical  one.  By  the  latter  method  there  were 
three  leagues,  the  Interpreparatory,  the  Inter- 
scholastic, and  the  Junior  Interscholastic,  all  of 
them  including  both  Boston  schools  and  schools 
near  at  hand  but  not  in  the  Boston  district. 


This  was  a grouping  rather  by  class  ; in  one 
league  were  all  schools  which  were  strictly  fit- 
ting schools  for  college  ; in  another  were  those 
schools  which  did  not  much  consider  prepara- 
tion for  college  ; and  in  the  third  those  which 
took  a middle  course.  This  seems  to  us  the 
fairest  way.  There  are  conditions  to  be  met 
in  each  class  which  are  not  found  in  the  others  ; 
size  of  attendance,  the  standard  of  scholarship, 
and  the  time  for  preparation  required,  even  the 
average  age  of  the  fellows,  all  must  be  consid- 
ered. It  will  be  a difficult  matter  to  make  rules 
which  shall  be  equally  fair  to  every  class  if  the 
classes  shall  be  intermingled. 

The  sole  objection  to  the  old  leagues  is  that 
the  non-Boston  schools  do  not  conform  to  the 
rules,  but  there  is  no  reason  why  they  should 
not  be  made  to  conform  ; and,  each  member 
of  each  class  having  to  meet  the  same  condi- 
tions, rules  made  will  affect  every  member  of 
the  league  in  the  same  way,  and  leagues  formed 
on  class  basis  will  be  much  fairer  to  all  than 
those  formed  on  any  other  basis  yet  proposed. 


KING  VERDYEUX 


KING  Verdyeux  ruled  over  the  united  do- 
main of  Senturedom.  The  royal  pal- 
ace was  in  a city  called  Marc-Boock. 
The  king  was  blessed  with  the  two  most  beau- 
tiful daughters  in  the  world.  He  was  wise, 
good,  and  prosperous,  but  both  of  his  eyes  were 
a bright  green  color  ! This  fact  distressed  the 
good  king  beyond  measure.  He  offered  the  hand 
of  his  eldest  daughter  in  marriage  to  the  man 
who  could  cure  his  eyes.  Should  the  competitor 
fail,  he  was  to  be  confined  in  the  royal  prison 
at  Probationville.  Although  the  reward  was 
great,  the  penalty  of  failure  outbalanced  it,  and 
very  few  of  the  doctors  in  the  kingdom  were 
willing  to  take  the  chances. 


At  last,  however,  a certain  physician  named 
Habile,  who  lived  near  the  well  of  Sofos,  came 
and  announced  his  intention  of  curing  the  king. 
The  king  submitted  to  an  operation  on  his  left 
eye.  T he  experiment  was  entirely  successful. 
The  king’s  eye  turned  a beautiful  brown. 

Verdyeux  was  so  overjoyed  at  this  that  he 
sent  immediately  for  his  check-book  and  the 
court  clergyman.  That  night  a wedding  took 
place  between  Dr.  Habile  and  Princess  Caris. 

On  the  next  day  the  king  underwent  an 
operation  on  his  right  eye.  This  operation 
was  not  only  unsuccessful,  but  augmented  the 
good  king’s  troubles  by  making  a small  pink 
circle  around  the  iris.  The  king  was  infuriated 


10  Latin  School  Register 


and  summoned  Markus,  the  court  headsman. 
The  unfortunate  Habile  was  consigned  to  the 
tender  mercies  of  Markus.  Needless  to  say, 
the  learned  doctor  does  not  appear  again  in  his- 
tory. 

King  Verdyeux  now  became  desperate.  He 
had  large  pictures  of  his  younger  daughter 
printed  with  purple  ink  on  white  posters. 
These  posters  promised  the  hand  of  Princess 
Aprocardis  and  3,000,000  ca$e$  to  the  man 
(lady  M.  D.’s  were  prohibited  in  Senturedom) 
who  would  make  the  king’s  right  eye  like  his 
left. 

Now  there  was  a certain  youth,  who  dwelt 
in  Athenmerica  and  was  afflicted  with  the  ter- 
rible disease  known  as  posteritis.  By  chance 
one  of  the  posters  which  the  king  had  issued 
fell  into  his  hands.  The  youth,  whose  name 
was  Aterecus,  hung  the  poster  on  the  wall  of 
his  room.  He  spent  many  long  hours  (when 
he  should  have  been  studying) , gazing  at  the  fair 
face  imprinted  on  the  pasteboard.  One  night 
Aterecus  dreamed  that  the  fair  maiden  of  the 
poster  held  out  her  arms  to  him  and  told  him 
how  to  cure  her  father.  When  he  awoke,  he 
resolved  to  set  out  for  Senturedom  and  gain  the 
hand  of  Princess  Aprocardis  by  hook  or  by 
crook. 

At  daybreak  he  started  on  his  journey  and 
reached  Senturedom  on  the  third  day.  The 
next  day  he  had  an  audience  with  the  king. 
After  a few  formalities,  Verdyeux  asked  him 
what  the  initials  B.  L.  S.  on  his  cap  meant. 
Aterecus  proudly  replied,  “ Boston  Latin 
School,”  and  in  return  asked  the  king  if  he 


knew  any  algebra.  The  king  said  he  knew 
enough  to  find  the  age  of  Ann.  Aterecus 
smiled  and  called  for  a blackboard.  When  this 
had  been  brought  in,  asking  the  king  to  follow 
him  closely,  he  set  down  the  following  figures 
on  the  board  : 

Let  x = a 

multiply  by  a,  ax  = a2 
subtract  x2,  ax-x^~=  a2-x  2 
factor,  x (a-x)  — (a-j-x)  (a-x) 
divide  by  (a-x),  x — a-)-x 
substitute  x for  a,  x — z x 
divide  by  x,  1 = 2 

“ Therefore,”  said  the  youth,  “ to  have 
one  brown  eve  is  just  as  good  as  to  have  two  ! 
Do  you  understand  it?” 

“I  do,  perfectly,”  said  the  king,  and 
straightway  his  right  eye  turned  brown.  The 
king  was  cured  by  auto-suggestion  ! Verdyeux, 
with  a shout  of  joy,  jumped  down  from  his 
throne  and  embraced  Aterecus  crying,  “ Thou 
art  a wonderful  man.” 

Aterecus  looked  surprised  and  said,  “ Of 
course.  Didn’t  1 tell  you  I came  from  the 
Boston  Latin  School  ? ” 

* * * 

Aterecus  married  Aprocardis,  whom  he 
called  Apro  for  short  ; but  his  wife  could  never 
understand  what  he  meant  when  he  said,  “At 
last  I’ve  got  an  Apro  on  a problem  that  I’ve 
lost  lots  of  Appro's  on.” 

Moral  : “ Study  your  algebra." 

I.  G.  O’G.,  ’07. 


There  was  a meeting  of  the  Boston  high 
schools  at  English  High  during  the  first  week 
in  April,  at  which  two  new  foot-ball  leagues 
were  formed.  The  meeting  excluded  all 


schools  outside  the  Boston  district.  The  Latin 
School  is  in  the  higher  league  with  English 
High,  Dorchester  High,  and  Mechanic  Arts 
High. 
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THE  Imperator  sat  in  his  tent,  planning 
the  battle.  Outside,  the  shouts  of 
his  men  were  mingled  with  the  fierce 
cries  of  the  Nervii,  as,  time  after  time,  with 
impetuous  valor  they  attacked  the  Romans. 
Again  and  again  the  serried  ranks  of  the  legions, 
hard  pressed  though  they  were,  braced  them- 
selves, and  withstood  the  charge  of  the  enemy, 
but  on  the  face  of  every  centurion,  every  legion- 
ary, was  depicted  the  imminent  danger  to  the 
Roman  arms.  At  last  the  enemy  withdrew  a 
short  distance  to  mass  their  forces  and  gather 
strength  for  one  last  overwhelming  charge. 
Slowly  their  ranks  began  to  advance,  then  faster 
and  faster,  till  they  moved  like  a whirlwind 
over  the  field.  Nearer  and  nearer  to  the  Ro- 
mans they  drew,  till,  with  a shock  which  sent 
hundreds  grovelling  in  the  dust,  they  met  the 
lines  of  the  legions,  and  the  crash  of  their  arms 
resounded  over  the  plain.  In  the  foremost  of 
the  fight  was  a chieftain,  a very  Ajax  in  size 
and  strength,  who,  with  tremendous  blows, 
sent  down  Roman  after  Roman  under  the  stroke 
of  his  battle-axe.  The  Nervii,  encouraged  by 
the  bravery  of  their  leader,  fought  like  demons. 
The  ranks  of  the  Romans  wavered  and  slowly 
began  to  give  way. 

* * * 

In  his  tent  the  meditations  of  the  commander 
were  broken  by  the  entrance  of  a lieutenant, 
who  cried  in  panic-stricken  tones,  “ Caesar, 
we  are  giving  way.  We  cannot  resist  the 
fierce  attacks  of  the  enemy . Your  indomitable 
tenth  legion  has  been  forced  back  and  thrown 
into  confusion.  We  are  lost,  Imperator  ; we 
are  lost.” 

“ Not  until  Caesar  ceases  to  breathe  and  his 
heart  to  beat,”  replied  the  general,  “ I myself 
will  go  and  attempt  to  rally  our  shattered  le- 
gions. They  shall  not  fly.  Sooner — but 


come,”  and  rushing  from  the  tent  he  leapt 
upon  his  horse  and  rode  at  headlong  speed  to 
where  the  army  was  flying  panic-stricken  from 
tj^  enemy.  “ Hold,  soldiers,  hold,”  he 
cried,  “ is  this  the  bravery  of  the  men  that 
slaughtered  the  Helvetii  by  thousands  and  made 
the  haughty  Ariovistus  give  up  his  false  preten- 
tions to  an  empire  ? Is  this  the  courage  you 
showed  against  the  Belgae  at  Arsne  ? To  the 
charge,  soldiers  ! to  the  charge  ! ” and,  snatch- 
ing a shield  from  one  soldier  and  a spear  from 
another,  he  rushed  to  the  front.  “ Make  way, 
Marcus  Ahenobarbus,  and  you,  Domitius  Den- 
tatus,  that  your  legionaries  may  have  room  to 
strike.”  Urged  on  by  the  presence  of  their 
commander,  the  Romans  again  attacked,  and, 
eager  to  atone  for  their  late  cowardice,  rushed 
once  again  to  the  charge.  Caesar  himself  la- 
bored in  the  thickest  of  the  tray,  fighting  with 
the  calm  and  noble  mien  he  always  possessed, 
but  with  indomitable  valor.  Near  him  hovered 
a young  legionary,  Claudius  Octavianus,  who, 
being  of  patrician  rank,  had  been  jeered  by  the 
soldiers  as  an  effeminate  coward,  and  who,  for 
this  reason,  was  doubly  anxious  to  distinguish 
himself  in  this,  his  first  battle. 

Nearer  and  nearer  the  two  leaders  came, 
the  mighty  chieftain  of  the  Nervii  smiting  with 
blows  that  never  failed  to  kill,  his  face  lit  up 
with  the  glow  of  exultation  and  the  lust  of  bat- 
tle. At  Caesar  himself  he  hurled  his  spear,  but 
it  missed  and  struck  a tree.  The  com- 
mander of  the  Roman  legions  advanced  and 
gave  him  a stunning  blow  on  the  helmet  with 
his  sword,  but  to  his  amazement  and  dismay 
the  weapon  broke  in  his  hands.  The  barba- 
rian slowly  raised  his  arm,  lifted  it  on  high, 
and  aimed  a crushing  blow  at  Caesar’s  uncov- 
ered head.  Suddenly  the  form  of  a legionary 
loomed  up  before  him,  there  was  a flash  and 
the  headless  trunk  of  Octavianus  lay  lifeless  on 
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the  ground,  while  the  champion  of  the  Nervii 
sank  under  the  attack  of  a Roman  soldier,  com- 
ing upon  him  from  behind. 

The  shouts  of  the  victorious  Romans  filled 
the  air.  Cassar  was  in  his  tent  again,  meditat- 
ing. “ It  was  a brave  youth,”  he  murmured. 


and,  rising  said  to  an  attending  officer,  “Go, 
take  up  the  corpse  of  Octavianus  and  see  to  it 
that,  with  all  the  pomp  of  a conqueror,  it  be 
carried  back  to  Rome.” 

^ 

To-day  a Roman  legionary  lies  in  a forgotten 
grave.  D.  P.,  ’05. 


THE  THEORY  OF  LIMITS 


^-p-^HE  Youth  sat  looking  vaguely  and  dis- 
consolately into  airy  nothingness.  In 
his  hands  he  held  an  open  book,  yet 
his  eyes  had  not  noticed  it  for  some  time,  so 
mournfully  and  deeply  was  he  thinking.  But 
suddenly,  with  a gesture  of  despair,  he  applied 
himself  once  more  to  study. 

But,  as  he  painfully  strove  to  grasp  the  theory 
of  limits  in  the  new-looking  geometry  which 
he  opened  so  seldom,  a great  light  suddenly 
dawned  upon  him.  “By  Jove,”  he  said,  “I 
believe  I have  it.”  Then,  with  an  air  of  one 
who  is  determined  to  consider  a proposition 
from  all  sides  before  attempting  to  prove  it,  he 
added,  “I  am  the  limit  ; there’s  no  doubt 
about  that.  A fellow  who  gets  conditioned  in 
about  every  subject,  and  can’t  make  the  crew 
either  (it  might  be  interesting  to  note  here 
that  the  Youth  had  already  made  the  foot-ball, 
basket-ball,  track,  base-ball,  and  a few  minor 
teams)  is  — is  — why  is  simply  the  limit. 

“ And  the  ‘ old  man  ’ is  the  constant  all 
right.  Here  I’ve  argued  with  him  for  two 
hours  or  more,  and  pled  with  him  almost  as 
long,  yet  he’s  as  obdurate  as  ever.  I never 
knew  before  how  well  I agreed  with  this 


blamed  geometry.  It  says  a constant  is  some- 
thing that  maintains  the  same  value  throughout 
the  same  discussion.  You  bet  the  ‘ old  man  ’ 
maintained  the  same  value  throughout  the  whole 
discussion  ; stood  two  hours  of  bluffing  and 
pleading,  and  never  turned  a hair  ! 

“ No  use  for  me  to  try  to  make  him  give  me 
any  allowance  when  he’s  determined  to  cut  it 
down  altogether  till  I make  a better  showing  in 
studies.  But  there’s  hope  yet,  for  Ma’s  a 
variable,  both  by  general  nature  and  — er  — 
temperament.  I remember  more  than  once 
how  Ma  has  forgot  to  tell  the  ‘old  man’  I 
needed  a ‘ lickin’,’  in  days  gone  by. 

“ Now  according  to  this  ‘ a constant  multi- 
plied by  a variable  is  itself  a variable  that  is, 
if  I can  rope  Ma  in,  I can  work  the  ‘ old 
man  ’ through  her.  This  is  the  first  time  I’ve 
seen  any  sense  in  blamed  old  mathematics, 
but  if  this  theory  of  limits  works  in  practice. 
I’ll  — I’ll  do  better  hereafter.” 

Of  course  it  worked,  for  isn’t  mathematics 
an  exact  science  ? And  so  the  Youth,  true  to 
his  promise,  did  better  ; he  remained  con- 
ditioned in  nearly  all  subjects,  but  — he  made 
the  crew  ! E.  R.  B.,  ’05. 
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TRACK  TEAM 


IN  the  first  indoor  meet  of  the  Boston  Inter- 
scholastic Athletic  Association,  the  Latin 
School  won  third  place  with  9 points, 
being  beaten  by  English  High  with  42  points 
and  Brighton  High  with  2614-  In  the  30- 
yard  dash  Atkins  won  his  preliminary  heat,  was 
second  in  the  first  semi-final,  aud  qualified  in 
the  second  round,  winning  a point  for  fourth 
place.  Kulberg  and  Cowan  won  their  pre- 
liminary and  first  semi-final  heats,  but  were  un- 
able to  qualify  for  the  finals.  In  the  hurdles, 
Kulberg  and  Atkins  got  into  the  semi-finals, 
but  Kulberg  alone  qualified  for  the  final,  getting 
fourth  place.  In  the  300  Kulberg  was  beaten 


out  after  a close  race  by  Paul  of  Brighton,  but 
won  3 points.  In  the  600  Cowan  outran 
Jacobs  of  Brighton,  but  was  unable  to  pass  him, 
and  lost  the  chief  trophy  in  this  event  by  three 
inches.  In  the  1000  Humphrey  got  fourth 
place,  being  only  about  a yard  behind  Williams 
of  Dorchester,  third  man. 

The  relay  team  ran  against  Charlestown 
High,  whom  they  defeated  by  almost  three- 
fourths  of  a lap.  The  time,  2.32  2-5,  estab- 
lishes a new  record  for  the  drill-hall,  breaking 
the  old  record,  held  by  Latin  School,  by  over 
2 seconds. 


NORTHERN  WOODS  IN  APRIL 
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BASKET-BALL 


D.  H.  S.,  3 1 B.  L.  S.,  i 5 

ON  Friday,  March  24,  the  Latin  School 
basket-ball  team  played  the  last  game 
ot  the  league  season  at  Dorchester, 
being  defeated  by  the  Dorchester  High,  cham- 
pions of  the  league,  by  a score  of  31  to  15. 
Though  Dorchester  had  rolled  up  'a  fairly  good 
score  before  a Latin  School  man  got  a basket, 
the  game  was  close  throughout.  Kneeland  and 
Sheehan  played  well  for  Latin  School,  while 
Ross  and  Clapp  did  good  work  for  Dorchester. 
The  summary  : 

D.  H.  S.  B.  L.  S. 

Lewis,  1.  f 1.  f. , Shore 

Regnier,  r.  f r.  f. , Sheehan 

Peyser,  c c.,  Kneeland 

Clapp,  1.  b 1.  b.,  Desmond 

Ross,  r.  b r.  b.,  Doherty 


Score  : D.  H.  S.,  3 i ; B.  L.  S.,  1 5.  Goals 
from  floor  : Clapp,  5 ; Lewis,  3 ; Ross,  3 ; 
Regnier,  2 ; Peyser,  Sheehan,  3 ; Kneeland,  2 ; 
Doherty,  Shore.  Goals  from  fouls  : Ross,  3 ; 
Shore.  Referee  : Holland.  Time  : 20-min- 
ute halves. 

Kneeland,  Shore,  Sheehan,  Desmond, 
Doherty,  Dillon,  Nowlin,  and  Chandler  were 
awarded  basket-ball  sweaters. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  March  29,  Brigh- 
ton High  defeated  Latin  School  in  an  exhibi- 
tion game.  The  score  was  21  to  10. 

On  Friday,  March  31,  Winthrop  High  won 
from  our  basket-ball  team  by  a score  of  3 1 to  6. 
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^HE  candidates  for  the  crew  were  called 
out  the  last  week  in  March,  After 
about  a week  on  the  machines,  they 
went  out  on  the  river  and  have  been  in  the 
shells  about  three  weeks. 

The  squad  is  of  fair  size,  but  is  made  up 
almost  entirely  of  new  men.  FitzGerald  and 


rest  of  the  squad  is  new  material.  All  the 
men  are  of  good  weight,  and  the  crew  prom- 
ises to  represent  the  school  in  a creditable  way. 

The  candidates  are  as  follows  : FitzGerald 
(captain),  Kulberg,  Jowett,  Cleary,  Elcock, 
Moulton,  Reardon,  Hallowed,  Jackson,  Doh- 
erty, Amidon,  Greene,  Adams,  Daly,  and 


Kulberg  are 
swains,  also. 

old  men  ; Daly  and  Wise,  cox- 
were  in  last  year’s  squad.  The 

Wise. 

The  base-ball  schedule  has  been  made  out, 

May 

I 2. 

* Cambridge  L.  S.,  undecided. 

and  is  as  follows  : — 

1 6. 

Watertown  High  at  Watertown. 

April  1 1 . 

Arlington  High  at  Arlington. 

1 9- 

* Newton,  undecided. 

1 3* 

Malden  High  at  Malden. 

22. 

B.  C.  Prep,  at  B.  C.  Grounds. 

17* 

Waltham  High  at  Waltham. 

24. 

* Brookline  High,  undecided. 

1 9- 

Salem  High  at  Salem,  a.  m. 

3°- 

Norwood  High  at  Norwood. 

22. 

Baraca  A.  A.  at  Franklin  Field. 

June 

I . 

Everett  High  at  Everett. 

24. 

Wellesley  High  at  Wellesley. 

7- 

Dorchester  High  at  Dorchester. 

26. 

Groton  School  at  Groton. 

1 0. 

St.  John’s  School  at  Worcester. 

May  3. 

9- 

Adams  Academy  at  Quincy. 

Tech,  ’07,  at  Brookline. 

* Preparatory  School  League  games. 

OTHELLO 
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THE  BEE  AND  THE  FLOWER 


I WAS  hurrying  along  a seldom-used  road 
late  one  afternoon  with  my  camera  and  a 
good  pocket-rifle,  which  I always  carried 
when  travelling,  attempting  to  reach  the  Rense 
Hill  as  soon  as  possible.  I wanted  to 
make  a photograph  of  a large  owl’s  nest  there 
and  get  home  before  the  sun  set.  And  so  I 
had  no  time  to  observe  things  much  as  I went 
along.  Besides,  the  road  was  a secluded  one, 
and  in  the  very  heart  of  the  Praedland  moun- 
tains, where  the  famous  Praedland  robbers  are 
most  numerous. 

I was  hurrying  along  at  almost  a run  when 
my  attention  was  attracted  by  a little  clump  of 
flowers  growing  by  the  road-side.  I could  rot 
help  seeing  them,  they  were  so  conspicuous. 
I had  never  seen  such  flowers  before,  so  I felt 
bound  to  stop  a moment  and  examine  them. 
They  were  very  beautiful — delicate  little  bells 
of  white,  almost  transparent,  each  with  a faint 
trace  of  pink  washed  from  the  centre  to  the 
rim  of  the  cup,  and  each  hanging  in  a setting 
of  silvery,  green  leaves. 

I picked  one,  put  the  flower  in  my  button- 
hole, and  started  on  my  way  again  at  a run, 
the  slides  in  my  camera  rattling,  and  my  rifle 
shaking  up  and  down  on  my  shoulder. 

I soon  reached  the  Rense  Hill,  and  there 
was  still  sunlight  enough  to  take  a good  photo- 
graph, so  I snapped  my  nest  and  started  home, 
plunging  into  the  woods  instead  of  taking  the 
road.  To  tell  the  truth,  I felt  safer  deep  in 
the  woods  than  I did  when  on  the  road. 

1 was  hurrying  across  a little  clearing  where 
the  brilliant  rays  of  the  setting  sun  shone 


brightly  on  some  clumps  of  flowering  bushes  in 
full  bloom,  when  I heard  a humming  close  by, 
and  one  large  bumble-bee  hovering  over  the 
flowering  bushes  flew  straight  towards  me, 
alighting  on  the  flower  in  my  button-hole. 
Naturally  I was  amazed,  and  perhaps  a little 
delighted,  but  I knew  enough  about  bees  to 
stand  perfectly  still  and  wait  for  his  majesty, 
the  bumble,  to  take  his  own  departure.  But  I 
waited  in  vain,  and  after  a few  seconds  I grew 
impatient.  A bee  doesn’t  usually  make  so  long 
a visit  at  one  flower.  So  I broke  off  a twig 
from  a bush  beside  me  and  cautiously  touched 
the  insect,  then  poked  him  a little,  but  there 
was  no  angry  buzz  in  answer.  I pulled  out 
the  flower  from  my  button-hole  to  see  it  better. 
I prodded  the  bee  again,  but  the  little  feet 
clung  convulsively  to  the  flower,  and  would 
not  lose  their  hold.  The  beautiful  black  and 
yellow  body  was  motionless  ; the  little  insect 
was  dead.  And  then  it  struck  me  that  it 
would  be  very  interesting  to  keep  the  flower 
with  the  bee  on  it  just  that  way,  so  I put  it  in 
my  pocket-box  and  went  on. 

“ But  why,”  I asked  myself,  “had  the  bee 
died  so  suddenly  ?”  It  was  certainly  curious. 
“Was  the  nectar  of  this  unknown  flower  some 
deadly  poison  ?” 

There  was  no  reason  why  1 should  sud- 
denly have  turned  aside  and  plunged  through 
the  woods  towards  the  road,  but  I did.  I 
somehow  felt  a great  impatience  to  see  that 
clump  of  flowers  again,  to  get  another  speci- 
men, this  time  with  leaves  and  root,  in  order 
surely  to  find  the  name  of  the  unknown  flower 
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in  my  botany.  I might  not  have  another 
chance,  either,  since  I intended  to  stay  in  the 
Praedlands  only  another  day.  More  than  that, 
however,  I even  felt  compelled  to  turn  aside. 
I had  no  such  idea  then,  but  the  more  I think 
of  it  since,  the  surer  I am  that  something  com- 
pelled me. 

I calculated  that  I was  just  a little  above 
the  place  where  I had  found  the  flowers,  so  I 
went  in  an  oblique  line. 

I was  crashing  on  at  a fearful  rate  when  I 
thought  I heard  voices  ahead.  I stopped  and 
listened,  and  heard  them  again.  Then  I went 
on,  a little  more  slowly,  and  making  hardly 
any  noise.  When  I drew  near  to  the  road,  I 
crept  forward  slowly,  almost  silently,  peering 
through  the  bushes,  and  straining  my  eyes  to 
see,  for  it  was  now  growing  dark. 

A few  steps  farther— and  I almost  cried  out. 
For  there,  up  in  the  air,  where  the  sky  gave 
light  enough  to  see,  were  six  hands,  looking  in 
the  dimness  as  if  without  arms.  My  heart 
bounding,  I crept  two  or  three  steps  nearer, 
and  pushed  my  head  between  the  branches 
where  I could  see  as  well  as  the  darkness  per- 
mitted. The  six  hands  belonged  to  three  men 
standing  in  a row,  each  holding  his  arms  up 
above  his  head,  and  each  looking  straight  at  a 
pistol  barrel.  Instinctively  I crouched  down. 

“Insult  gentlemen?”  I heard  one  of  the 
apparent  robbers  say,  evidently  continuing  some 
previous  conversation,  “ Where  are  there  any 
gentlemen?”  I understood  then;  the  Praed- 
land  robber  gang  is  almost  like  a “ set  ” or  a 
caste  ; no  men  are  more  proud  of  polished 
manners  than  its  members. 

The  voice  went  on  : “ Now  listen  ! the 
first  man  that  moves  is  shot.  Do  you  under- 
stand ? Now,” — there  was  a little,  omnious 
click  of  a pistol — “ if  there  are  any  gentlemen 
here  besides  myself  and  two  companions,  let 
them  drop  their  hands  !”  To  my  utter  hor- 
ror every  hand  dropped.  For  half  a minute 
there  was  not  a sound.  Then  with  some  re- 


spect in  his  voice,  one  of  the  robbers  broke 
out  : “ Well,  you  three  are  bold  men  !” 

“ Say  rather,  fool-hardy,”  put  in  the  leader 
sharply.  “ Those  who  disobey  our  commands 
must  pay  the  penalty,  but  as  you  have  proved 
your  assertion  that  you  are  gentlemen,  I will 
spare  two  of  you.”  Stooping  down,  he  picked 
up  some  pebbles,  and  continued  ; “ we  will 
draw  lots  for  you  ; then  one  of  you  will  be 
shot.” 

Meanwhile  I was  trembling  all  over  with 
alternate  excitement  and  fear,  but  at  the  last 
words  I could  stand  it  no  longer.  Unstrap- 
ping my  pocket  rifle  I pushed  it  through  the 
bushes,  and  took  aim.  A child  could  not  have 
failed  to  hit  the  mark  at  such  a distance,  but 
it  was  now  dark,  and  I had  to  aim  carefully, 
for  all  I wanted  was  to  hit  a robber’s  leg. 
So  I took  sure  aim  and  pulled  the  trigger. 
A quick  cry  assured  me  that  1 had  hit  my 
mark.  Instantly  I slipped  another  cartridge 
in,  and  shot  at  another  robber’s  leg.  Again 
there  was  a cry  ; the  robbers  were  in  conster- 
nation. Where  the  bullets  came  from  they 
did  not  know,  for  the  crack  of  my  little  rifle 
was  hardly  as  loud  as  the  snapping  of  a twig, 
and  their  conversation  had  prevented  their  hear- 
ing even  that. 

With  an  oath  the  unhurt  robber  turned  t0 
his  companions  and  spoke  a few  words  to 
them  in  a low  tone.  Then,  while  they 
covered  two  with  their  pistols,  he  tied  one  of 
the  men  he  had  waylaid  to  a tree  by  the  road- 
side. I,  uncertain  what  to  do  further, 
watched  while  he  did  likewise  with  the  other 
two.  Then  all  three  robbers  went  off,  the  one 
who  was  unharmed  helping  his  companions  to 
drag  themselves  along.  1 believed  they  had 
gone  for  help  to  investigate  the  mysterious 
shots,  so  the  minute  they  were  out  of  sight  1 
slipped  out,  and  soon  had  all  three  of  the  men 
untied.  Then  we  plunged  into  the  woods 
and  before  long  were  back  at  the  mountain  inn 
where  I was  staying. 
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Of  course,  all  three  were  very  grateful  to  me 
for  their  deliverance.  We  have  been  firm 
friends  ever  since,  and  I have  never  known 
three  finer  “gentlemen.” 

They  looked  a little  incredulous  when  1 
first  told  them  of  the  part  the  flower  and  the 
bee  had  played  in  bringing  me  to  their  rescue, 
but  I had  both  to  prove  what  1 said.  ] have 


them  still,  a memorial  of  my  adventure  in 
Praedland.  Some  unknown  influence  must 
have  killed  the  insect,  the  same  influence  that 
forced  me  to  turn  aside  from  my  way  just  in 
time,  for  I have  since  found  the  flower  to  be 
the  Melisweet,  and  its  nectar  is  as  sweet  as  bee 
ever  sucked  for  honey. 

E.  R.  B.,  ’05, 


VON  VEETH, GENTLEMAN 


VON  Veeth  lolled  back  in  his  seat,  lan- 
quidly  watching  the  landscape  as  it 
rushed  past.  He  had  wanted  to 
smoke,  but  the  presence  of  a lady  in  the  com- 
partment had,  of  course,  rendered  that  impossi- 
ble, and,  being  without  reading  matter  of  any 
sort,  he  had  been  driven  for  recreation  to  the 
contemplation  of  the  flat  and  uninteresting 
country-side  through  which  they  were  passing, 
and  to  his  own  thoughts.  These,  as  was  most 
natural,  centred  about  the  political  situation  in 
the  kingdom,  the  exigencies  of  which  had  com- 
pelled him,  for  the  sake  of  his  health,  to  take 
the  first  vacation  he  had  known  since  he  had 
entered  the  King’s  service. 

It  was  not  a very  pleasant  subject  for  consid- 
eration, from  his  point  of  view,  at  any  rate. 
Renner’s  death,  far  from  bettering  matters,  had 
left  them  in  even  a worse  and  more  complicated 
state  than  before.  In  the  first  place,  it  had  de- 
prived the  regal  party  of  one  of  its  ablest  and 
bravest  adherents,  a loss  it  could  ill  afford  ; and 
while  it  might  perhaps  seem  that  this  had  been 
to  some  degree  offset  by  the  execution  of  Prince 
Karl  and  Lord  Strauss,  in  reality  that  had  only 
made  the  situation  worse,  for,  instead  of  the 
slow-moving  and  clumsy  brain  which  had  for- 
merly been  at  the  head  of  the  anti-regal  party, 
it  had  put  there  a most  wide-awake  and  astute 
one  : that  is,  the  Lady  Alberta. 

Just  why  she  should  act  as  she  did,  nobody 


understood,  possibly  not  even  she  herself,  but 
it  was  certain  that  the  more  favors  and  honors 
the  King  heaped  upon  her  and  her  husband. 
Lord  Stanton, — for  he  had  persisted,  much 
against  the  advice  of  his  counsellors,  in  carrying 
out  Renner’s  dying  request  to  the  letter — the 
more  did  she  work  against  him,  and  with  her 
wealth,  her  influence,  her  indefatigable  energy, 
and  her  absolute  steeliness  of  heart  and  single- 
ness of  purpose,  she  was  able  to  accomplish 
much,  yet  all  so  skillfully  and  secretly  that 
nothing  could  be  traced  directly  to  her.  It 
was  said,  and  with  good  cause,  too,  that  she 
had  organized  a sort  of  secret  service,  whose 
members,  all  women,  were  bound  by  solemn 
oath  to  carry  out  her  orders,  no  mattter  what 
they  might  be,  and  that  by  this  means  she  de- 
livered her  blows  at  the  regal  party.  And  it 
was  against  her  and  her  organization  that  Von 
Veeth  had  been  fighting  night  and  day,  doing 
the  work  of  four  men,  until  at  last  his  nervous 
system  had  succumbed  to  the  strain,  and  a rest 
of  some  kind  had  become  positively  imperative. 

Her  last  attack  had  been  upon  Weintzer,  and 
chance  alone  had  prevented  it  from  being  fatal. 
As  it  was,  for  more  than  a fortnight  he  had 
wavered  between  life  and  death,  and  it  was 
thought  of  this  which  principally  troubled  Von 
Veeth’s  mind  ; not  that  he  feared  for  himself, 
but  for  the  safety  of  the  kingdom  and  its  ruler. 
“ There  used  to  be  the  three  of  us,”  he  mused. 
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“ Renner,  Weintzer,  and  I.  Now  poor  Ren- 
ner’s dead,  Weintzer’s  in  the  hospital,  and  I’m 
the  only  one  left.  It  looks  very  much  as 
though  I were  to  be  the  next  recipient  of  her 
ladyship’s  kind  attentions.” 

A sharp  click  interrupted  his  reverie,  and, 
wheeling  about,  he  found,  to  his  great  astonish- 
ment, his  fellow-traveller  pointing  in  his  direc- 
tion, with  a rather  trembling  hand,  a dainty 
little  ivory- handled  revolver,  and  looking  very 
much  disconcerted  at  his  observing  her.  For  a 
moment  or  two  he  gazed  at  her  in  blank  amaze- 
ment. Then  with  a great  effort  he  managed 
to  stammer  out,  “ I — -I  beg  your  pardon,  but 
is  there  anything  I can  do  for  you  ? ” 

She  in  her  turn  was  taken  aback.  “ N-no, 
I don’t  believe  so.  I — I wish  you  hadn’t 
turned  around.  It’s  lots  harder  to — to  shoot 
any  one  when  they’re  looking  right  at  you,  and, 
you  see,  I’ve  really  got  to  shoot  you.” 

While  she  had  been  speaking.  Von  Veeth, 
who  had  now  entirely  recovered  his  self-posses- 
sion, had  been  rapidly  calculating  whether  or 
not  he  could,  by  a quick  spring,  wrench  the 
pistol  from  her  hand  before  she  should  be  able 
to  fire,  had  decided  that  he  could,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  had  made  up  his  mind  that  he 
wouldn’t.  “There’s  always  the  chance  lor 
that  if  I have  to,”  he  thought.  “ But  first  let’s 
try  another  tack.”  What  he  said,  however, 
was  : “Yes,  I suppose  it  is  very  necessary,  but 
there’s  no  immediate  hurry  about  it,  you  know. 
Lady  Stanton  sent  you,  didn’t  she  ? ” 

She  blushed,  very  prettily  Von  Veeth 
thought,  but  made  no  answer. 

“ Why,  of  course,  she  must  have.  That 
orange  ribbon  of  yours  shows  you  belong — oh, 
thank  you.  That  glance  down  tells  me  you 
do  sometimes  wear  it.  Well,  Lady  Stanton’s 
a very  excellent  lady  in  some  ways.  She  has 
admirable  control  over  her  emotions.” 

“She’s  absolutely  without  heart,”  the  girl, 
for  she  was  only  a girl,  burst  out,  “ but  she 
forgets  that  some  people  aren’t — aren’t  quite  so 
heartless  as  herself.” 


Von  Veeth  smiled  contentedly  to  himself. 
Matters  were  progressing  very  nicely.  “ No,” 
he  went  on,  “ she  doesn’t  have  much  regard 
for  other  people’s  feelings.  Poor  Renner!  I 
guess  he  was  the  only  person  who  ever  really 
loved  her,  and  yet  she  killed  him,  killed  him 
like  a dog.” 

“ She’d  do  the  same  to  anyone  who  got  in 
the  way  of  her  plans,  even  that  stupid  doll,  her 
husband,  if  it  weren’t  that  she’s  so  busy  work- 
ing for  him,  planning  and  plotting  to  get  him 
rank  and  honor,  that  she  really  hasn’t  time  to 
see  how  little  there  is  in  him.  Lord  Renner 
was  worth  twenty  of  him.” 

“ Indeed  he  was.  I knew  Renner  well,  and 
worked  with  him  for  years,  and  there  were  few 
that  I loved  and  admired  as  I did  him.  But 
you,  after  you’ve  killed  me,  how  does  she  ex- 
pect you’re  to  escape?  You  know  it  isn’t  very 
safe  to  shoot  people  on  a railroad  train.” 

“ Oh,  that  was  nothing  to  her.  That  was 
our  lookout.  She  never  cared  whether  we 
lived  or  died,  so  long  as  her  orders  were  car- 
ried out.  I don’t  know  how  I ever  came  to 
take  the  oath  to  serve  her.  I’m  sure  I’ve  re- 
gretted it  ever  since.  But  she  has  a magnetic 
power  about  her  that  attracts  you  to  her  despite 
yourself.” 

“ She  certainly  must  have,  or  so  many  good, 
sensible  people  would  never — no,  don’t  be 
alarmed.  It’s  only  my  watch  I’m  after. 
Well,  in  a few  minutes  we  shall  reach  the  fron- 
tier and  the  custom  station,  so  if  you  want  to 
shoot  me  you’d  better  hurry.” 

For  a moment  she  looked  at  him,  her  big, 
blue  eyes  full  of  surprise  and  dismay,  and  her 
lips  trembling.  Then,  a palpitating,  hysterical 
heap,  she  sank  down  in  the  corner  of  the  seat, 
turning  her  face  towards  the  wall  of  the  com- 
partment, while  the  revolver  dropped  from  her 
nerveless  fingers  to  the  floor  of  the  car.  “ 1 
can’t!  I can’t!”  she  sobbed.  “ You’re  too — 
too  good-looking.” 

Von  Veeth  stooped  down,  picked  up  the  re- 
volver, and  slipped  it  into  his  trousers’  pocket. 
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“ Poor  little  girl,”  he  murmured.  “ It  was  a 
bit  too  much  for  her.  She  hasn’t  the  nerves 
of  Lady  Alberta,  God  be  praised.” 

On  the  train  rushed  through  the  broad,  well- 
tilled  fields,  the  girl  still  huddled  up  in  the  cor- 
ner, and  Von  Veeth  watching  her  with  a look 
in  which  pity,  amusement,  and  something  else, 
greater  and  better  than  either,  were  curiously 
combined.  At  last  the  engine  gave  a couple 
of  loud  toots,  and  began  to  slow  up. 

“ We’re  at  the  custom  house,”  he  said. 
“ We’ll  have  to  get  out  and  see  to  our  luggage. 
You’re  not  going  back,  are  you  ? ” 


“ No,”  very  mournfully. 

“ I don’t  suppose  it  would  be  hardly  safe 
for  you  there  for  a while  yet  after  this.  Well, 
I’m  going  on  a little  trip  for  my  health,  and  I 
thought — ” he  seemed  very  embarrassed. 

“ Yes  ? ” rather  less  mournfully. 

“ I thought  that — that  perhaps  you  might 
be  willing  to — to  go  with  me — ” 

“Yes?”  She  was  looking  up  now,  all 
smiles  and  dimples. 

‘ As  — as  Mrs.  Von  Veeth.  We  can  make 
it  our  wedding  journey.  Will  you  r ” 

“ Yes.”  J.  B.  W.,  ’05. 
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THE  base-ball  team  has  been  peculiarly 
unfortunate  this  season.  Two  cap- 
tains have  already  resigned,  and  the 
team  has  begun  work  for  a third  time  under  a 
new  man.  Moreover,  only  a few  of  last  year’s 
men  were  out  again  this  year,  and  even  some 
of  these  have  been  obliged  to  leave  the  squad. 
Of  course,  as  the  team  is  placed,  the  School 
cannot  expect  its  usual  work  from  it  ; its  mis- 
fortunes have  given  it  a fearful  handicap  to 
overcome.  Yet  when  we  look  about  and  ques- 
tion what  is  to  be  done  to  improve  the  situa- 
tion, we  find  that  it  is  not  wholly  without  its 
advantages. 

There  is,  perhaps,  one  very  decided  point  in 
its  favor.  Since  the  team  cannot  expect  to 
achieve  so  great  success  as  usual,  it  will  not 
feel  it  necessary  to  use  all  its  time  in  trying, 
against  such  odds,  to  turn  out  a championship 
team  this  year,  and  will  find  more  time  and  op- 
portunity to  pay  some  attention  to  the  develop- 
ment of  good  material  for  next  year’s  team. 
It  has  seemed  to  us  that  the  fault  of  every  high 
school  athletic  organization  is  that  it  gives  too 
great  a share  of  its  time  to  developing  a team 
which  shall  be  a great  present  success,  while  it 
pays  no  attention  to  the  development  and  form- 
ing of  one  which  shall  contribute  toward  success 


in  subsequent  years.  Every  captain  who  has 
the  athletic  interests  of  the  school  truly  at  heart 
cannot  fail  to  wish  success  to  his  team  in  sub- 
sequent years  and  to  take  every  means  in  his 
power  to  insure  it  that  success.  By  all  means 
he  should  not  neglect  his  own  team,  but  he 
should  take  some  thought  of  those  that  are  to 
follow.  This  point  seems  to  us  the  vital  one 
at  present  in  high  school  athletics,  and  its 
neglect  accounts  for  the  phenomenal  success  of 
one  year  and  the  almost  total  failure  of  the 
next.  We  are  convinced  that  if  the  policy  of 
looking  out  for  and  developing  material  tor  fu- 
ture years  were  followed,  the  athletic  success 
of  the  school  would  be  more  uniform  and  more 
frequent.  The  value  of  experienced,  reliable 
men  cannot  be  over-estimated. 

J- 

The  members  of  the  First  Class  will  graduate 
from  the  School  in  June,  and  will  then  be  scat- 
tered far  and  wide  about  the  country  as  mem- 
bers of  the  various  colieges.  When  they  have 
finished  their  college  careers,  they  will  be  even 
more  hopelessly  separated  from  one  another  and 
from  the  old  School,  and  seldom  will  they  be 
able  to  find  their  way  back  to  pay  her  a visit. 
In  this  situation  they  will  feel  the  need  of  some 
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strong  tie,  binding  them  securely  to  her.  For 
such  a purpose  was  the  Boston  Latin  Schoo' 
Association  formed,  and  perhaps  no  stronger 
bond  could  be  made.  One  somehow  feels  as 
if  he  were  more  a recognized  graduate  of  the 
School  if  he  is  a member  of  the  Association, 
and  his  interest  in  the  School  is  wonderfully 
strengthened  by  this  feeling.  Of  course  it  is 
often  impracticable  to  attend  the  annual  meet- 
ings of  the  Association,  and  but  very  few  of  the 
members  do  come  to  each  meeting,  but  it  is  not 
the  meetings  for  which  the  Association  is  of  the 
greatest  value  ; it  is  the  feeling  of  membership. 
And  then  if  one  can  attend  a meeting,  he  finds 
it  one  of  the  pleasantest  ways  to  come  back  to 
the  old  School  and  to  meet  his  former  school- 
mates. 

Every  member  of  the  First  Class  is  desirous 
of  keeping  alive  his  interest  in  the  Latin  School  ; 
wishes  to  do  everything  in  his  power  to  keep  it 
alive.  He  knows  that  the  Association  is  the 
surest  means  of  accomplishing  this,  and  he  fully 
intends  to  become  a member  but  keeps  putting 
the  matter  off,  until  he  finds  himself  out  of  the 
School  without  having  joined.  Once  out  of 
the  School,  he  is  more  liable  to  delay  than 
ever.  There  is  always  something  else  that  re- 
quires more  immediate  attention,  and  he  often 
ends  by  dropping  the  matter  altogether,  and 
never  joining.  Therefore  we  urge  that  every 
member  of  the  graduating  class  become  enrolled 
in  the  Association  at  once.  The  requirements 
are  that  he  shall  pay  one  dollar  ; that  he  shall 
sign  the  constitution  ; and  that  he  shall  be  at 
least  eighteen  years  of  age.  This  last  clause  is 
disregarded,  however,  in  the  case  of  members 
of  the  First  Class  who  wish  to  join  the  Asso- 
ciation before  they  graduate  from  the  School,  so 
there  is  no  reason  why  every  First  Class  man 
should  not  join.  He  will  not  regret  having 
done  so  in  future  years. 

J- 

Regularly  every  one  or  two  years  there  is  a 
ioud  complaint  about  “ pull  ” in  athletics. 


This  complaint  is  usually  put  forward  by  those 
who  have  found  themselves  outclassed  by  their 
fellows,  and  who  have  not  learned  to  accept  de- 
feat like  gentlemen.  Yet  there  is  always  liable 
to  be  some  slight  foundation  for  complaining  in 
one  or  two  cases,  and  this  is  certainly  enough 
to  cause  the  matter  to  be  given  serious  consid- 
eration. Nothing  is  more  discouraging  to  any- 
one than  to  see  a fellow  whom  he  feels  beneath 
him  in  merit  preferred  because  this  fellow  has  a 
“ pull.”  It  crushes  all  ambition  for  further 
trial,  and  one  is  apt  to  give  up  all  endeavor. 

Therefore  we  were  much  interested  in  a 
novel  proposition  in  the  Cambridge  Review, 
which  was  put  forth  as  a remedy.  This  propo- 
sition was  the  “ Two  Team  Rule,”  and  pro- 
vided that  no  member  of  the  school  could  play 
upon  more  than  two  teams.  This  is  certainly 
an  original  idea,  but  it  seems  to  us  that  it  has 
many  disadvantages,  and  we,  by  no  means,  ad- 
vocate its  adoption  in  the  Latin  School.  In 
fact  we  think  there  is  no  need  of  it  in  the  Latin 
School,  and  merely  mentioned  it  that  the  mat- 
ter should  be  brought  before  the  minds  of  the 
captains  of  our  athletic  organizations.  In  all 
our  observations  not  a single  case  of  “ pull  ” 
has  come  to  our  notice  in  Latin  School  athlet- 
ics, but  “ pull  ” is  one  of  the  greatest  evils  that 
can  creep  into  athletics,  and  each  captain  should 
be  constantly  on  his  guard  against  it,  lest  inad- 
vertently it  should  creep  in. 

A few  days  ago  a speaker  at  a meeting  of 
High  School  teachers  in  another  state  made  the 
assertion:  “When  it  comes  to  athletics,  you 
cannot  trust  a boy’s  honor.”  This  gentleman 
either  has  not  a full  knowledge  of  his  subject, 
makes  a gross  exaggeration,  or  is  connected 
with  the  faculty  of  a school  far  below  the  aver- 
age of  the  Boston  district  in  character.  Yet  it 
is  easy  to  see  how  a casual  spectator  may  get  a 
bad  opinion  of  athletics  if  he  does  not  know  the 
truth.  For  instance,  he  sees  one  player  turn 
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on  his  opponent  and  “ slug  ” him.  He  imme- 
diately jumps  at  the  conclusion  that  schoolboys 
cannot  be  trusted. 

Meanwhile  the  offender  is  saying  in  a low 
tone,  “ Excuse  me,  old  man,  I lost  my  tem- 
per.” The  spectator  does  not  hear  this,  and 
arises  in  some  meeting  and  attacks  athletics. 
But  is  not  an  incident  of  this  sort  rather  the 
birth  of  honor  than  its  death?  Will  not  this 
boy  be  better  able  to  hold  himself  in  check 
next  time  ? As  long  as  human  nature  remains 
as  it  is,  people  will  lose  their  tempers  under 
provocation.  Can  more  be  expected  from  a 
person  who  is  only  learning  to  control  his  tem- 
per than  from  a man  who  has  supposedly  been 
practising  that  art  for  many  years  ? I believe 
the  objectors  to  athletics  would  foul  as  much  as 
the  most  notorious  “slugger  ” under  some  of- 
fences which  many  fellows  endure  uncomplain- 
ingly. 

The  other  alleged  breach  of  honor  in  school 
athletics  which  arouses  much  opposition  is  the 
“ anything-to-win  ” spirit  and  its  results.  Is 
this  as  rampant  as  many  people  would  have  us 
believe  ? Are  fellows  willing  to  go  to  any  ex- 
tent in  order  to  win  ? The  only  apparent  sign 
of  this  spirit  is  that  when  there  is  a scholarship 
restriction  the  athletes  study  harder  than  they 
otherwise  would,  and  the  spirit  acts  for  the  bet- 
ter rather  than  the  worse.  There  is  not  nearly 


so  much  “ laying  for  ” a good  player  as  oppo- 
nents of  these  contests  say,  though  naturally  a 
fellow  is  often  told  to  see  that  a certain  oppo- 
nent, who  has  a reputation  for  skill,  shall  use  that 
skill  as  little  as  possible.  This  is  by  no  means 
injurious  to  character,  but  rather  the  base  of  all 
struggles  within  and  outside  school,  for  does 
not  every  one  try  to  neutralize  the  good  and 
take  advantage  of  the  poor  points  of  an  adver- 
sary ? If,  then,  this  gentleman’s  assertion  is 
true  of  the  school  or  schools  of  which  he  has 
intimate  knowledge,  athletics  should  be  stopped 
there  immediately,  but,  whatever  the  condi- 
tions, he  should  make  very  thorough  investiga- 
tions before  hazarding  any  such  sweeping  state- 
ment as  is  quoted  above. 

W.  A.  C.,  ’06. 

We  have  already  said  that  the  School  will 
not  require  so  much  as  usual  from  the  base-ball 
team  because  of  the  team’s  misfortunes,  but  this 
does  not  excuse  the  men  from  doing  their  very 
best  work.  They  will  find  the  School  lenient 
toward  them  this  year,  but  they  should  strive 
all  the  harder  to  do  their  best  for  her  good 
name.  Their  successes  will  be  greeted  with 
all  the  more  enthusiasm  since  it  is  known  under 
what  difficulties  they  labor  ; and  they  should 
feel  that  they  have  the  hearty  support  and  inter- 
est of  the  whole  School. 


The  Boston  Interscholastic  Press  Association 
held  its  second  meeting  April  i z,  at  the  West 
Roxbury  High  School.  The  Register  was 
represented  by  Pearl,  Worcester,  and  Corley. 
After  the  business  meeting,  the  members  of  the 
Association  were  very  pleasantly  entertained 
with  a dance  and  refreshments. 

On  April  26  the  Association  met  at  the 
English  High  School.  Pearl,  Worcester,  Cor- 
ley, and  Wilmot  were  present  from  the  Latin 
School.  After  the  business  meeting,  the  Asso- 
ciation listened  to  a very  interesting  talk  upon 
school  papers  by  Mr.  Thomas,  a master  of 
English  High,  and  then  enjoyed  a dance  and 
refreshments. 


The  chairman  of  the  Photograph  Committee 
has  received  a letter  from  Mr.  Purdy  stating 
that  the  firm  intends  to  make  a group  picture 
of  the  graduating  class.  It  is  drawing  near  the 
time  when  this  picture  should  be  arranged,  ayd 
so  it  is  hoped  that  the  members  of  the  class 
who  have  not  done  so  will  go  to  Purdy’s  as 
soon  as  possible.  Every  one  who  gets  four 
dozen  pictures  at  Purdy' s will  receive  a copy 
of  the  group  picture  free.  Others  may  pur- 
chase one  for  one  dollar. 

J- 

V invert teur  du  raison. 

The  inventor  of  reason. 
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TRACK  TEAM 


ON  May  13,  at  Providence,  the  Latin 
School  track  team,  composed  of  Cap- 
tain Atkins,  Kullberg,  Cowan,  Cor- 
bett, Grant,  and  Aver,  defeated  the  strong 
Moses-Brown  School  48 — 42.  The  majority 

of  the  Latin  School’s  points  were  won  in  the 
sprints  and  field  events.  In  the  880  yard  race 
and  in  the  mile,  the  home  team  scored  sixteen 
out  of  eighteen  points.  Kullberg  was  the  star 
of  the  meet  with  fifteen  points  to  his  credit. 
Captain  Atkins  was  a close  second  with  eleven. 
Grant  deserves  great  credit  for  his  plucky  ex- 
hibition ; in  spite  of  a bad  stone  bruise  on  his 
heel  he  captured  second  place  in  both  the  high 
and  broad  jumps.  The  work  of  Woodward, 
of  the  Moses-Brown  School,  was  the  most 
spectacular,  as  he  won  the  high  jump  at  five 
feet  two  and  carried  off  the  honors  in  the  dis- 
cus throw  with  the  remarkable  distance  of  95 
feet  1 r inches. 

The  track  team  wishes  publicly  to  express 
its  appreciation  of  the  treatment  accorded  it  by 
both  The  Moses-Brown  School  and  by  Brown 
University.  Nothing  that  could  have  been 
done  for  the  comfort  or  pleasure  of  our  men 
was  omitted  by  their  cordial  hosts,  who,  not 
content  with  supplying  a most  enjoyable 
luncheon,  added  to  it  the  privilege  of  attend- 
ing the  college  ball  game.  After  the  game  the 
track  team  was  taken  in  charge  by  Mr.  F. 
Price,  the  assistant  manager  of  the  Brown  Uni- 
versity Track  Team,  and,  after  being  shown 
the  beautiful  grounds  and  buildings  of  the  col- 
lege, was  invited  to  take  dinner  at  the  Brown 
training  table. 

A most  enjoyable  evening  was  spent  at  the 
Brown  Union,  and  not  until  the  team  was 
safely  aboard  the  train  did  the  obliging  Brown 
men  relax  their  attentive  courtesy. 


Summary  — 

100  yard  dash— Won  by  Kullberg,  B.  L. 
S. ; Captain  Atkins,  B.  L.  S.,  second  ; Keogh, 
M.  B.  S.,  third.  Time,  1 1 seconds. 

220-vard  hurdles — Won  by  Kullberg,  B.  L. 
S. ; King,  M.  B.  S.,  second  ; Keogh,  M.  B. 
S.,  third.  Time  28  4-5  seconds. 

220-yard  run — Won  by  Kullberg,  B.  L.  S. ; 
Captain  Atkins,  B.  L.  S.,  second;  Townsend, 
M.  B.  S.,  third.  Time,  24  3-5  seconds. 

Shot  put — Won  by  Corbett,  B.  L.  S. ; 
Keogh,  M.  B.  S.,  second  ; Wilson,  M.  B.  S., 
third.  Distance,  36  feet  1-2  inch. 

High  jump — Won  by  Woodward,  M.  B. 
S.;  Grant,  B.  L.  S.,  second  ; King,  M.  B.  S., 
third.  Height,  5 feet  2 inches. 

880-yard  run — Won  by  Spicer,  M.  B.  S.; 
Nicholson,  M.  B.  S.,  second;  S.  H.  Ayer, 
B.  L.  S.,  third.  Time  2 minutes  21  1-5 
seconds. 

Broad  jump — Won  by  Cowan,  B.  L.  S. ; 
Grant,  B.  L.  S.,  second  ; Eldrith,  M.  B.  S., 
third  ; Distance,  19  feet  3 inches. 

Discus  throw — Won  by  Woodward,  M.  B. 
S. ; Corbett,  B.  L.  S.,  second  ; Wheeler,  M. 
B.  S.,  third.  Distance,  95  feet  1 1 inches. 

440-yard  run — Won  by  Captain  Atkins,  B. 
L.  S.;  Keogh,  M.  B.  S.,  second  ; Cowan, 
B.  L.  S.,  third.  Time  56  3-5  seconds. 

Mile  run — Won  by  Nicholson,  M.  B.  S. ; 
Spicer,  M.  B.  S.,  second  ; Cowan,  B.  L.  S., 
third.  Time,  5 minutes  24  1-5  seconds. 
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7 ; Grant,  6 ; Ayer,  1. 
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BASE-BALL 


f r^HE  base-ball  team  has  had  little  success 
so  far,  due  in  great  part  to  the  lack 
of  veteran  players  and  the  delays  in- 
cident to  the  election  of  a captain.  Of  the 
eight  games  played  up  to  date,  they  have  won 
but  one,  and  the  fielding  and  batting  have,  in 
general,  been  poor,  being  made  worse  by  the 
lack  of  experienced  players  to  steady  the  team 
at  critical  moments.  Nevertheless,  there  is 
room  for  hope,  and  (hough  the  fellows  may  not 
get  first  place  in  the  league,  they  ought  not  to 
be  last. 

On  April  13  the  team  opened  the  season  at 
Malden.  They  were  defeated  1 1 to  3,  on 
account  of  poor  fielding. 

Waltham  High  won  from  the  Latin  School, 
on  April  17,  by  a score  of  1 1 to  1.  It  was  a 
wretched  day  for  base-ball,  being  cold  and 
windy. 

On  April  19,  the  team  was  defeated  by 
Salem  High,  by  a score  of  1 1 to  1. 

The  Baraca  Class  Team  defeated  the  Latin 
School  at  Franklin  Field  on  April  22.  The 
score  was  9 to  6.  The  team  played  poorly 
for  the  first  three  innings,  but  after  that  made  a 
great  improvement. 

On  April  24,  Wellesley  High  beat  the  Latin 
School,  20  to  6. 

On  April  26,  Groton  was  victorious  over 
the  Latin  School  by  a score  of  17  to  13. 

On  May  3,  Latin  School  won  her  first  vic- 
tory, over  Adams  Academy  of  Quincy.  The 
score  was  5 to  3.  Only  one  error  was  made 
by  Latin  School. 

CAMBRIDGE  LATIN,  18 

BOSTON  LATIN,  o 

Friday,  May  1 2,  Cambridge  Latin  literally 
swamped  the  Latin  School  in  her  first  league 
game.  Nash  pitched  a fine  game  for  Cam- 
bridge, and,  aided  by  Boston  Latin’s  errors 


and  the  support  which  his  own  team  gave  him 
at  the  bat  and  in  the  field,  he  won  easily. 
The  feature  of  the  game  was  a fine  running 
catch  of  Reardon’s  line  drive  by  Chase.  This 
prevented  a run,  as  Merrill  was  on  first  at  the 
time  and  could  have  scored  easily. 
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• 3 

O 

0 

0 

O 

O 

O 

Elcock,  c 

• 3 

O 

O 

O 

5 

5 

O 

Poland,  lb 

. 2 

O 

O 

0 

1 1 

2 

O 

Reardon,  p 

• 3 

0 

O 

O 

1 

6 

I 

Totals 

• 27 

O 

1 

1 

27 

20 

1 1 

Summary  : — Three-base  hits  : Curry,  Stiles, 
Nash.  Two-base  hits  : McCarthy,  Keaney 
(2),  Paine.  Sacrifice  hit  : Chase.  Stolen 
bases  : Cambridge  Latin,  4 ; Boston  Latin: 
Sweetser,  2.  First  base  on  balls  : off  Nash, 
4 ; off  Reardon,  4.  Hit  by  pitched  ball  : 
Sheehan,  Chase.  Passed  balls  : Elcock,  3. 
Struck  out:  by  Nash,  14;  by  Reardon,  5. 
Double  plays  : Dillon  to  Sheehan  ; Chase  to 
Curry.  Umpire  : Gallagher.  Time  : 1 hour 
45  minutes. 
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TENNIS 


ON  Mav  6 was  played  the  annual  Har- 
vard Interscholastic  Tennis  Tourna- 
ment. N.  W.  Niles  ofVolkman,  an 
ex-’o6  Latin  School  man,  successfully  defended 
his  title  of  champion.  The  Latin  School  did 
not  do  so  well  as  was  expected  ; it  was 
thought  that  she  would  prove  one  of  the  first 
three  schools,  but  very  unfortunate  drawings 
materially  affected  her  resulting  points.  She 
entered  three  men,  Sweetzer,  D.  Niles,  and 
Wendemuth  ; and  won  three  points,  Sweetzer 
taking  two  and  Niles  one.  In  the  preliminary 
round  Wendemuth  lost  to  G.  S.  Hall  of  An- 
dover, 4-6,  6-1,  2-6.  In  the  first  round 
Sweetzer  defeated  A.  S.  Loomis  of  Andover, 
9-7,  6-1,  and  D.  Niles  defeated  T.  Briggs  of 


Volkman,  6-1,  7-5.  In  the  second  round 
Sweetzer  defeated  D.  Cutler  ofVolkman,  6-4, 
3-6,  6-2,  and  Niles  lost  to  L.  Beard  of  Cam- 
bridge Latin,  2-6,  2-6.  In  the  third  round 
Sweetzer  found  himself  opposed  to  the  cham- 
pion, N.  W.  Niles.  Nevertheless  he  played  a 
plucky  game,  especially  in  the  second  set,  los- 
ing 0-6,  6-8.  It  seems  to  us  that  the  School 
has  more  good  tennis  material  than  it  is  using, 
and  that  a very  strong  team  ought  to  be  devel- 
oped both  for  this  year  and  next.  The  points 
won  by  the  various  schools  are  as  follows  : 
Volkman,  10  B.  L.  S.,  3 

Stone  School,  5 Cambridge  Latin,  3 

Andover,  5 Exeter,  3 

Chelsea  High,  4 


Mr.  Reed  has  resigned  his  position  as  in- 
structor of  one  division  of  the  Sixth  Class,  and 
his  place  has  been  taken  by  Mr.  Charles  F. 
Winslow,  an  old  Latin  School  graduate  of  the 
class  of  1887.  Mr.  Winslow  graduated  from 
Harvard  with  the  degree  of  A.  B.  in  1891.  In 
1895  he  received  the  degree  of  A.  M.  from  the 
Harvard  Graduate  School.  From  1891  to 
1 894  he  was  teaching  in  New  York  state.  Since 
1895  he  has  been  teaching  in  private  schools 
about  the  Back  Bay.  Since  last  September 
he  has  been  in  the  Jefferson  Grammar  School. 

Bellows,  B.  L.  S.,  ’02,  has  been  elected 
editor-in-chief  of  the  Harvard  Monthly  for 

1 90s-’o6. 

At  this  writing  Edwards,  B.  L.  S.,  ’04,  is 
stroking  the  first  Freshman  crew.  Comstock 
of  the  same  class  is  rowing  bow  on  the  second 
Freshman  crew  and  will  probably  make  the 
Freshman  four-oared. 

Francis,  B.  L.  S.,  ex-’c>4,  is  a member  of 
the  Freshman  lacrosse  team. 


Emerson  and  Coolidge,  both  ’04  men,  are 
out  for  the  Harvard  track  team.  Coolidge  tied 
for  first  place  in  his  heat  of  the  100  yards  dash 
at  the  handicap  games. 

Hutchinson,  B.  L.  S.,  ’04,  was  assistant 
manager  of  the  Harvard-Yale  debate. 

CREW. 

The  crew  is  getting  along  well,  and,  al- 
though there  is  but  one  last  year’s  man  on  it,  it 
is  developing  into  one  of  the  most  promising  on 
the  river.  At  the  time  of  this  writing  it  is 
composed  as  follows  : Daly,  coxswain,  Fitz 
Gerald  (Capt.),  stroke,  Nay,  3,  Cleary,  2, 
Amadon,  bow.  This  year  the  English  High 
is  in  our  first  heat,  and,  although  she  has  a very 
good  crew,  we  hope  to  prove  that  we  have  a 
better.  The  races  take  place  May  22  to  26, 
and  every  loyal  Latin  School  man  should  come 
down  to  the  river  and  cheer,  not  the  usual 
half-hearted  performance  of  half-a-dozen  scat- 
tered fellows,  but  with  a large  crowd  of  earnest, 
enthusiastic  supporters,  bunched  together  and 
yelling  as  if  they  meant  it. 
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LATIN  SCHOOL  GIRL 


A BOSTON 


PROBABLY  but  few  of  the  present  mem- 
bers of  the  Latin  School  know  that 
once  upon  a time  the  school  had  one 
girl  pupil — an  irregular,  non-reciting  one,  to 
be  sure,  but  one  who  was  regular  enough  in  at- 
tendance, attention,  and  in  the  preparation  of 
lessons. 

It  happened  that  one  of  the  masters  of  the 
school,  Mr.  Edward  H.  Magill,  who  gained 
a high  reputation  as  an  author  of  French  text- 
books and,  later,  as  President  of  Swarthmore 
College,  wanted  his  daughter  to  receive  a classi- 
cal education.  The  Girls’  Latin  School  had 
not  then  been  established,  so  Helen  Magill  at- 
tended the  Latin  School,  sat  through  the  recita- 
tions as  a visitor,  and  by  herself  completed  the 
required  course,  although  she  did  not  receive  a 
diploma. 

We  have  been  interested  in  remembering  this 
case,  because  we  have  recently  seen  so  much 
notice  taken  of  the  two  volumes  of  Recollec- 
tions just  published  by  Andrew  D.  White, 
President,  and,  in  reality,  founder  of  Cornell 
University,  and,  later,  the  highly-honored 
American  Ambassador  to  Russia,  and  then  to 
Germany,  and  the  author  of  several  notable 
books. 

These  Reminiscences  of  Dr.  White  are,  so 
it  is  generally  agreed,  the  most  important  books 
of  the  year,  and,  since  our  first  and  only  girl 
is  the  wife  of  the  author,  we  have  no  little 
pleasure  in  giving  the  following  account  of  her 
career,  certainly  as  remarkable  and  worthy  as 
if  she  had  been  a boy,  and  had  held  our 
honored  diploma.  In  reply  to  Mr.  Capen, 
who  was  one  of  her  instructors  here,  she 
writes: — 

“ I entered  Swarthmore  College  two  years 
after  leaving  the  Boston  Latin  School,  in  1867, 
where  the  last  class  I was  with  was  under  Mr. 
Gay.  At  Swarthmore  I was  graduated  in 


1873,  having  taken  mostly  language  work, 
besides  the  required  studies,  and  especiallv 
Latin  and  Greek.  1 had  the  Salutatory  Ad- 
dress at  my  graduation  at  Swarthmore.  I re- 
mained in  my  home  at  Swarthmore  for  two 
years,  still  reading  on  in  the  classics,  though 
not  taking  any  formal  post-graduate  work. 

“In  the  fall  of  ’73  I went  to  the  Boston 
University,  and  there  pursued  a two  years’ 
post-graduate  course,  taking  the  degree  of 
Ph.  D.  in  ’77.  My  work  there  was  entirely 
in  the  classics,  with  a course  in  Sanskrit,  and 
one  in  the  History  of  Philosophy.  In  the 
autumn  of  this  year  I went  to  Cambridge,  Eng- 
land, where  I remained  four  years,  taking,  as 
was  then  done,  informally,  the  Classical  Tri- 
pos or  Honors  examination,  in  February,  1881. 

“ In  the  fall  of  1882  I reorganized  a private 
school  in  Johnstown,  Pennsylvania,  established 
by  the  Cambria  Iron  Company.  In  the  fall  of 
1883  I went  to  West  Bridgewater,  Mass., 
where  I reorganized  the  Howard  Seminary, 
ounded  and  endowed  by  a Unitarian  citizen  of 
West  Bridgewater.  I was  at  this  time  made 
Secretary  of  the  New  England  Association  of 
Colleges  and  Preparatory  Schools. 

“ In  1887  I went  to  Princeton  to  help  or- 
ganize there  an  Annex  for  which  there  was  at 
that  time  a good  opening.  This  did  not, 
however,  prove  to  be  the  kind  of  institution 
that  was  promised,  and  in  1889  I took  a posi- 
tion in  the  Brooklyn  High  School,  which  was 
planning  to  work  up  to  a high  standard,  in- 
cluding some  collegiate  work,  and  whose 
teachers  were  generally  college  graduates,  many 
of  whom,  like  myself,  had  been  principals  of 
schools. 

“In  1890  I was  married  to  Dr.  Andrew 
Dickson  White  of  Cornell  University;  I have 
one  daughter,  born  July  9,  1893.  In  1892  1 
went  with  Mr.  White  to  Russia,  where  he 
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was  United  States  Minister  from  1892  to 
1 894  : my  daughter  was  born  in  Helsingfors, 
Finland.  In  1897  Mr.  White  was  appointed 
Ambassador  to  Germany,  and  we  remained  in 


Berlin  from  1897  to  1902.  During  my  stay 
in  Berlin  I was  President  of  the  American 
Woman’s  Club,  which  I helped  to  reorganize 
on  a new  and  wide  basis.” 


The  following  changes  and  additions  have 
been  made  in  the  roster  : — 

Lieutenant-Colonel,  T.  M.  Logan. 
Regimental  Adjutant,  E.  E.  Wise. 
Regimental  Sergeant  Major,  L.  W.  Hickey. 

FIRST  BATTALION. 

Major,  T.  C.  O’Brien. 

Adjutant,  L.  H.  Bauer. 

Sergeant  Major,  A.  T.  Good. 

SECOND  BATTALION. 

Major,  F.  J.  Connell. 

Adjutant,  F.  H.  Toye. 

Sergeant  Major,  J.  P.  Buckley. 

COMPANY  A. 

Captain,  S.  C.  Rogers. 

Lieutenant,  G.  C.  Adams. 


Lieutenant,  R.  F.  Paul. 

Sergeants  : Hallowell,  Broderick,  Elcock, 
Kennedy,  Foley. 

COMPANY  E. 

Captain,  W.  A.  Foteh. 

Lieutenant,  J.  W.  Doherty. 

Lieutenant,  C.  J.  Gale. 

Sergeants  : Carlisle,  Regan,  Daley,  Wheeler, 
Gillespie. 

COMPANY  H. 

Captain,  S.  M.  Alter. 

Lieutenant,  R.  J.  Dobbyn. 

Lieutenant,  J.  D.  Donovan. 

Sergeants  : Neyhus,  Baker,  McKenna, 
Howie,  Redgate. 


The  Summer  School  at  the  Massachusetts 
College  of  Commerce  bids  fair  to  be  a pro- 
nounced success.  Many  high  school  students 
who  desire  to  round  out  their  education  along 
practical  lines  without  waste  of  time,  will  take 
advantage  of  this  opportunity  to  increase  their 
earning  capacity. 

This  course  should  prove  attractive  to  college 
students,  as  it  offers  them  an  opportunity  to 
become  proficient  in  stenography  and  typewrit- 
ing. These  companion  studies  are  sure  to 
prove  of  inestimable  value  in  taking  lectures 
and  also  as  a source  of  revenue  to  those  who 
are  working  their  way. 

The  College  maintains  a department  of  Pit- 
manic  and  a department  of  Gregg  Shorthand. 
Students  who  have  already  studied  Gregg  or 


any  Pitmanic  system,  will  receive  full  credit 
for  previous  attainments.  Each  department  is 
managed  by  a separate  corps  of  teachers,  but 
the  same  advanced  methods  and  the  same 
auxiliary  studies  prevail  in  both.  Other  sub- 
jects of  this  course  are  Touch  Typewriting, 
English,  Business  Correspondence,  Spelling, 
Penmanship  and  Actual  Business  Practice  in 
the  various  model  offices. 

Teachers  from  all  parts  of  New'  England  are 
now  enrolling  for  the  normal  training  classes, 
which  cover  all  branches  of  commercial  work. 

The  high  standing  of  the  Massachusetts  Col- 
lege of  Commerce  in  educational  circles,  its 
broad  courses,  splendid  location  and  strong 
corps  of  teachers,  easily  make  it  the  most  popu- 
lar business  training  school  in  New  England. 
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Beautiful  Photographs  leading  features  - PHOTO  ERA 

THE  AMERICAN  JOURNAL  OF  PHOTOGRAPHY 

The  only  photographic  magazine  conducted  on  artistic  and  educational  lines.  Indispens- 
able to  all  serious  workers,  as  it  alone  records  the  world’s  progress  in  photographic  art.  Recog- 
nizing no  schools,  it  fearlessly  stands  for  artistic  ideals  in  photography,  and  reproduces  the  best 
photographic  art  of  all  classes  of  workers  in  all  lands. 

Yearly  subscription,  $2.50;  single  copy,  25  cents;  sample  copy  free. 

Devoted  to  technical  photography, 

THE  PRACTICAL  PHOTOGRAPHER 

is  the  most  useful  photographic  magazine  ever  produced.  Uniting  the  technical  knowledge  of 
iwo  continents,  it  tells  each  month  all  that  is  worth  knowing  on  a single  branch  of  photography. 
Yearly  subscription,  $2.50  ; single  copy,  25  cents.  No  free  samples. 

PHOTO  ERA  PUBLISHING  CO.,  170  Summer  Street,  Room  321,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


$0 
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$10 

All  Wool 
High  School 
Suits 

Made  Expressly 
for  you 

SCHOOL  UNIFORMS 
A SPECIALTY 

Q)  V* 

RHODES  BROTHERS  CO. 

ImpTnecsommis!ieocnivers  Groceries  and  Provisions 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

438  to  444  Tremont  St,  1 70  to  1 74  Massachusetts  Ave. 
256  to  260  Warren  St.  (Rox.  Dist.) 

Connected  by  Telephone  BOSTON,  MASS. 


A Good  Place  to  get  Your  Meals 

IS  AT  THE 

OAK  GROVE  CREAMERY 

445  Boylston  Street 

Opp.  the  Voung  Men’s  Christian  Ass'n,  Cor.  Berkeley  and  Boylston  Sts 


JOHN  B.  FITZPATRICK 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Agency 
23  Court  Street 

Telephone,  1410,  Boston 


u.  holzer  Bookbinder 

Binds  and  Repairs  all 
kinds  of  Books 

25  Bromfield  Street 


Our  Microscopes,  Microtomes,  Laboratory  Glass- 1 
ware,  Chemical  Apparatus,  Chemicals,  Photo  I 
Lenses  and  Shutters,  Field  Glasses,  Projection  I 
Apparatus,  Photo-Micro  Cameras  are  used  by 
theleadingLab-^^^^^_  oratories  and 
Gover’nt  Dep’ts  Bound  the  World  | 


Catalogs' 


Free 


Bausch  & Lomb  Opt.  Co. 

Rochester,  N.  Y. 

I New  York  Chicago  Boston  Frankfurt,  G*yJ 


Boston  University  School  of  Medicine 

Advanced  and  thorough  methods  of  instruction.  A broad  and  comprehensive  curriculum. 
Exceptionally  high  standard  results  in  small  classes  and  makes  possible  unusually  extensive 
laboratory  and  clinical  facilities;  upwards  of  50,000  hospital  and  dispensary  patients  being 
annually  available  for  the  purposes  of  clinical  instruction.  . . . Homoeopathic  Therapeutics. 
For  information  and  catalogue  apply  to  FRANK  C.  RICHARDSON,  M.  D.,  Registrar,  685 
Boylston  Street,  Boston. 
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J.  E.  PURDY  & 
COMPANY 


Our  ideas  of  Picture  Making  are 
known  and  appreciated  by  a great 
many  people,  among  whom  are  a 
large  and  growing  number  of  dis- 
tinguished Americans  and  some  of 
the  most  eminent  visitors  from  for- 
eign lands.  It  is  not  in  present  day 
ability  to  produce  better  Photo- 
graphs than  ours,  and  a class-rate 
card  makes  the  price  merely  nominal. 

146  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


PERNIN 

PERNIN  Shorthand  haano  shading  or  position,  requires 
but  2 to  4 months  to  learn  j costs  $30-60  3 other  systems, 
9 to  12  months’  time,  cost  $150-200.  PERNIN 
Shorthand  it  used  everywhere.  Our  students  are  known 
to  be  rapid  and  accurate  and  all  employed.  We  also  teach 
Practical  Book-keeping,  which  does  not  take  a year  to 
learn  ; begin  at  any  desired  point  3 learn  any  branch;  save 
time  and  money  by  taking 


W.  H.  DAVIS 

Gents’  Outfitter  and  Custom  Shirt-maker 
Hand  Laundry 

High  Grade  Clothing,  Custom  and  Raady-10-Wear  Uni- 
forms, Blue  and  Black.  Triangle  Brand  Collars 
ARE  LINEN.  15c,  two  for  25c. 

88  Dartmouth  Street,  Boston,  ^‘avmuT**’1* 


Your  Boots  and  Shoes  Repaired  While 

YOU  ARE  IN  SCHOOL 

[}i  minute  walk.  Irotn  L,atiu  School] 

LOUIS  BROWN,  53  Montgomery  Street 

For  Harvard,  M.  I.  T.,  B.  U.  Law 

and  Tufts  Medical  and  Dental  Schools ; also 
for  civil  service  and  mechanical  drawing  at 
the  spring  term  of  the  BAEEOU  & HOBI- 
GAND  PREPARATORY  SCHOOJL,  1022 
Boylston  street  ; day  and  evening ; students 
admitted  now ; open  all  summer  ; telephone 
22726,  Back  Bay. 


THE  DRUG  SHOP 

H.  0.  NUTE  CO.  Inc. 

335  Columbus  Avenue 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

Physical 

Training 

IS  NEEDED  BY 

EVERY  YOUNG  MAN 

whether  an  athlete  or  not,  to  correct 
physical  defects  and  to  guard 
against  disease 


Trial  Free 


Day  and  Evening 


J.  FRANK  FACEY 
Printer 

36  PROSPECT  STREET 

Cambridgeport 


Telephone,  1265-3 


WHY  GET  INFERIOR  WORK? 

when  you  can  have  the  best  at 
moderate  cost  in  the 

Boston  Young  Men’s 
Christian  Association 

BOYLSTON  AND  BERKELEY  STS. 
SUMMER  CAMP  ALSO 

Best  in  New  England.  Star  Course  of 
Entertainments 

Call  or  write  for  Year  Book  to  GEORGE  W. 
MEHAFFEY,  General  Secretary 
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BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN'S 
CHRISTIAN  UNION 

48  BOYLSTON  STREET,  {Next  Hotel  Touraine) 
Membership,  $1.00  Per  Year 


Illustrated  Lectures,  Public 


Religious  Services,  Etc. 

Library,  over  16,600  vols.  Telephone,  Oxford  133 
Gymnasium,  I5.00  and  $8.00  per  year 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN.  President  GEORGE  PEIRCE,  Secretary 


Qjuality  of  our 
work  has  made  our 
PU  TAT  I O N 
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LINE  cuts  half-tones 
WOODCUTS  COLORS  CUTS 
AND  ELECTILOTYPES 


SUFFOLK^ ENGRAVING  AND 
ELECTROTYPING  COMPANY 
234 CONGRESS  STREET  BOSTON 
ENGRAVERS  FOR  REGISTER 


J.  S.  WATERMAN  & SONS 

Undertakers 

2326  and  2328  Washington  St.,  Boston 


MORRIS,  MORCH  & BUTLER 

Furniture 

97  and  99  Summer  St. , Boston 


DIEGES  & CLUST 


"If  we  made  it,  it’s  right” 


School  Pins 
Fraternity  Pins 
Medals,  Cups,  etc. 


Watches 

Diamonds 

Jewelry 


47  WINTER  STREET 


And  129  Tremont  Street,  Boston 


I School 


DAY  AND  EVENING 

Best  instruction  in  book-keeping,  shorthand, 
penmanship,  etc.;  both  sexes;  positions  for 
pupils;  particularly  well  lighted,  convenient 
and  accessible  rooms  ; Evening  Sessions 
Monday  and  Thursday;  prospectus  free, 

I '20  Boylston  Street,  Walker  Bldg.,  near 
Boylston  st.  subway  station;  tel.  Ox.  760. 
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Rook  Pleasant  when  Photographed  by 


We  have  the  best  facilities  in  the 
city  for  making  large  groups  at  our 
Studio,  2i  WEST  STREET,  and 
are  prepared  to  furnish  the  boys  of 
the  Boston  Ratin  School  with  ex- 
cellent Photographs  at  very  moderate 
rates. 
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